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T O

Mr. WILLIAM JOHNSTON,

In LUDGATE STREET.

S I-R,

/\LTHOUGH I gave you my reafons,

fome time ago, for not troubling either the

Public or myfelf with any Preface to thefe

volumes of Dr, Swift's Writings, you dill

prefs for fome kind of Advertifement, by

way of ufhering them into the world. Buc

what occafion is there for fuch. formality ?

If the Letters now printed merit general

regard, they will have a chance to live as

long as the reft of his Epiftles : If they

deferve contempt, their dajfc will be of fhorc

Continuance. And, as for the reigns of

William Rufus, Henry the First, and

Stephen ; it is fuppofed they will appear

a 2 to
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to be fuch a model of Englijh hi (lory, as

will make all men of tafte, and efpecially

foreigners, regret that he purfued his plan

no farther.

I can tell you a fecret, which I was not

apprized of myfelf until about a year ago,

and which perhaps may give you pleafure.

There are many of the Dr.'s beft writings,

long fince printed (don't be furprized, for I

am fupported in what I fay by the autho-

rity of manufcripts now in my own ftudy)

which are not to be met with in any collec-

tion of his Works : fo indifferent he was,

and carelefs, whether they lived or died.

Yet even thefe, by one means or other, as

I know their titles, and conjecture where

they can be found, I hope I fhall be able

to recover, and fend down to pofterity.

To the bed: of my recollection, when I

talked to you la ft 'November of a Preface to

thefe Volumes, I had fome thoughts of

opening a fcene, which would have expofed

to view feveral things which are dill in-

volved



( v )

volved in darknefs. But, as I have neither

youth, leifure, nor inclination, to engage in

altercations of any fort, I think it is better

to podpone what I have principally to fay

relating to thefe matters, and particularly

to the fubject of Dr. Swift's Writings,

until a more convenient and proper feafon

;

when perhaps it will be thought early enough

to inform the curious, by what a flrange

variety of accidents the Doctor's Works

have happened to make their appearance in

fo diforderly, uncouth, and miferable a con-

dition (to fay nothing of a thoufand miftakes

and blunders committed by feveral Editors,

both in England and Ireland) as they do at

prefent.

I am, Sir, wifliing you all fuccefs in

your publication,

Your mod fincere,

and very humble fervant,

Worcefler,

July 25, 1767.

D. S.
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LETTERS
FROM

Dr. SWIFT to STELLA.

LETTER I.

Dr. Swift to Mrs. Johnson*.

JChefler, Sept. a, 17 10.

OE \ will give you an account of me
till I got into the boat, after which the rogues

made

* Thefe letters to Stella, or Mrs John/on, were all

written in a feries from the time of Dr. Svj/fYs land-

ing at Chefier, in September 1 7 10, until his return to

Ireland upon the demife of the queen ; barring the

interruption of about fix weeks, or two months, in

the year 1713, when he was obliged to go over to

Ireland, upon being made Dean of St. Patrick's,

Dublin. The letters were all very carefully pre-

ferved by Stella ; and at her death, if not before,

taken up by Dr. Stvi/i ; for what end we know not,

unlefs it were to compare the current news of the

times with that Hijlory of the Queen which he writ at

IVindfor in the year 1 7 1
3 : they were fometimes ad-

drerTedto Mrs. John/on, andfometimes to Mrs. Ding-
hy, who was a relation of the Temple family, and
friend to Mrs. John/on. Both thefe ladies went over

to Ireland upon Swift's invitation in the year 1701,
and lodged conftantly together.

T Mr. 'jofcph Beaumont, merchant, of Trim,

whofe name frequently occurs in thefe papers. He
Vol. IV. B was
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made a new bargain, and forced me to give

them two crowns, and talked as if we mould
not be able to overtake any (hip ; but in half

an hour we got to the yacht ; for the mips lay

by to wait for my lord lieutenant's fteward.

We made our voyage in fifteen hours juft. Laft

night I came to this town, and fhall leave it, I

believe, on Monday : the firft man I met in

Cbejier was Dr. Raymond %. He and Mrs. Ray-

mond were here about levying a fine, in order

to have power to fell their eftate. I got a fall

off my horfe, riding here from Parkgate, but no
hurt; the horfe underftands falls very well, and

lying quietly till I got up. My duty to the

bifhop of Clogber *. I faw him returning from

Dunlary f ; but he faw not me. I take it ill

he was not at convocation, and that I have not

his name to my powers. I beg you will hold

was a venerable, handfome, grey-headed man, of

quick and various natural abilities, but not improved

by learning : his fort was Mathematicks, which he
applied to fome ufeful purpofes in the linen trade,

but chiefly to the invefHgation of the Longitude

;

which was fuppofed to have occafioned a lunacy,

with which he was feized in Dublin about the year

1718; from whence he was brought home to Trim,

and recovered his underilanding. But fome years

after, having relapfed into his former malady, he
cut his throat in a fit of diftraftion.

X Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows

of the univeriity of Dublin,
* Dr. St. George Afoe, who, in the reign of

George I. was made bifhop of Perry.

f This mult have been while Swift was failing in

the Bay of Dublin, and the bifhop riding upon the

North- Strand.

your
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your refolution of going to trim, and ridino-

there as much as you can. Let the bifhop Jf
Clogber remind the bifhop of Killala to fend me
a letter, with one inclofed to the bifhop of
Litchfield §. Let all who write to me, inclofe
to Richard Steele, Efq; at his office at the Cock-
pit near Whitehall My lord Mountjoy is now in
the humour that we fhould begin our journey
this afternoon, fo that I have ftolen here again
to finifh this letter, which muft be fhort or long
accordingly. I write this poft to Mrs. IVe/Iey,
and will tell her, that I have taken care fhe
may have her bill of one hundred and fifteen
pounds whenever fhe pleafes to fend for it; and
in that cafe 1 defire you will fend it her inclofed
and fealed. God Almighty biefs you; and,
for God's fake, be merry and get your health'.
I am perfedly refolved to return as foon as I
have done my commiffion

||, whether it fucceeds
or no. I never went to England with fo little
defire in my life. If Mrs. Curry makes any
difficulty about the lodgings, I will quit them.
The poft is juft come from London, and juft.
going out, fo I have only time to pray God to
blefs you, &c

§ Dr. John Hough.

J|
This commiffion was, to folicit the queen to re-

mit the firft-fruits and twentieth parts, pavable to
the crown by the clergy of Ireland,

B 2 LET-
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LETTER II.

London, Sept. 9, 1710.

J[ G O T here laft Thurfday, after five days

travelling, weary the firft, almoft dead the

fecond, tolerable the third, and well enough

the reft; and am now glad of the fatigue, which

has ferved for exercife ; and I am at prefent well

enough. The Whigs were ravifhed to fee me,

and would lay hold on me as a twig while they

are drowning, and the great men making me
their cl unify apologies, &c. But my lord

treafurer * received me with a great deal of

coldnefs, which has enraged me fo, I am almoft

vowing revenge. I have not yet gone half my
circle ; but I find all my acquaintance juft as I

left them. I hear my lady Gijfard f is much
at Courts and lady Wharton was ridiculing it

t'other day ; fo I have loft a friend there. I have

not yet feen her, nor intend it ; but I will

contrive to fee Stella :
, mother % fome other way.

I writ to the bifhop of Clogher from Chejier ;

and I now write to the archbifhop of Dublin.

Every thing is turning upfide down ; every

Whig in great office will, to a man, be infalli-

bly put out ; and we (hall have fuch a winter

as hath not been feen in England, Every body

aIks me, how I came to be fo long in Ireland*

as naturally as if here were my Being ; but no

foul ofrers to make it fo : and I proteft I fhalt

* The earl of Godolphin.

f Lady Gijfard was filler to fir William Temple.

% She was at that time in lady Gijfard '5 family.

returns
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return to Dublin, and the Canal at Laracor
jj,

with more fatisfaction than ever I did in my life.

The Tatler § expects every day to be turned out

of his employment ; and the duke of Ormond,

they fay, will be lieutenant of Ireland. I hope

you are now peaceably in Pre/h's f[ lodgings ;

but I refolve to turn you out by Cbrijimas j in

which time I (hall either do my bufinefs, or

find it not to be dene. Pray be at Trim by the

time this letter comes to you, and ride little

Jobnfon^ who mufr needs be now in good cafe.

I have begun this letter unufually, on the poft-

night, and have already written to the arch-

biihop ; and cannot lengthen this. Henceforth

I will write fomething every day to MD, and
make it a fort of journal ; and when it is full, I

will fend it whether MD writes or no ; and fo

that will be pretty: 2nd I fhaH always be in

converfation with MD, and MD with Prejlo.

||
The Dr 's benefice in the diccefe of Meatb.

§ Richard Steele, Efqr

«fl In thefe letters pdfr, flands for Dr. Swift ;

Ppt, for Stella ; D. for Dinghy ; D. D. generally

for Dinghy, but fometimes for both Stella and
Dinghy ; and MD generally Hands for both thefe

ladies
;
yet fometimes only for Stella. But, to avoid

perplexing the reader, it was thought more advife-

able to ufe the word Prejio for Swift, which is bor-

rowed from the duchefs of Shrpwjtmry, who, not

recollecting the Dr. 's name, called fcim Dr. PreJIo,

(which is Italian for Swift) vid. let. xxvii. Aug. 2,

1710, printed for Dodjley and others ; inilead of Ppt.

Stella is ufed for Mrs. Jobnfon, and fc for D. Dingley ;

but as MD Hands for both Dinghy and Stella, it

was thought more convenient to let it remain a cy-

pher in its original Hate.

B 3 Pray
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Pray make Parvtfol * pay you the ten pounds
immediately; fo i ordered him. They tell me
I am grown fatter, and look better ; and, on
Monday, Jervas is to retouch my picture. I

thought 1 faw Jack Temple and his wife pafs by
me to-day in their coach ; but I took no notice

of them. I am glad I have wholly fhaken off

that family f. Tell the provoft % I have
obeyed his commands to the duke of Ormond ;

or let it alone, if you pleafe. I faw Jemmey
Leigh

|j
juft now at the Coffee-houfe, who aiked

after you with great kindnefs : he talks of going

in a fortnight to Ireland. My fervice to the

dean £, and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon.

/ Frankland's wife is near bringing to-bed,

and I have promifed to chrilten the child. I

fancy you hr.d my Chejler letter the Tuefday af-

ter I writ. I prefented Dr. Raymond to lord

Wharton at Chejier. Pray let me know when

Joe gets his money %, It is near ten, and I

* The Dr/s agent at Laracor.

f It never has yet appeared to the publick what

gave rife to this great coolnefs between the Temple

family and Dr S-zvift.

X i^r. Pratt, afterwards dean of Dckvne.

Sj A gentleman of fortune in the county of Wex-

racath, in Ireland, whofe name often occurs in thefe

letters. He was well acquainted with Stella, and

feems to have had a great eileem for her merit and

accoir v:s.

§ Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patricks, Dublin.

^y This monei was a framium the government had

promifed him for his Mathematical Slcaing Tables,

calculated for the improvement of the linen manufac-

tory, which were afterwards printed, and are itill

highly regarded.

hate
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hate to fend by the bell-man. AID Cball have
a longer lette reek, but I fend this o

to tell I am fafe in London ; and fo farewel, Esfo

LETTER III.

L" ", 1710.

J\ F T E R feeing the duke of Or; tiing

with Dr. Ccckburn, p ne part of

ternoon with fi . Dudley and /.

Frankland, the red at , I

came home and writ to the archbifhop cf Dublin

and AID, and am going to bed. 1 forgot to

tell you, that I b

Manhys
jj
friend with his father in

feafon for places. He told me his father was in

danger to be out ; that feveral were now 1 1-

citing for Manleys place; that he was accufed

of opening letters : that fir .
."^ anhland

would lacrihce every thing to I elf\ and

in that I fear Jk undone,

10. To-day I dined with lord .]_'

Ktnfington ; 1 iftrefs, Ophj Butlei wife,

who is grown a little charmlefs. I fat till ten

in the evening v. ifin and Steele: Steele

will certainly lofe his Gazetteer's place, all the

world deteftir rties. At ten

I went to the Coffee-houfe, hoping to find lord

Radnor, whom I had not feen. He was there ;

and for an hour and a half we talked treafon

heartily againft the U 2 '-;, tfieif and

|| Manlcj was poft-m alter-general cf Ireland,

B 4 ingratit
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ingratitude. And I am come home rolling re-

fentmcnts in my mind, and framing ichemes

of revenge : full of which (having written down
fome hints) I go to bed. I am afraid MD
dined at home, becaufe it is Sunday ; and there

was the little half-pint of wine: for God's fake

te good girls, and all will be well. Ben 'locks %
was with me this morning.

ii. Seven morning. I am riling to go to

*jcrvcn to finifh my picture, and 'tis Q aving day,

So goo J morrow MD ; butdoij't keep me now,
for i can't ftay ; and pray dine with the dean,

but dcn't loie your money. I long to hear

from you, bfc.—Ten at night. 1 fat four

hours this mo rning to Je?vas, who has given

my picru'.e quite another turn, and now ap-

proves it entirely ; but we mud have the appro-

bation of the town. If I were rich enough, I

would get a copy of it and bring it over. Mr.
Addifon and I dined together at his lodgings, and

1 fac with him part of this evening; and I am
now come home to write an hour. Patrick

ubferves that the rabble here are much more
inquifitive in politicks, than in Ireland. Every
day we expedl changes, and the Parliament to

te diiTolved. Lord Wharton expects every day

to be out : he is working like a horfe for elec-

tions ; and, in fhort, I never faw fo great

a ferment among all foits of people. I had a

miferable letter from Jce laft Saturday^ telling

me Mr. Pratt * refufes payment of his money.

t The Doctor's bookfeller.

* V ice-treafurer of Ireland.

I have
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I have told it Mr. Addijon, snd will to lord

Wharton \ but T fear with no fuccefs. However,

I will do all I can.

12. To-day I prrfented Mr. Ford to the

duke of Ormond -, and paid my firft vifit to lord-

prcfident + , with wrnm I had muc:: difcourfe ;

but put him always off when he began to talk

of lord Wharton in relation to me, till he urged

it : then I faid, he knew I never expected any-

thing from lord Wharton, and that lord Wkaritn

knew that I underftood it fo He faid that he

had written twice to lord Wharton about me,

who both times faid nothing at ail to that part of

his letter. I am advifed not to meddle in the

affair of the Fifft- Fruits, till this hurry is a lit-

tle over, which ftill depends, and we are all in

the dark. Lord-prefident told me he expects

every day to be out, and has done fo tbefe two
months. I proteft upon my life, I am heartily

weary of this town, and wifh I had never

ftirred.

13. I went this morning to the city to fee

Mr. Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my eld

fchool-fellow ; but calling at Bull's on LudgaU-
hill, he forced me to his houfe at Hamfjlead to

dinner among a great deal of ill company

;

2mong the reft Mr. Hoadley *, the whig clergy-

man, fo famous for acting the contrary part to

Sacheveretl: but to-morrow I defign again to fee

Stratford. I was glad, however, to be at H mf»

f Lord Somers.
* Dr. Benjamin Hoadley , afterwards biihop ofWm-

chejler.

Pad,



ftead^ where I faw lady Lucy and Moll Stanhope.

I hear very unfortunate news of Mrs. Long ; fhe

and her comrade have broke up houfe, and (he

is broke for good and all, and is gone to the

country : I fhould be extremely forry if this

be true.

14. To-day I faw Patty Rolf, who heard I

was in town ; and I dined with Stratford at a

merchant's in the city, where I drank the firft

Tockay wine I ever faw ; and it is admirable,

yet not 10 the degree I expected. Stratford is

worth a pi u nib, and is now lending the Govern'

n:.nt forty thoufand pounds
;
yet we were edu-

cated together at the fame fchool and univeifity.

We hear the chancel. or is to be fuddenly out,

and fir Simon Harcourt to fucceed him : I am
come early home, not caring for the coffee-

houfe.

15. To-day Mr. /^///j?7, colonel Freind and

I went to fee the million lottery drawn at Guild-

hall. The jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave

themfekes fu( h airs in pulling out the tickets,

and fhewed white hands open to the company,
to let us fee there was no cheat. We dined at

a country-houfe tiWChelfea^ where Mr. Addifon

often retires ; ^nd to-night, at the Coffee-houfe^

we hear fir Simon Harcourt is made lord-keeper

;

fo that now we expeel: every moment the Par-

liamcnt will be diffolved ; but 1 forgot that this

letter will not go in three or four days, and that

my news will be ftale, which I mould there-

fore put in the lair, paragraph. Shall I fend this

letter before I hear from MD^ or fhall I keep

it
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it to lengthen ? I have not yet feen Stellas mo-
ther, becaufe I will not fee lady Gijfard ; but I

will contrive to go there when lady Giffard'is

abroad. I forgot to mark my tv/o former letters;

but I remember this is Number 3, and I have
not yet had Number 1 from MD ; but I mall

by Monday', which I reckon will be juft a fort-

night after you had my firft. I am refolved to

bring over a great deal of china. I loved it

mightily to-day. What fhail I bring ?

16. Morning. Sir John Holland, comptrol-

ler of the houfhold, has fc-nt to defire my ac-

quaintance : I have a mind to refufe him
becaufe he is a Whig, and will, I fuppofe, be

out among the reft; but he is a man of worth
and learning. Tell me, do you like this

journal wray of writing ? Is it not tedious and

dull?

Night. I dined to-day with a coufin, a

printer, where Patty Rolt lodge?, and then

came home, after a vifit or two ; and it has

been a very infipi i day. Mrs. Long's misfor-

tune is confirmed to me ; bailiffs were in her

houfe ; fhe retired to private lodgings; thence

to the country, no-body knows where : her

friends leave letters at fome inn, and they are

carried to her ; and fhe writes anfwers without

dating them from any place. I fwear it grieves

me to the foul.

17. To-day I dined fix miles out of town,

with Will Pate the learned woollen-draper ;

Mr. Stratford went with me ; fix miles here is

nothing
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nothing : we left Pate after fun-fet, and were

here before it was dark. This letter {hall go

on Tucfdoy, whether I hear from MD or no.

My health continues pretty well ; pray God
Stella may give me a good account of hers : and

I hope you are now at Trim, or foon defigning

it. J was difappointed to-night : the fellow

gave m? a letter, and I hoped to fee little MD's
hand ; and it "/as only to invite me to a venifon

pafty to-day : fo I loft my pafty into the bar-

gain. Pox on thele declining courtiers ! Here
is Mr. Brydges the paymalter-general defiring

my acquaintance j but I Lear the queen fent

lord Shrewjiury to aflure him he may keep his

place ; and he promifes me great amftance in

the affair of the Firft- Fruits. Well, I mult
turn over this leaf to-night, though the fide

would hold another line ; but pray confider this

is a whole meet ; it holds a plaguy deal, and

you muft be content to be weary ; but I'll do

fo no more. Sir Simon Harcourt is made attor-

ney-general, and not lord-keeper.

1 8. To-day I dined with Mr. Stratford at

Mr. Addifons retirement near Chelfea ; then

came to town ; got home early, and begun a

letter to the Taller about the corruptions of

ftyle and writing, &c. and having not heard

from you, am refolved this letter mall go to-

night. Lord JVharton was fent for to town in

mig ty hafte, by the duke of Devonjlnre : they

have fome project in hand ; but it will not do,

for every hour we expect a thorough revolution,

and that the Parliament will be diflblved. When
you fee Joe, tell him lord Wharton is too bufy

to.
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to mind any of his affairs ; but I will get what
good offices I can from Mr. Addljon, and will

write to-day to Mr. Pratt ; and bid Joe not to be

difcouraged, for I am confident he will get the

money under any government j but he muft
have patience.

19. I have been fcribblin2: this morning, and

I believe fhall hardly fill this fide to-day, but

fend it as it is ; and it is good enough for

naughty girls that won't write to a body, and
to a good boy like Prejlo. I thought to have

fent this to-night, but was kept by company,
and could not ; and, to fay the truth, I had a

little mind to expect one pod more for a letter

from MD. Yefterday at noon died the earl of

Anglefey, the great fupport of the Tories ; fo that

employment of vice-treafurer of Ireland is again

vacant. We were to have been great friends,

and I could hardly have a lofs that could grieve

me more. The bifhcp of Durham died the fame
day. The duke of OrmoruTs daughter was to

vilit me to-day at a third place by way cf ad-

vance, and I am to return it to-morrow. I

have had a let fer from lady Berkeley y
begging

me for charity to come to Berkeley -ca/ile, for

company to my lord, who has been ill of a

dropfy; but I cannot go, and muft fend my
excufe to-morrow. I am told, that in a few

houis there will be more removals.

20. To-day I returned my vifits to the duke's

daughters ; the infoknt drabs came up to my
very mouth to falute me ; then 1 heard the re-

port confirmed of removals $ my lord-prefident

Somers ;
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Somers ; the duke of Dtvmjbire, lord-fteward ;

and Mr. Boyle, fecretary of flate, are all turned

out to-day. I never remember fuch bold fteps

taken by a Court : I am almoft fhocked at it,

though I did not care if they were all hanged.

We are aftonifhed why the Parliament is not yet

diflblved, and why they keep a matter of that

importance to the laft. We fhall have a ftrange

Winter here between the ftruggles of a cun-

ning provoked difcarded party, and the triumphs

of one in power ; of both which I fhall be an

indifferent fpectator, and return very peaceably

to Ireland, when I have done my part in the

affair I am entrufted with, whether it fucceeds

or no. To-morrow I change my lodgings in

Tall-mall for one in Bury-ftreet, where I fuppofe

I fhall continue while I ftay in London. If any

thing happens to-morrow I will add it.

Robins Coffee-houfe. We have great news juft

now from Spain ; Madrid taken, and Pampeluna.

I am here ever interrupted.

2i. I have juft received your letter, which
I will not anfwer now ; God be thanked all

things are fo well. I find you have not yet had
my fecond : I had a letter from Parvifol, who
tells me he gave Mrs. Walls a bill of twenty
pounds for me, to be given to you ; but you
have not fent it. This night the Parliament is

difiblved : great news from Spain ; king Charles

and Stanhope are at Madrid, and count Starem-

berg has taken Pampeluna. Farewel. This is

from St. Ja?nes's Coffee-houfe. I will begin my
anfwer to your letter to-night ; but not fend it

this week. Pray tell me whether you like this

journal

3
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journal way of writing.—I don't like your rea-

fons for not going to Trim. Parvifol tells me
he can fell your horfe ; fell it with a pox ?

Pray let him know that he {hall fell his foul as

foon. What ? fell any thing that Stella loves*

and may fometimes ride ? It is hers, and let her

do as me pleafes : pray let him know this by the

firft that you know goes to Trim, Let him fell

my grey, and be hanged.

LETTER IV.

London, Sept. 2r, 17109

\-\ ERE mull I begin another letter, on
a whole meet, for fear fawcy little MD mould
be angry, and think much that the paper is too

little. I had your letter this night, as I told

you juft and no more in my laft ; for this mufr.

be taken up in anfwering yours, faucebox. I

believe I told you where I dined to-day ; and to-

morrow I go out of town for two days to dine

with the fame company on Sunday ; Molefaorth

the Florence envoy, Stratford, and fome others.

I heard to-day that a gentlewoman from lady

Giffard's houfe had been at the Coffee-koufe to

enquire for me. It was Stella's mother, I fup-

pofe. I fhall fend her a penny-poll letter to-

morrow, and contrive to fee her without hazard-

ing feeing lady Giffard, which I will not do
until fhe begs my pardon.

22. I dined to-day at Hampjlead with lady

Lucy, Sec. and when I got home found a letter

from "Joe, with one inclofed to lord Wharton^

which
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which I will feftd co his excellency, and fecond

it as well as I can j but to talk of getting the

queen's order, is a ;eft\ Things are in fuch a

combuftion here, that 1 am advifed not to med-
dle yet in the affair I am upon, which concerns

the clergy of a whole kingdom ; and does he

think any body Will trouble the queen about

Joe? We fhall, i hope, get a recommendation

from the b»rd lieutenant to the truftees for the

linen bufinefs, and I hope that will do ; and {o

I will write to him in a few days, and he muft

have patience. This is an anlwer to part of

your letter as well as his. I lied, it is to-mor-

row I go to the country, and I won't anfwer a

bit more of your letter yet.

23. Here is fuch a ftir and buftle with this

little AID of ours ; I muft be Writing every

night j I can't go to-bed without a word to

them ; I can't put out my candle till I have

bid them good night: O Lord, O Lord ! Well,
I dined the fir ft time, to-day, with Will Frank-

land and his Fortune: fhe is not very handfome.

Did 1 not fay I would go out of town to-day
;

I hate lying abroad and clutter ; I go to-morrow
in Frankland\ chariot, and come back at night.

Lady Berkeley has invited me to Berkeley- ca/lie,

and lady Betty Germain to Drayton in Northamp-
tonjbire^ and I'll go to neither. Let me alone,

1 muft finiih my pamphlet. I have fent a long
letter to Bickerjlaff : let the bifhop of Chgher
fmoak it if he can. Well, I'll write to the

bifhop of Kiliala ; but you might have told him
how fudden and unexpected my journey was
though. Deuce take lady S -, and if I

2 know
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knew D -y, he is a rhwboned-faced fel-

low, not handfome, nor yilibly fo young a*

you fay : flic facrifices two thoufand pounds a

year, and keeps only fix hundred. Well, you
have had all my land journey ill my fecond

letter, and fo much for that. So, you have

got into Prcfio\ lodgings-, very fine, truly !

We have had a fortnight of the mod: glorious'

weather on earth, and ftill continues : I hope

you have made the heft of it.' B'dlfygallyri\\ be

a pure good place for air, if Mrs. Ajhe makes
good her promifc. Stella writes like an emperor

:

I am afraid it hurts your eyes ; take care of that

pray, pray Mrs. Stella. Can't you do what you
will with your own horfe ? Pray don't let that

puppy Parvifol fell him. Patrick is drunk about

three times a week, and 1 bear it, and he has

got the better of me ; but one of thefe days I

will pofitively turn him off to the wide v/orld,

when none of you are by to intercede for him.

— Stuff—how can I get her hufband into the

Charter-houfe? get a— into the Charter -houfe.—
Write conftantly ! Why, firrah, don't I write

every day, and fornetirnes twice a day to AID?
Now I have aniVered all your letter, and the

reft muft be as it can be : fend me my bill-

Tel 1 Mrs. Brent * what I fay of the Charter-

houfe. I think this enough for one night ; and
fo farewel till this time to-morrow.

l±. To day I dined fix miles out of town at

JVM Pate's, with Stratford, Frankland^ and the

jMcltfwortbs) and came home at night, and was'

* The Doclor'c houfekc

Vol. IV. C weary



( If )

weary and lazy. I can fay no more now, but

good night.

25. I was fo lazy to-day that I dined at

next door $, and have fat at home fince fix,

writing to the bifhop of Clogber, dean Sterne9

and Mr. Manley : the laft, becaufe I am in fear

for him about his place, and have fent him my
opinion, what I and his other friends here think

he ought to do. I hope he will take it well.

My advice was, To keep as much in favour as

poifible with fir Thomas Frankland, his matter

here.

26. Smoak how I widen the margin by lying

in bed when I write. My bed lies on the

wrong fide for me, fo that I am forced often

to write when I am up. Manley you muft

know has had people putting in for his place

already ; and has been complained of for open-

ing leiters. Remember that laft Sunday^ Sep-

tember 24, 1 7 10, was as hot as Midfummer.
This was written in the morning ; 'tis now
night, and Pre/lo in bed. Here's a clutter, I

have gotten AdD's fecond letter, and I muft
anfwer it here. I gave the bill to Tookey and

fo—Well, I dined to-day with fir John Holland

the comptroller, and fat with him till eight ;

then came home and fent my letters, and writ

part of a lampoon §, which goes on very How,
and now I am writing to fawcy MD -

3 no won-

X This muft have been at Mrs, Vanhomrigh's.

§ This was,
r

i he Virtues ofSidHamet, the Magi*
clan's Rod.

6 der>
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der, indeed, good boys mull write to naughty
girls. I han't feen your mother yet ; my
penny- poft letter, I fuppofe, mifcarried : I will

write another. Mr. S came to fee me ;

and faid M was going to the country next
morning with her hufband (who I find is a

furly brute) fo I could only defire my fervice

to her.

27. To-day all our company dined at Will

Frankland's, with Steele and Addifon too. This
is the firft rainy day fince I came to town 5 I

can't afford to anfwer your letter yet. Morgan^
the puppy, writ me a long letter to defire I

would recommend him for purfe-bearer or fecre-

tary to the next lord-chancellor that would
come with the next governor. I will not an-

fwer him ; but beg you will fay thefe words
to his father Raymond *, or any body that will

tell him : That Dr. Swift has received his letter,

and would be very ready to ferve him, but
cannot do it in what he defires, becaufe he has

no fort of intereft in the perfons to be applied

to. Thefe words you may write, and let Joey

or Mr. Warburton f, give them to him : a pox
on him ! However, 'tis by thefe fort of ways
that fools get preferment. I muft not end yet,

becaufe I can't fay good night without lofing a

line, and then MD would fcold \ but now,
good night.

* Dr. Raymond is only called his father, becaufe

he efpoufed Mr. Morgan's interefl with all his power,

f The Doctor's curate at Laracor.

C 2 28. I
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28. I have the nneft piece of Brazil tobacco

for blngtey that ever was born. You talk or*

Ldgh ; why he won't be in Dublin thefe two

months : he goes to the country, then returns

to London'^ to fee how the world goes here in

Parliament. Good night, firrahs ; no, no, not

r.isht; 1 writ this in the morning, and looking

carekfly I thought it had been of laft night. 1

dined to-day with Mrs. Barton alone at her

lodgings, where fhe told me for certain that

lady S was with child when me was laft in

England^ and pretended a tympany, and faw

every body ; then difappeared for three weeks,

her tympany was gone, and (he looked like a

ghoft, &c. No wonder fhe married when me
was fo ill at containing. Conolly is out, and

Mr. Roberts in his place, who lofes a better

here, but was formerly a commiflioner in Ire\

land. That employment coft Conolly three

thoufand pounds to lord Wharton \ fo he has

made one ill bargain in his life.

29. I wifli AID a merry Michaelmas. I

dined with Mr. Addifon^ and Jervas the painter,

at Add'fons country place ; and then came
home, and writ more to my lampoon. I made
a Tatler fince I came : guefs which it is, and

whether the bifhop of Clogher fmoaks it. 1 faw

Mr. Sterne to-day : he will do as you order,

and I will give him chocolate for Stella's health.

He goes not thefe three weeks. I wifh I could

fend it fome other way. So now to your letter,

brave boys. I don't like your way of faving

millings : nothing vexes me but that it does not

make Stella a coward in a coach. I don't think

anv
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any lady^s advice about my ear fignifies twcn

pence : however I will, in compliance to you,

afk Dr. Cockburn. Raddiffe I know not, and

Bernard I never fee. Walk will certainly be

fringier for feven years, upon pretence of his

robbery. So Stella puns again ; why, 't
;

s well

enough ; but I'll not fecond it, though I could

make a dozen : I never thought of a pun fince

I left Ireland.—Bifhop of Cipher's bill ? Why,
he paid it me ; do you think I was fuch a fool

to go without it ? As for the four millings, I

will give you a bill on Parvifol for it en t'other

fide this paper ; and pray tear off the two letters

I (hall write to him and Jos, or let Dinghy
tranferibe and fend them ; though that to

Parvifel, I believe, he muft have my hand for.

No, no, I'll eat no grapes ; I ate about fix

t'other day at fir John Holland's ; but would
not give iix-pence for a thoufand, they are fo

bad this year. Yes, faith, I hope in God
Prejlo and MD will be together this time

twelvemonth : What then ? Laft year I fuppofe

I was at Laracor \ but next I hope to eat my
Michaelmas goofe at my two little goofes' lodg-

ings. I drink no alle (I fuppofe you mean ale)

but yet good wine every day, of five and fix:

fhillings a bottle. O Lord, how much Stella

writes: pray don't carry that too far, \oung
women, but be temperate to hold out. To-
morrow I go to Mr. Harley. Why ; fmali

hopes from the duke of Ormond : he loves me
very well, I believe, and would, in my turn,

give me fomething to make me eafy ; and I

have good interefl among his befl friends. But

I don't think of any thing further than the bufi-

C 3 nefs
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nefs I am upon : you fee I writ to Manley before

I had your letter, and I fear he will be out.

Yes, Mrs. Owl, Bligbe's corpfe came to Chejler

when I was there, and I told you fo in my
letter, or forgot it. I lodge in Bury-Jlreet,

where I removed a week ago. I have the firft

floor, a dining-room, and bed-chamber, at

eight (hillings a week ;
plaguy deep, but I

fpend nothing for eating, never go to a tavern,

and very feldom in a coach ; yet after all it will

be expenfive. Why do you trouble yourfelf,

Miftrefs Stella, about my inftrument f I have

the fame the archbifhop gave me -

9 and it is as

good now the bifhops are away. The dean

friendly j the dean be poxt : a great piece of

friendihip indeed, what you heard him tell the

bilhop of Clogher j I wonder he had the face to

talk fo : but he lent me money, and that's

enough. Faith I would not fend this thefe four

days, only for writing to Jce and Parvifol,

Tell the dean, that when the biihops fend me
any pacquets, they muft not write to me at Mr.
Steele's ; but direcl: for Mr. Steele, at his office

at the Cockpit ; and let the inclofed be direcled

for me : that miftake coft me eighteen-pence

t'other day.

30. I dined with Stratford to-day, but am
not to fee Mr. Harley till JVednefday : 'tis late,

and I fend this before there is occafion for the

bell ; becaufe I would have Joe have his letter,

and Parvifol too ; which you muft fo contrive

as not to coft them double poftage. I can fay

no more, but that I am, &c.
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LETTER V.

London, Sept. 30, 1710.

Jf-j A N'T I brought myfelf into a fine pre-

munire to begin writing letters in whole meets,

and now I dare not leave it off. I can't tell

whether you like thefe journal letters : I believe

they would be dull to me to read them over ;

but, perhaps, little MD is pleafed to know how
Prefto pafTes his time in her abfence. I always

begin my laft the fame day I ended my former.

I told you where I dined to-day at a tavern with

Stratford: Lewis^ who is a great favourite of

Harley s> was to have been with us ; but he
was hurried to Hampton-courts and fent his ex-

cufe j and that next Wednefday he would intro-

duce me to Harley. 'Tis good to fee what a

lamentable confeflion the Whigs all make me of

my ill ufage : but I mind them not. I am
already reprefented to Harley as a difcontented

perfon, that was ufed ill for not being Whig
enough ; and I hope for good ufage from him.
The Tories dryly tell me, I may make my for-

tune, if I pleafe ; but I do not underftand them,

or rather, I do underftand them.

Oft. 1. To-day I dined at Mole/worth's, the

Florence envoy ; and fat this evening with my
friend Darteneuf^ whom you have heard me
talk of j the greateft punner of this town next

myfelf. Have you fmoakt the Tatler that I

writ ? It is much liked here, and I think it a

pure one. To-morrow I go with Delaval the

Portugal envoy, to dine with lord Halifax near

C 4 Hampton-
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Hampton-court. Your Manleys brother, a par-

liament-man here, has gotten an employment ;

and J am informed ufes much intereft to preferve

his brother: and, to-day, I fpoke to the elder

Frankland to engage his father, (poit-maiter

here) and I hope he will be fafe, although he

is cruelly hated by all the Tories of Ireland. I

have almoft fnifhcd my lampoon, and will

print it for revenge on a certain great perfon *1

It has coft me but three fhillings in meat and

drink fince I came here, as thin as the town is.

I laugh to fee myfclf fo di 'engaged in thefe re-

volutions. Well, I muff leave off and go
write to fir John Stanley, to defire him to engage

lady Hyde as my mifnefs to engage lord Hyde

in favour of Mr. Pratt.

2. Lord Halifax was at Hampton- court at his

lodgings, and I dined with him there with

Methuen, and Dclaval, and the late attorney-

general. I went to the drawing-room before

dinner, (for the queen was at Hampton-court)

and expected to fee nobody ; but I met acquain-

tance enough. I walked in the gardens, faw
the cartons of Raphael, and other things, and

with great difficulty got from lord Halifax, who
would have kept me to-morrow to fhew me his

houfe and park, and improvements. We left

Hampton- court at fun-fet, and got here in a

chariot and two horfes time enough by ftar-light.

That's fomething charms me mightily about

London ; that you go dine a dozen miles off in

Qclolcr^ ftay all day, and return fo quickly ;

* The ear! cf Godolpbin.

you
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you cannot do any thing like this in Dublin f,

i writ a fecond penny-pofl letter to your mother,

and hear nothing of her. Did I tell you that

earl Berkeley died laft Sunday was fe'nnight, at

Berkeley-cajtle, of a dropfy ? Lord Halifax began

a health to me to-day ; it was the Refurreftion

of the Whigs, which I refufed unlefs he would

add their Reformation too : and I told him he

was the only Whig in England I loved, or had

any good opinion of.

3. This morning Stella's fifter came to me
with a letter from her mother, who is at Sheene;

but wi'l foon be in town, and will call to fee

me : (he gave me a bottle of palfy water, a

fmall one, and defired I would feno it you by

the firft convenience, as I will ; and fhe pro-

mifes a quart bottle of the fame : your fifter

Jookt very well, and feems a good modeft fort

of girl. I went then to Mr. Levjis, fir it fecre-

tary to lord Dartmouth, and favourite to Mr.
Harley, who is to introduce me to-morrow
morning. Lewis had with him one Mr. Dyet,

a juftice of peace, worth twenty thouland

pounds, a commifTioner of the ftamp- office,

and married to a fifter of fir Philip Aieadows,

envoy to the emperor. I tell you this, bccaufe

it is odds but this Mr. Dyet will be hanged ; for

he is difcovered to have counterfeited flampt

f When this letter was written there were no

turnpike roads in Ireland : but the cafe new is quite

altered, and you may dine any where as far from

Dublin, and return as quickly, as you can from

Juondcn%

paper,
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paper, in which he was a commiflioner ; and,

with his accomplices, has cheated the queen

of a hundred thoufand pounds. You will hear

of it before this come to you, but may be not

fo particularly ; and it is a very odd accident in

fuch a man. Smoak Preflo writing news to

ul'ID. I dined to-day with lord Mcuntjoy at

Kenfington, and walked from thence this even-

ing to town like an emperor. Remember that

yefterday, Oflober 2, was a cruel hard froft,

with ice ; and fix days ago I was d\ing with

heat. As thin as the town is, I have more
dinners than ever, and am afked this month by

fome people, without being able to come for

pre-cngagements. Well, but I mould write

plainer, when I confider Stella can't read, and

Dinghy is not fo fkilful at my ugly hand. I

had, to-night, a letter from Mr. Pratt, who
tells me, Joe will have his money when
there are truitees appointed by the lord lieu-

tenant for receiving and difpofing the linen

fund ; and whenever thofe truitees are appoint-

ed, I will folicit whoever is lord lieutenant,

and am in no fear of fucceeding. So pray tell

or write him word, and bid him not be cair.

down ; for Ned Southwell and Mr. Addifon both

think Pratt in the right. Don't lofe your

money at Manhys to night, firrahs.

4. After I had put out my candle laft night,

my landlady came into my room, with a fer-

vant of lord Halifax, to defire I would go dine

with him at his houfe near Hampton court \ but

I fent him word I had bufinefs of great impor-

tance that hindered me, &c. And, to-day, I

was
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was brought privately to Mr. Barley, who re-
ceived me with the greateft refpe£r. and kind-
nefs imaginable : he has appointed me an hour
on Saturday at four, afternoon, when I will
open my bufinefs to him j which expreilion I

would not ufe if I were a woman. I know
you fmoakt it ; but I did not till I writ it. I
dined to-day at Mr. DelavaPs, the envoy for
Portugal, with Nic. Rowe the poet, and other
friends ; and I gave my lampoon to be printed.
I have more mifchief in my heart ; and I think
it fhall go round with them all, as this hits,

and I can find hints. I am certain I anfwered
your 2d letter, and yet I do not find it here. I
fuppofe it was in my 4th : and why N. 2d, 3d;
is it not enough to fay, as I do, I, 2, 3 ? &c.
I am going to work at another Tatler : I'll bs
far enough but I fay the fame thing over two
or three times, juft as I do when I am talking
to little MD ; but what care I ? they can read
it as eafily as I can write it : I think I have
brought thefe lines pretty ftrai^ht again. I
fear it will be long before I finifh two fides at
this rate. Pray, dear MD, when I occafion-
ally give you any little commiffion mixt with
my letters, don't forget it, as that to Morgan
and Joe, &c. for I write juft as I can remem-
ber, other-wife I would put them all together.
I was to vifit Mr. Sterne to-day, and give him
your commiffion about handkerchiefs : that of
chocolate I will do myfelf, and fend it him
wnen he goes, and you'll pay me when the
giver s bread, &c. To-night I will read a pam-
phlet, to amufe myfelf. God preferve your
dear healths.

;

5. This
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5- This morning Delaval came to fee me,
and we went together to Knellers *, who was
not in town. Jn the way we met the electors

for parliament-men : and the rabble came about
our coach, crying A Colt, a Stanhope, &c. we
were afraid of a dead cat, or our glaffes broken,
and fo were always of their fide. I dined again
at DelavaVs ; and in the evening, at the Coffee-

houfe, heard fir Andreiv Fountain was cOme to

town. This has been but an infipid fort of
day, and I have nothing to remark upon it

worth three-pence : I hope MD had a better,

with the dean, the bifhop, or Mrs. Walls*

Why, the reafon you loft four and eight-pence

la-ft night but one at Manleys, was becaufe you
played bad games : I took notice of fix that

you had ten to one againft you : Would any
but a mad lady go out twice upon Manllio,

Bajlo, and two fmall diamonds ? Then in that

game of fpades, you blundered when you had

ten-ace ; I never faw the like of you : and

now you are in a huff becaufe I tell you this.

Well, here's two and eight-pence half-penny

towards your lefs.

6. Sir Andrew Fountain came this morning,
and caught me writing in bed. I went into

the city with him ; and we dined at the Chop-

houfe with Will Pate, the learned woollen-dra-

per : then we fauntered at cbina-fhops and book-
fellers ; went to the tavern, drank two pints of
white wine, and never parted till ten : and
now I am come home, and muft copy outfome

* Sir Godfrey KneUcSs, the painter.

papery
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papers I intend for Mr. Harly, whom I am to

fee, as I told you, to-morrow afternoon ; fo that

this night I mail fay little to MD, but that I

heartily wifh myfelf with them, and will come
as foon as I either fail, or compafs my bufmefs.

We now hear daily of elections ; and, in a lift

I faw yefterday of about twenty, there are feveri

or eight more Tories than in the 'aft Parliament ;

fo that I believe they need net fear a majority,

with the help of thofe who will vote as the

Court pleafes. But I have been told, that Mr.
Harley himfclf would not let the Tories be too

numerous, for fear they fhould be infolent, and
kick againft him ; and for that feafon they have
kept feveral Whigs in employments, who ex-

pected to be turned out every day ; as fir John
Holland the comptroller, and many others. And
fo get you gone to your cards, and your claret

and orange, at the dean's, and I'll go write,

7. I wonder when this letter will befmimed :

it muft go by Tuefday, that's certain ; and if I

have one from MD before, I will not anfwer
it, that's as certain too ! 'Tis now morning,
and I did not fmifh my papers for Mr. Harley

laft night ; for you muft underft«ind-/Vg/?0 was
fleepy, and made blunders and blots. Very
pretty that I muft be writing to young women
in a morning frem and failing, faith. Well,
ood morrow to you ; and fo i go to bufinefc,

and lay afide this paper till night, firrahs.—At
night. Jack How told Harley^ that if there

were a lower place in Hell than another, it was
referved for his porter, who tells !ies Co gravely,

' with fo civil a manner. This porter I have

had
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had to deal with, going this evening at four td

vifit Mr Harley, by his own appointment.

But the fellow told me no lie, though I fufpecT:-

ed every word he faid. He told me his mafter

was juft gone to dinner, with much company,

and defired 1 would come an hour hence, which

I did, expecting to hear Mr. Horley was gone

out ; but they had juft done dinner. Mr.

Herley came out to me, brought me in, and

prefented to me his Ton- in-law, lord Doblane*

(or fome fuch name) and his own Ton, and,

among others, IVill Pain the quaker : we fat two

hours drinking as good wine as you do ; and

two hours more he and I alone ; where he heard

me tell my bufmefs ; entered into it with all

kindnefs ; alkt for my powers, and read them

;

and read likewife a memorial I had drawn up f,

and put it in his pocket to (hew the queen ;

told me the meafures he would take ; and, in

ihort, faid every thing I could wifh : told me
he mull bring Mr. St, John (fecretary of ftate)

and me acquainted ; and fpoke fo many things

of perfonal kindnefs and efteem for me, that I

am inclined half to believe what fome friends

have told me, That he would do every thing

to bring me over. He has defiied to dine with

me (what a comical miftake was thatj I mean*

he has defired me to dine with him on Tuefday ;

and after four hours being with him, fet me
down at St. James's Coffee houfe^ in a hackney-

coach. All this is odd and comical, if you

* Lord Dupplin.

f See the coiled ion of I etters printed for Dodjley

and others, N°. 30.

confider
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•confider him and me. He knew my Chriftian

name very well. I could not forbear faying thus

much upon this matter, although you will

think it tedious. But I'll tell you ; you muft
know, 'tis fatal to me to be a fcoundrel and a

prince the fame day : for being to fee him at

four, I could not engage myfelf to dine at any
friend's ; fo I went to Tooke, to give him a bal-

lad and dine with him ; but he was not at

home: fo I was forced to go to a blind chop-

houfe, and dine for ten-pence upon gill-ale,

bad broth, and three chops of mutton ; and
then go reeking from thence to the firft minifler

of ftate. And now I am going in charity to

fend Steele a Tatler> who is very low of late. I

think I am civiller than I ufed to be ; and have

not ufed the expreffion of (you in Ireland) and
(we in England) as I did when I was here be-

fore, to your great indignation. They may
talk of the you know what % ; but, gad, if it

had not been for that, I mould never have been
able to get the accefs I have had ; and if that

helps me to fucceed, then that fame thing will

be ferviceable to the church. But how far we
muft depend upon new friends, I have learnt

by long practice, though I think among great

minifters, they are juft as good as old ones*,

% Thefe words feem to refer to the apprehenfion

the miniftry were under, that Swift would take part

with their enemies, and therefore it was that Har-
ley would do every thing to bring him over. Jt u
certain, that after Swift had become intimate with

the miniftry, they freely acknowledged to him in

converfation, that he was the only man in England

they were afraid of.

And
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And fo I think this important day has made a

great hole in this fide of the paper ; and the

fiddle faddles of to-morrow and Monday will

make up the reft -, and, befides, I mail fee Har-
ley on Tuefday before this letter goes.

8. I mud tell you a great piece of rcnnement

of Harley. He charged me to come to him
often : I told him I was loth to trouble him in

fo much bufinefs as he had, and defired I might

have leave to come at his levee ; which he im-

mediately refuied, and laid, That was not a

place for friends to come to. 'Tis now but

morning, and I have got a foolim trick, I muft

fay ibmething to AID when I wake, and wifh

them a good morrow; for this is notafhaving-

day, Sunday, fo I have time enough : but get

you gone, you rogues, I muft go write : yes,

'twill vex me to the blood if any of thefe long

letters mould mifcarry : if they do, I will

mrink to half meets again ; but then what will

you do to make up the journal ? there will be

ten days of Pre/Id's life loft; and that will be a

fad thing, faith and troth.—At night. I was
at a lofs to-day for a dinner, unlefs I would
have gone a great way, fo I dined with fome

friends that board hereabout, as a fpunger ; and
this evening fir Andrew Fountain would needs

have me go to the tavern, where, for two bot-

tles of wine, Portugal and Florence, among
three of us, we had fixteen (hillings to pay;
but if ever he catches me fo again, I'll fpend

as many pounds : and therefore I have it among
my extraordinaries : but we had a neck of mut-
ton dreft a la Maintenon> that the dog could

8
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not eat : and it is now twelve o'clock, and I
muft go fleep. I hope this letter will go before
I have MD\ third. Do you believe me \ and
yet, faith, I long for MD's third too : and yet
I would have it to fay, that I writ five for two.
I am not fond at all of St. Ja?ne?s Coffee-houfe,

as I ufed to be. I hope it will mend in win-
ter ; but now they are all out of town at elec-
tions, or not come from their country houfes.
Yefterday I was going with £)r. Garth to dine
with Charles Main^ near the Tower^ who has
an employment there: he is of Ireland; the
bifhop of Clogher knows him well : an honeft
good-natured fellow, a thorough hearty laugher,
mightily beloved by the men of wit : his mif-
frefs is never above a cook-maid, ^n4 (a-

good night, &jV.

9. I dined to-day at fir John Stanley's ; my
Jady Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as
many here as the bifhop of Killala ha§ in Ire-
land. I am thinking what fcurvy company I

lhall be to MP when I come back ; they know
every thing of me already : I will tell ycu no
more, or I fhall have nothing to fay, no ftory

to tell, nor any kind of thing. I was very
uneafy laft night with ugly, nafty, filthy wine,
that turned four on my ftomach. I muft go
.to the tavern: oh, but I told you that before.

To-morrow I dine at Harhfs, and will finifi}

this letter at my return ; but I can write no
rnore now, becaufe of the archbifhop : faith
?
ris true ; for I am going now to write to him
an account of what I have done in the bufinefs
with Barley: and, faith, young women, \\
Vol, IV, D ten
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tell you what you mud count upon, that I

never will write one word on the third fide in

thefe long letters.

10. Poor MD's letter was lying fo huddled

up among papers I could not find it : I mean
poor Prefto's letter. Well, I dined with Mr.
Harley to day, and hope ibme things will be

done ; but I muft fay no more : and this letter

muft be fent to the poft-houfe, and not by the

bell-man. I am to dine again there on Sunday

next j I hope to fome good iffue. And fo now,
foon as ever I can in bed, I muft begin my
6th to MD as gravely as if I had not written

a word this month : fine doings, faith. Me-
thinks I don't write as I fhould, becaufe I am
not in bed : fee the ugly wide lines. God Al-

mighty ever blefs you, £9V.

Faith, this is a whole treatife ; I'll go reckon

the lines on t'other fides. I've reckoned them *»

LETTER VI.

S
London, Oft. io-, 1710,

O, as I told you juft now in the letter I

fent half an hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley
to-day, who prefented me to the attorney-ge-

neral fir Simon Harcourt, with much compli-
ment on all fides, &c. Harley told me he had
fhewn my memorial to the queen, and feconded

* Seventy-three lines in folio upon one page, and
in a very fmall hand.
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it very heartily
; 2nd he d ires rrw to dipe with

him again on Sunday, whe roqiifes ro fettle
it with her majefty, before lnc names a gover-
nor; and I proteft I am in hopes it will be
done, all but the forms, by that ti-e; for he
loves the church : this is a popular thijifc, and
he would not have a governor fhare in it j and,
befides, I am told by all hands, he has a mind
to gain me over. But in the letter I writ laft
poft (yefterday) to the archbifhop, I did not
tell him a fyllable of what Mr. Harley faid to
me laft ni,ht, becaufe he charged me to keep
itfecret; fo I would not tell it to you, but that
before this goes, I hope the fecret will be over.
1 am now writing my poetical Defcriptlcn of a
Shower in London, and will fend it to the Tai-
ler. This is the laft fheet of a whole quire I
have written fir.ee I came to town. Pray, now
it comes into my head, will vou, when you. go
to Mrs. Walls i contrive to know whether Mrs.
We/ley be in town, and fiillat her brother's, arid
how {he is in health, and whether fhe ftays in
town. J writ to her from Chejhr, to knew
what I fhould do with her note; and I believe
the poor woman is afraid to write to Die ; fo I

muft go to my bufinefs, CSV.

II. To-day at laft I dined with lord Mtkr
trath, and carried lord Mozmtjcy and fir Andre*)
Fountain with nv- ; and was looking over them
at ombre till eleven this evening like a fool :

they played running ombre half crowns ; and
fir Andrew Fountain won eight guineas of Mr.
Co0e: fo I am come hoi: le . :e, and wiii lav
but little to AID this night. I have gotten

D 2 ~
haif

/
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half a bufhel of coals, and Patrick, the extra-

vagant whelp, had a fire ready for me ; but I

pick* off' the coals before I went to-bed. It is

a fign London is now an empty place, when it

will not furniih me with matter for above five

or fix lines in a day. Did you fmoak in my lafl

how I told you the very day and the place you
were playing at ombre ? But I interlined and

altered a little, after I had received a letter from

Mr. Manley, that faid you were at it in his

houfe, while he was writing to me ; but with-

out his help I guefs'd within one day. Your
town is certainly much more fociable than ours.

I have not feen your mother yet, &c.

I 2. I dined to-day with Dr. Garth and Mr.
Addifon, at the Devil tavern by Temple-bar , and

Garth treated ; and 'tis well I dine every day,

elfe I mould be longer making out my letters :

for we are yet in a very dull ftate, only enquir-

ing every day after new elections, where the

Tories carry it among the new members fix to

one. Mr. Addifons election has pafTed eafy

and undifputed ; and I believe, if he had a mind
to be chofen king, he would hardly be refufed.

An odd accident has happened at Colchejler :

one captain Lavallin coming from Flanders or

Spain, found his wife with child by a clerk of

Doclors Commons, whofe trade, you know, it is

to prevent fornications : and this clerk was the

very fame fellow that made the difcovery of

Dyefs counterfeiting the ftamp paper. Lavallin

has been this fortnight hunting after the clerk

to kill him ; but the fellow was conftantly em-
ployed at the Treasury about the difcovery he

made
;
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made : the wife had made a fhift to patch up
the bufinefs, alledging that the clerk had told

her her hufband was dead, and other excufes ;

but t'other day fomebody told Lavallin his wife

had intrigues before he married her : upon
which he goes down in a rage, {hoots his wife

through the head, then falls on his fword ; and,

to make the matter fure, at the fame time dif-

charges a piftol through his own head, and
died on the fpot, his wife furviving him about

two hours, but in what circumftances of mind
and body is terrible to imagine* I have flnifhed

my poem on the Shower^ all but the begin-

ning, and am going on with my Tatler. They
have fixt about fifty things on me fince I came

:

I have printed but three. One advantage I

get by writing to you daily, or rather you get,

is, that I mall remember not to write the fame
things twice ; and yet I fear I have done it of-

ten already : but I'll mind and confine myfelf

to the accidents of the day; and fo get you
gone to ombre, and be good girls, and fave

your money, and be rich againft Prejlo comes,

and write to me now and then : I am thinking

it would be a pretty thing to hear fometimes

from fawcy AID ; but don't hurt your eyes,

Stellat I charge you.

13. O Lord, here's but a trifle of my letter

written yet; what (hall Prejlo do for prittle

prattle to entertain MD ? The talk now grows
frefher of the duke of Ormond for Ireland^

though Mr. Addifon fays he hears it will be in

commiflion, and lord Gallaway one. Thefe
letters of mine are a fort of journal, where

D 3 matter*
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matters open by degrees ; and, as I tell true

or falfe, you will find by the event whether my
intelligence be good ; but I don't care two-
pence whether it be or no At night. To-
day I was all about St. Ps.uFs, and up at the

top like a fool, with iir Andrew Fountain and
two more ; and fpent feven (hillings for my d in-

ner like a puppy : this is the fecond time he

has 'erved me lb; hut I'll never do it again,

though all mankind ihould perfuade me, un-

cpnildering puppies ! There's a young fellow

here in town we are all fond of, and about a year

or two come front the univerfity, one Harrifon^

a fitjtfe pretty fellow, with a great deal of wit,

good (enk^ an J go id nature ; has written fome
rrjighty prett/ things ; that in your 6th Mifcel-

lanea, about the Sprig of an Orange^ is his : he

has nothing to live on but being governor to

one of the duke of Quecnfbury's fons for forty

pounds a year. The fine fellows are always

inviting him to the tavern, and make him pay

his clun. Herihy is a great crony of his: they

are often at the tavern at fix or feven (hillings

reckoning, and always makes the poor lad pay

his full (hare. A colonel and a lord were at

him andrae the fame v/ay to-night : I absolutely

refufed, and made Harrifon lag behind, and

perfuaded him not to go to them. I tell you
this, r>caufe I find all rich fellows have that

humour of ulirYg air people without any con-

fideration of their fortunes ; but I'll fee them
rot before they (hall ferve me fo. Lord Halifax is

always teazing me to go down to his country

hou r
e, which will coft me a guinea to his fer-

vantSn' and twelve {hillings coach hire j and he

(hall
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Ihall be hanged firft. Is not this a plaguy fillj

flory ? But I am vext at the heart ; for I love

the young fellow, and am refolved to ftir up
people to do fomething for him : he is a lVhig9

and I'll put him upon fome of my caft TVhigs $

for I have done with them, and they have, I

hope, done with this kingdom for our time.

They were fure of the four members for Lon-
don above all places, and they have loft three

in the four. Sir Richard Onflow, we hear, has

loft for Surry ; and they are overthrown in moft
places. Lookee, gentlewomen, if I write long

letters, I muft write you news and fluff, un-
lefs 1 fend you my verfes -

} and fome I dare not j

and thefe on the Shower in London I have fent

to the Tatler, and you may fee them in Ireland.

I fancy you'll fmoak me in the Tatler I am
going to write ; for I believe I have told you
the hint I had a letter fent me to-night from
fir i atthew Dudley, and found it on my table

when I came in. Bec^ufe it is extraordinary I

will transcribe it from beginning to end. It

is as follows [Is the Devil in you? Oft, 13,

17 10.] I would have anfwered every particu-

lar paifc.gc in it, only I wanted time. Here's

enough for to-night, fuch as it is, &c.

id.. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper *,

or what ? I don't remember I flobbered. Lord,

I dreamt of Stella, &c. fo confufedly laft night,

and that we faw dean Bolton and Sterne go into

a (hop; and me bid me call them to her, and

* The upper part of the letter was .-little be-

fineaj-ed with fome fuch fluff; the mar k's*/lill on it.-

Da ic
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icy proved to be two parfons I know not ; Aha

I walked without till fhe was fhifting, and fuch

AufF, mixt with much melancholy and uneafir

nefs$ and things not as they mould be, and I

know not how : and it is now an ugly gloomy

morning.—At night. Mr. Addifon and I dined

with Ned Southwell, and walkt in the Park ;

2nd at the Ccffee-boufe I found a letter from the

bifnop of Cloghcr, and a pacquet from MD. I

6pened the bifhop's letter ; but put up MD's*
and vifited a lady juft come to town, and am
now got into bed, and going to open your

little letter : and God fend I may find AID
well, and happy, and merry, and that they love

Prefix as they do fires. Oh, I won't open it

yet) yes I will ! no I won't; I am going; I

can't ftay till I turn over f : What mall I do ?

My fingers itch ; and now I have it in my left

hand ; and now I'll open it this very moment.

^—I have juil got it, and am cracking the feal,

and can't iinagaiiie what's in it ; I fear only

fome letter from a bifhop, and it comes too

late : I, mail employ nobody's credit but my
6wh. Well, I fee though—Pfhaw, 'tis from

fir Jkdrezv Fountain ': What, another! I fancy

tbis is from Mrs. Barton; fhe told me fhe

Would write to me ; but me writes a better

hand than this : I wifh you would enquire ; it

mult be at Dawfon's office at the CafAe. I fear

"this is from Tatty koft> by the fcrawl. Well,

I'll read A/D's letter. Ah, no ; it is from poor

lady Berkeley, to invite me to Berkeley-cafile

this Winter \ and how it grieves my heart : fhe

t That is, it the next page ; tor he is how within

ttfe lines of the bottom of the firft,
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fays fhe hopes my lord is in a fair way of reco-*

very ; poor lady. Well, how I go to M)'s
letter : faith* 'tis all right 5 I hoped it was
wrong. Your letter, N. 3, that I have now
received, is dated Sept. 26, and Manleys letter^

that I had five days ago, was dated OR. 3, that's

a fortnight difference : I doubt it has lain in

Steele's ofiice, and he forgot. Well, there's

an end of that : he is turned out of his place ;

and you mufl defire thofe who fend me pac-

quets, toinclofe them in a paper directed to Mr,
slddifon, at St. James's Coffee-houfe : notcommori
letters, but pacquets : the bilhop of Clogher may
mention it to the archbifnop when he fees him.

As for your letter, it makes me mad : flidi-

kins, I have been the beft boy in Cr?rj/iendomy
and you come with your two eggs a penny.—

-

Well ; but flay, I'll look over my book : adad,

I think there was a chafm between my N. 2
and N. 3. Faith, I won't promife to write to

you every week ; but I'll write every night,

and when it is full I will fend it ; that will be

once in ten days, and that v/ill be often enough :

and if you begin to take up the way of writing

to Prejio) only becaufe it is Tuefday, a Mon-
day bedad, it will grow a tafk ; but write when
you have a mind. No, no, no, no, no, no,

no, no—Agad, agad, agad, agad, agad, agad ;

no, poor Stellakins. Slids, I would the horfe

were in your—chamber. Have not I ordered

-Parvifol to obey your directions about h;m ?

And han't I faid in my former letters, that you
pay pickle him, and boil him, if you will ?

What do you trouble me about your horfes

fef ? Haye I any thing to do with them ?-—Re-
volutions
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volutions a hindrance to me in my bufmefs ;

Revolutions— to me in my bufinefs f If i: were
not for the revolutions, I could do nothing at

all ; and now I have all hopes poffiule, though
one is certain of nothing ; but to-morrow I

am to have an anfwer, and am promifed an ef-

fectual one. I fuppofe 1 have laid enough in

this and a former letter how I ftand with new
people; ten times better than ever 1 did with

the old ; forty times more carefled. I am to

dine to-morrow at Mr. Harlefi* ; ai d if he

continues as he has begun, no man has been
ever better treated by another. What you fay

about Stella's mother, 1 have fpofcen enough to

it already. I believe fhe is not in town ; for

I have not yet feen her. My lampoon is cried

up to the Ikies
; hut nobody fuipt cis me for it,

except fir Andrew Fountain : at leaft they fay

nothing of it to me. DiJ not I teli >ou of a

great man who recei\ed me very coldly ? That's

he; but fay nothing; 'twas only a little re-

venge . I'll remember to bring it over. The
bifhop of Clogher has fmoaked my Toiler about

fhortening of words, iffc. But, God 10 *
! cifc.

15. I will write plainer if I can remember
it ; for Stella muft not fp.il her eyes, and Ding-

hy can't read my band very well ; and I am
afraid my letters a>e too long : then you muft
fuppofe one to be two, and read them at twice.

I dined to-day with Mr. Barley: Mr. Prior

dined with us. He has left my memorial with

* This appears to be an interjection of furprize

at the iength of his journal.

the
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the queen, who has confented to give the Ptrfl*

Fruits and Twentieth Parts, and will, we hope,

declare it to-morrow in the cabinet. But I

beg you to tell it to no perfon alive ; for fo I

am ordered, till in publick : and 1 hope to get

fomething of greater value. After dinner came
in lord Pcterlorow : we renewed our acquain-

tance, and he grew mightily fond of me. They
beg2n to talk of a paper of verfes called Sid

Harriet. Mr. Harley repeated part, and then

pulled them out, and gave them to a gentleman
at the table to read, though they had all read

them often : lord Peterborozu would let nobody
read them but himfelf: fo he did; and Mr.
Harky bobbed me at eve:y line to take notice

of the beauties. Prior rallied lord Peterborow

for author of them ; and lord Peterborow faid,

he knew them to be his ; and Pri r then turn-

ed it upon me, and I on him. I am not guef-

fed at all in town to be the author
;

yet fo it

is : but that is a fecret only to you. Ten to

one whether you fee them in Ireland
\
yet here

they run prodigiounV Harley prefented me
to lord prefident of Scotland and Mr. Ben/on,

lord of the treafury. Prior and I came away
at nine, and fat at the Smyrna till eleven, re-

ceiving acquaintance.

• 16. This morning early I went in a chair,

and Patrick before it, to Mr. H«rlcy, to give

him another copy of my memoiial, as he de-

fired ; but he was full of buftnefs, going to the

queen, and I could not fee him ; but he defired

I would *end up the paper, and excufed him-
felf upon his hurry. I was a little baulkt

;

but
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they tell me it is nothing. I fhall judge

by i ?xt viiit. 1 tipt his porter with half a

drown ; and fo I am well there for a time at

lea£. I dinsd at Stratford's in the city, and
h: I Burgundy and Tockay : came back afoot like

a fcoundrel ; then went with Mr. Addifon and

fupt with lord Mountjoy ^ which made me fick

all night. I forgot that I bought fix pound of

chocolate for Stella, ana a little wooden box:
tmd I have a great piece of Brazil tobacco for

Di&gJey, and a bottle of palfy water for Stella t

a" which, with the two handkerchiefs that

Mr. St&nt has bought, and you muft pay hirri

for, will be put in the box directed to Mrs.
C. y% and let by Dr. Hawkjbaw, whom I

I.': not feen ; but Sterne has undertaken it*

The chocolate is a prefent, madam, for Stella:

Don't read this, you little rogue, with your
little eves ; but give it to Dinghy, pray now ;

and 1*11 write as plain as the fkies : and let

Dinghy write Stellas part, and Stella dictate to

her, when fhe apprehends her eyes, &c.

17. This letter fhould have gone this pon%
i\ 1 had not been taken up with bufinefs, and
two nights being late out; fo it muft fhy till

rfaay. I dined to day with your Mr. Sterns^

by invitation, and drank Irljh wine * ; but*

before we parted, there came in the prince of
puppies, colonei Edgworih f ; fo I went away.

This
* Ctatet.

•J- It is reported of this colonel Ambrafe Edgnvortb,

made a vifit to one of his brothers,

wiks £ved at the diilance of about one day's jour-
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This day came out the Tatter made up wholly

of my Shower, and a preface to it. They faj!

'tis the beft thing [ ever writ, and I think fa

too. I fuppofe the bifhop of Clogher will fhew
it

ney from his houfe, and that he travelled to fea

him with his led horie, portmantuas, <5c. As foon.

a3 he arrived at his brother's, the portmantuas were
unpacked, and three fuits of fine cloath c

, one finer

than another, hung upon chairs in his bed-cham-
ber, together with his night-gown, and fhaving-

piate, difpofed in their proper places. The next

morning, upon his coming down to breakfaft, v.::Ii

his boots on, his brother alked him where he pro-

pofed riding before dinner: I am going directly

home, faid the colonel. Lord ! faid his brother, £

thought you intended to flay fome time with us.

No, replied the colonel, I can't flay with you at

prefent; I only juft came to fee you and my filler,

and mufl return home this morning. And accord-

ingly his cloatiis, &c. were packed up, and ofr he
went.

But what merit foever the colonel might have h~d
to boaft of, his fon Talbot Edg-jjcrtb excelled him
by at leaft fifty bars length. Talbot never thought

of any thing but fine cloaths, fplendid furniture

for his horfe, and exciting, as he flattered himfelf,

univerfal admiration. In thefe purfuits he expended
his whole income, which, at beft, was very incon-

fiderable : in other refpedls he cared not how he

lived. To do him jullice, he was an exceeding

handfome fellow, well fhaped, and of a goad
heighth, rather tall than of the middle fize. He
began very early in his life, even before he was of

age, to mine forth in the world, and continued to

blaze during the whole reign of George the firft.

|-Je bethought himfelf very happily of one extra-

t yagance-
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it you. Pray tell me how you like it. Tooke

is going on with my Mifcellavy, I'd give a

penny the letter to the bifhop of Killale was in

it : 'twould do him honour. Could not you
contrive to fay you hear they are priming my
Things together ; and that you wim the book-
ieller had that letter among the reft : but don't

fay any thing of it as from me. I forgot whe-
ther it was good or no ; but only having heard

it much commended, perhaps it may deferve it.

Well, I have to-morrow to finiih this letter in,

and then I'll fend it next day. I am fo vext

that you mould write your third to me, when
you had but my fecond, and I ]ia;l written five,

which now 1 hope you have all : and fo I

tell you, you are fawcy, little, pretty, dear

rogues, &c.

1 8. To-day I dined, by invitation, with

Stratford and others, at a young merchant's in

vagance, well flatted to his difpofition : he infifted

upon an exclufive right to one board at Lucas's

Coffee-houfe, where he might walk backwards and
forwards, and exhibit his perfon to the gaze of all

beholders ; in which particular lie was indulged
almoil univerfaliy : but now and then fome arch
fellow would ufurp on his privilege, take poffeffion

of the board, meet him, and difDUte his right ; and
when this happened to be the cafe, he would chaf,

blufter, afk the gentleman his name, and immedi-
ately fet him down in his table-book, as a man that

he would fight when he came to age. With regard
to the female world, his common phrafe was, They
may look and die. In fnort, he was the jell of the
men, and the contempt of the women.

2 the
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the city, with Hermitage and Tockay^ and {laid

till nine, and am now come home. And
that dog Patrick is abroad, and drinking, and
I can't get my night-gown. I have a mind to

turn hat puppy away : he has been drunk ten

times in three weeks. But I han't time to lay

more ; fo good night, &c.

19. I am come home from dining in the

city with Mr. Jddifon^ at a merchant's ; and
juft now, at the Coffee-houfe^ we have notice

that the duke of Qrmond was this day declared

lord lieutenant at Hampton-court', in council.

I have not feen Mr. Hat'ley fince ; but hope
the affair is done about Fi,Jl -Fruits. I will fee

him, if poiiible, to-morrow morning ; but this

goes to-night. I have fent a box to LVlr. Sterney

to fend to you by lome friend : I have directed

it for Mr. Curry^ at his houfe ; fo you have
warning when it comes, as I hope it will foon.

The handkerchiefs will be put in fome friend's

pocket, not to pay cuftom. And fo here ends

my fixth, fenr when I had but three of MD's:
now I am beforehand, and will keep fo -

3 and

God Almighty blefs dearcft MD, &c.

LETTER VII.

O London, 03. 19, 1710.

Faith, I am undone ! this paper is larger

than t'other, and yet I am condemed to a

iheet ; but fince it is MD^ I did not value

though I we r e condemned to a pair. I told

you in my letter to-day where I had been, and
lww the day pad ; and (i> } i2c.

20. To-
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26. To-day I went to Mr. Lewis, at the

fecretary's office, to know when I might fee

Mr. Harley, and by and by comes up Mr.
HarUy himfelf, and appoints me to dine with

him to-morrow. I dined with Mrs, Van?

homrigh, and went to wait on the two lady

Butlers -, but the porter anfwered, They were

not at home : the meaning was, the youngefir,

lady Mary, is to be married to-morrow to lord

AJhburnham, the beft match now in England,

twelve thoufand pounds a year, and abundance

of money. Tell me how my Shower is liked

in Ireland : I never knew any thing pafs better

here. I fpent the evening with Worthy Mon-
tague and Mr. Addifon, over a bottle of Iri/b

wine. Do they know any thing in Ireland of

my greatnefs among the Tories ? Every body

reproaches me of it here; but I value them

not. Have you heard of the verfes about the

Rod of Sid Hamet ? Say nothing of them for

your life, fiardly any body fufpedts me for

them, only they think no-body but Prior or I

could write them. But I doubt they have not

reached you. There is likewife a fiallad full

of puns, on the IFeJlminJler Ehclion> that coft

me half an hour : it runs, though it be good

for nothing. But this is likewife a fecret to

all but MD. If you have them not, I'll bring

them over.

2i. I got MD's fourth to-day at the Cofee-
houfe. God Almighty blefs poor dear Stella,

and her eyes and head : What fhall we do to

cure them, poor dear life ? Your diforders are

a pull-back for your good qualities. Would
tQ
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to heaVen I were this minute fhaving your poor

dear head, either here or there. Pray do not

v/iite, nor read this letter, nor any thing elfe,

and I will write plainer for Dingley to read,

from henceforward, though my pen is apt to

ramble when I think who I am writing to. I

will not anfwer your letter until I tell you that

1 dined this day with Mr. Harley, who prefent-

ed me to the earl of Sterling, a Scotch lord ; and
in the evening came in lord Peterborow. 1 ftaid

till nine before Mr. Harley would let me go,

or tell me any thing of my affair. He fays,

the queen has now granted the Flrjl-Fridts and

Twetiti'th Parts ; but he will not give me leave

to write to the archbifhop, becaufe the queen
defigns to fignify it to the bifhops in Ireland in

form, and to take notice, That it was done

upon a memorial from me, which Mr. Harley

tells me he does to make it look more refpe£t-

ful to rr.e, &c. and I am to fee him on Tue/day,

I know not whether I toM you, that in my
memorial which was given to the queen, I

begged for two thoufand pounds a year more,

though it was not in my commimon ; but that

Mr. Harley fays cannot yet be done, and

that he and I mutt talk of it further : however,

I have ftarted it, and it may follow in time.

Pray fay nothing of the Firjl-Fruits being

granted, unlefs I give leave at the bottom of

this. 1 believe never any thing was compafTed

fo foort, and purely done by my perfonal credit

with Mr. Harley, who is fo excellively obliging,

that I know not what to make of it, unlets to

ihew the rafcais of the other party that they

Vol. IV. E ufed
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ufed a man unworthily, who had deferved bet-

ter. The memorial given to the Queen from

me fpeaks with great plainnefs of lord Wharton.

I believe this bufinefs is as important to you as

the Convocation difputes from Tifdall*. I hope

in a month or two all the forms of fettling this

matter will be over, and then I {hall have no-

thing to do here. I will only add one foolifh

thing more, becaufe it is juft come into my
head. When this thing is made known, tell

me impartially whether they give any of the

merit to me, or no ; for I am fure I have fo

much, that I will never take it upon me.

Infolent fluts ! becaufe I fay Dublin, Ireland,

therefore you mult fay London, England: that's

* Thefe words, notwithftanding their great ob-

fcurity at prefent, were very clear and intelligible

to Mrs. John/on : they referred to converfations,

which parted between her and Dr. Tifdall feven or

eight years before ; when the doclor, who was not

only a learned and faithful Divine, but a zealous

Church-Tory, frequently entertained her with con-

vocation difputes. This gentleman, in the years

1703 and 1704, paid his addreiTes to Mrs. John/on.

Vide the firft three Letters in Dodjlefs Collection of

Swift's Cofrefpondence, printed 1766, efpecially

Letter the 3d, which at prefent wants fome annota-

tions to clear up many obfcurities. If the reader

be curious in thefe matters, he may confult An
Effay upon the Life, Writings, and Character of Dr.
Jonathan Swift, chap. v. p. 87. printed by Ba-
thurfl in the year 1755 ; where the above-mentioned
Letters are referred to, where he may fee by what
means the event of this courtfhip was finally deter-

mined.

Sulla's
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Stella's malice f.—Well, for that I won't an-
fwer your letter till to-morrow-day, and fo

and fo : I'll go write fomething elfe, and it won't
be much ; for 'tis late.

22. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the

under-fecretary to lo;d .Dartmouth, two hours

talking politicks, arid contriving to keep Steele

in his office of ftampt paper : he has loft his

place of Gazetteer, three hundred pounds a year,

for writing a Tatler, fome months ago, a^ainft

Mr. Harley, who gave it him at firft, andraifed

the falary from fixry to three hundred Pounds.

This was devilifh ungrateful ; and Lewis was
telling me the particulars : but I had a hint

given me, that I might fave him in the other

employment ; and leave was given me to clear

matters with Steele. Well, I dined with Sir

Rdatthcw Dudley, and in the evening went to

fit with Mr. Addifon, and offer the matter at

diftance to him, as the difcreeter perfon ; but

found Party had (o pofTeffrd him, that he talked

as if he fufpecled me, and would not fall in

with any thing I faid. So I ftopt fhert in my
overture, and we parted very dryly ; and I fhall

fay nothing to Steele, and let them do as they

will ; but if things (land as they are, he will

certainly lofe it, unlefs I fave him -

3
and there-

+ There is a particular compliment to Stella

couched in thefe words. Stella was Jierfelf an Englijb-

'woman. born at Richmond in Surry ; neverthelefs

Jhe refpecled the intereft and the honour of Inland,

where (he had lived for fome years, with a generous

patriotic (pint,

E 2 fere
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fere I will not fpeak to him, that T may not

report to his di fadvantage. Is not this vexa-

tious ? and is there fo much in the proverb of

proffered ferv ice ? When fhall I grow wife? I

endeavour to a£r, in the moft exact points of

honour and conscience, ai.d my neareft friends

will not underftand it fo. What mull a man
expecl: from his enemies ? This would vex me,

but it fhall not j and fo I bid you good night,

23. I know 'tis neither wit nor diverfion to

tell you every day where I dine, neither do I

write it to nil my letter ; but 1 fancy I fhall,

fome time or other, have the curiofity of fee-

ing fome particulars how I patted my life when
1 was abfent from MD this time ; and fo I tell

you now that I dined to-day at Mole/worth's,

the Florence envoy, then went to the coffee-

houfe, where I behaved myfelf coldly enough
to Mr. Add'ifon, and fo came home to fcribble.

We dine together to-morrow and next day by
invitation ; but I (hall alter my behaviour to

him, till he begs my pardon, or elfe we fhall

grow bare acquaintance. I am weary of friends,

and friendfhips are all monfters, but MD's.

24..' I forgot to tell you, that laft night I

went to Mr. Harkys, hoping faith, I am
blundering, for it was this very night at fix ;

and I hoped he would have told me all things

were done and granted : but he was abroad,

and come home ill, and was gone to bed, much
cut of order, unkfs the porter lied. I dined

to-day
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to-day at Sir Matthew Dudley's with Mr. Addi-

fon, &c.

25. I was to-day to fee the duke of Ormond ;

and coming out, met lord Berkeley of Straiton^

who told me, that Mrs. Temple, the widow,
died laft Saturday, which, I fuppofe, is much
to the outward grief and inward joy of the

family. I dined to-day with Addifon and Steele^

and a fifter of Mr. Addifon, who is married to

one Monfr. Sartre, a Frenchman, Prebendary of

Weftminjler, who has a delicious houfe and g?r-

den
; yet I thought it was a fort of monaftick

life in thofe cloiiters, and I liked Laracor bet-

ter. Addifon s fifter is a fort of a wit, very like

him. I am not fond of her, C5V.

26. I was to-day to fee Mr. Congreve, who
is almoft blind with cataracts growing on his

eyes ; and his cafe is, that he muft wait two
or three years, until the cataracts are riper, and
till he is quite blind, and then he muft have

them couched ; and befides he is never rid of

the gout, yet he looks young and frefh, and

is as chearful as ever. He is younger by three

years or more * than I, and I am twenty years

younger than he. He gave me a pain in the

great toe, by mentioning the gout. I find fuch

fufpicions frequently, but they go off again.

I had a fecond letter from Mr. Morgan ; for

which I thank you : I wifh you were whipt

* Congreve was born in the year 1672; confe-

quently he was between four and five years younger

than Dr. Swift.

E 3 for
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for forgetting to fend him that anfwerl defired

you in one of my former, that I could do no-

thing for him of what he defired, having no
credit at all, £s7. Go, be far enough, you ne-

gligent baggages. I have had alfo a letter from

Paiv'ijol, with an account how my livings are

fet, and that they are fallen, fince laft year,

fixty pounds. A comfortable piece of news.

He tells me plainly, that he finds you have no
mind to part with the horfe, becaufe you fent

for him at the lame time you fent him my let-

ter ; fo that i kno'.v not what muft be done,

'Tis a fid thing that Stella muft have her own
horfe, whether Parvifol will or no. So now
to anfwer your letter that I had three or four

days ago. I am not now in bed, but am come
home by eight ; and it being warm, I write up,

I never writ to the bifhop of Killala^ which, I

fuppofe, was the reafon he hud not my letter.

I have not time, there's the fhort of it.——As
fond as the dean is of my letter, he has not

written to me. I would only know whether

dean Bolton * paid him the twenty pounds; and

for the reft, he may kifs . And that you
may afe him, becaufe I am in pain about it,

that dean Bolton, is fuch a whipjler. 'Tis the

moft obliging thing in the world in dean Sterne

to be fo kind to you, I believe he knows it

will pleafe me, and makes up, that way, his

other ufage. No, we have had none of your

* This gentleman was afterwards promoted to

the archbimoprick of Cajbel. He was one of the

moll eloquent fpeakers of his time, and was a very

learned man, efpecially in Church Hiftory.

fnpW»
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fnovv, but a little one morning; yet I think

it was great fnow for an hour or fo, but no
longer. I had heard of Will Crowes death

before, but not the foolifh circumftance that

haftened his end. No, I have taken care that

captain Pratt mall not fuffer by lord Anglefeas

death. I'll try fome contrivance to get a copy

of my picture from Jervas. I'll make Sir An-
drew Fountain buy one as for himfelf, and I'll

pay him again and take it, that is, provided I

have money to fpare when I leave this.— Poor

'John ! is he gone ? and madam Parvifel has

been in town ? Humm. Why, Tighe and I,

when he comes, (hall not take any notice of

each other ; I would not do it much in this

town, though we had not fallen out.—I was
to-day at Mr. SzVnz/s lodging ; he was not

within, and Mr. Leigh is not come to town,

but I will do Dinghy 's errand when I fee him.

What do I know whether china be dear or no ?

I once took a fancy of refolving to grow mad
for it, but now 'tis off ; I fuppofe I told you:

in fome former letter. And fo you only want
fome falad diflies, and plates, and &£, Yes,
yes, you {hall. I fuppofe you have named as

much as will coft five pounds.—Now to Stella's

little poftfcript ; and I am almoft crazed that

you vex yourfelf for not writing. Can't you
dictate to Dingley^ and not ftrain your little

dear eyes ? I am fure 'tis the grief of my foul

to think you are out of order. Pray be quiet,

and if you will write, fhut your eyes, and

write ju'ft a line, and no more, thus [How do
you do, Mrs. Stella ?] That was written with

my eyes fhut. Faith, I think it is better than

E 4 when
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when they are open *
: and then Dinghy may

ftand by, and tell you when you go too high

or too low.—My letters of buiinefs, with pac-

quets, if there be any more occaiion for fuch,

muft be inclofed to Mr. Addlfon, at St. yames's

Coffse-houfe : but I hope to hear, as foon as I

fee Mr. Harley, that the main difficulties are

over, and that the reft will be but form.'

Make two or three nutgalls, make two or

three— galls, frop your receipt in your I

have no need on't. Here's a clutter ! Well,
ib much for your letter, which I v>ill now put

up in my letter-partition in my cabinet, as I

always do every letter as foon as I anfwer it.

Method is good in all things. Order governs

the worid. The Devil is the author of con-

fufion. A general of an army,«a minifler of

fiate5 to deicend lower, a gardener, a weaver,

£?t. That may make a fine obfervation, if

you think it worth finifhing ; but I have not

time. Is not this a terrible long piece for one

evening ? I dined to-day with Patty Rolt at

my coufin Leach's, with a pox, in the city :

he is a printer, and prints the Poflman, oh,

ho, and is my coufin, God knows how,
and he married Mrs. Baby Aires of Leicefler ;

and.my coufin Thomfon was with us: and my
coufin Leach offers to bring me acquainted

with the author of the Pojlman-, and fays, he
does not doubt but the gentleman will be glad

of my acquaintance, and that he is a very in-

genious man, and a great fcholar, and has been

* It is aftaally better written, and in a plainer

hand.

beyond
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beyond fea. But I was modeft, and faid, May
be the gentleman was fhy, and not fond of

new acquaintance ; and fo put it off : and I

wim you could hear me repeating all 1 have

faid of this in its proper tone, juft as I am
writing it. 'Tis all with the fame cadence with

oh hoo, or as when little girls fay, 1 have got

an apple, mifs, and I won't give you forne.

'Tis plaguy twelve-penny weather this laft

week, and~ has coft me ten millings in coach

and chair hire. If the fellow that has your

money will pay it, let me beg you to buy Bank

Stock with it, which is fallen near thirty per

cent, and pays eight pounds per cent, and you

have the principal when you pleaie : it will

certainly foon rife. I would to God lady

Giffard would put in the four hundred pounds

me owes you, and take the five per cent, com-
'mon intereft, and give you the remainder. [

will fpeak to your mother about it when I fee

her. 1 am refolved to buy three hundred pounds

of it for myfejf, and take up what I have in

Ireland-, and I have a contrivance for it, that I

hope will do, by making a friend of mine buy

it as for himfelf, and I'll pay him when I can

get in my money. I hope Stratford will do me
that kindnefs. I'll afk him to-morrow or next

day,

27. Mr. Rowe the poet defired me to dine

with him to-day. I went to his office (he is

under-fecretary in Mr. Addifons place that he

had in England) and there was Mr. Prior; and

they both fell commending my Shower beyond

any thing that has been written of the kind

:

there
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there never was fuch a Shower fince Danae's^

&c. You muft tell me how 'tis liked among
you. I dined with Rowe ; Prior could not

come : and after dinner we went to a blind

tavern, where Congreve, Sir Richard Temple^

Eqftcourt) and Charles Main were over a bowl
of bad punch. The knight fent for fix flafks

of his own wine for me, and we ftaid till twelve.

But now my head continues pretty well ; I

have left off my drinking, and only take a

ipoonful mixt with water, for fear of the gout,

or fome ugly diftemper 5 and now, becaufe it is

late I will, &c.

28. Garth and Jddifon and I dined to-day at

a hedge tavern ; then I went to Mr. Har/ey,

but he was denied, or not at home : (o I fear

I (hall not hear my bufinefs is done before this

goes. Then i vifited lord Pembroke, who is

juft come to town, and v/e were very merry
talking of old things, 2nd I hit him with one
pun. Then I went to fee the ladks Butler^ and

the (on of a whore of a porter denied them : fo

I fent them a threatening mcflage by another

lady, for not excepting me always to the porter.

I was weary of the Coffee- boufe, and Ford de-

fired me to fit with him at next door, which I

did, like a fool, chatting till twelve, and now
am got into bed. I am afraid the new miniftry

is at a terrible lofs about money : the Whigs
talk fo, it would give one the fpleen ; and [

am afraid of meeting Mr. Harley out of humour.
They think he will never carry through this

undertaking. God knows what will come of

lu I fhouid be terribly vexed to fee things

come
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come round again : it will ruin the church and

clergy for ever; but I hope for better. I'll

fend this on Tucfday, whether I hear any further

news of my affair or not.

29. Mr. Addlftm and I dined to day with

lord Mountjoy ; which is all the adventures of

this day.—I chatted a while to-night in the

Coffce-houfe, this being a full night ; and now
am come home to write fome bufinefs.

30. I dined to day at Mrs. VanhomrigFs, and

fent a letter to poor Mrs. Long, who writes to

us, but is God knows where, and will not tell

any body the place of her refidence. I came
home early, and mult go write.

31. The month ends with a fine day; and

I have been walking, and vifiting Lewis, and

concerting where to fee Mr. Harley. I have no
news to fend you. Aire, they fay, is taken,

though the Whitehall letters this morning fay

quite the contrary : 'tis good, if it be true, f

dined with Mr. Addifcn and Dick Stuart, lord

Mountjoys brother ; a treat of Addifons. They
were half fuddled, but not I ; for I mixt water

with my wine, and left them together between
nine and ten ; and I mufl fend this by the bell-

man, which vexes me, but I will put it off no
longer. Pray God it does not mifcarry. I

feldom do fo ; but I can put off little AID no
longer. Pray give the under note to Mrs.

firenf,

I'm
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I'm a pretty gentleman ; and you lofe alj

your money at caids, firrah Stella. I found you
out; I did fo.

I'm flaying before I can fold up this letter,

till that ugly D is dry in the laft line but one.

Don't you fee it ? O Lord, I'm loth to leave

you, faith but it muft be fo, till the next

{ime. Pox take that D ; I'll blot it to dry it.

LETTER VIII.

London, October 31, 1710.

^ O, now I have fent my feventh to your

fourth, young women ; and now I'll tell you
what I would not in my laft, that this morning
fitting in my bed, I had a fit of giddinefs : the

room turned round for about a minute, and
then it went off, leaving me fickifli, but not

very : and fo I paft the day as I told you ; but

I would not end a letter with telling you this,

becaufe it might vex you : and I hope in God
I fhall have no more of it. I faw Dr. Cockbum
to-day, and he promifes to fend me the pills

that did me good laft year, and likewife has

promifed me an oil for my ear, that he has been

making for that ailment for fomebody elfe.

Nov. 1. I wifn AID a merry new year.

You know this is the firft day of it with us.

I had no giddinefs to-day, but I drank brandy,

and have bought a pint for two {hillings. I

fat up the night before my giddinefs pretty late,

aad writ very much; fo I will impute it to

that.
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that. But I never eat fruit, nor drink ale,

but drink better wine than you do, as I did

to-day with Mr. dddifm at lord Mountjoys :

then went at five to fee Mr. Harley9 who could

not fee me for much company ; but fent me his

excufe, and defired I would dine with him on
Friday ; and then I expect fome anfwer to this

bufinefs, which muft either be foon done, or

begun again ; and then the duke of Ormond
and his people will interfere for their honour,

2nd do nothing. I came home at fix, and
fpent my time in my chamber, without going

to the Coffee-hovfe 9 which I grow weary of;

and 1 ftudied at ltifure, writ not above forty-

lines, fome inventions of my own, and fome
hints, and read not at all, and this becaufe I

would take care of Pre/fo, for fear little MD
fhould be angry.

2. I took my four pills lad night, and they

lay an hour in my throat, and fo they will do
to-night. I fuppofe I could fwallow four

affronts as eafily. I dined with Dr. Cockburn

to-dav, and came home at {even, but Mr. Ford
has been with me till juft now, and 'tis near

eleven. I have had no giddinefs to-day. Mr.
Dopping I have feen, and he tells me coldly,

my Sbozver is liked well enough ; there's your

Irijh judgment. I writ this poft to the bifhop

of Clogher. 'Tis now juft a fortnight fince I

heard from you. I muft have vou write once

a fortnight, and then I'll allow for wind and
weather. How goes ombre? Does Mrs. >

win conftantly, as (he ufed to do ; and Mrs.
Stoite P I have not thought of her this long

time ;
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time ; how does fhe ? I find we have a cargo

of lrlfh coming for London : I am forry for it ;

but I never go near them. And Tight is landed ;

but Mrs. JVtf,ey> they fay, is going home to her

hufband, like a fool. Well^ little monkies

mine, I mult go write ; and fo gocd night.

3. I ought to read thefe letters I write, after

I have done ; for looking over thus much I

found two or three literal miftakes, which
fhould not be when the hand is fo bad. But
I hope it does not puzzle little Dinghy to read,

for I think I mend : but methinks when T write

plain, I don't know how, but we are not alone,

all the world can fee us. A bad fcrawl is fo

fnug, it looks like a PMD *. We have fcurvy

Tatlers of late : fo pray do not fufpecl: me. I

have one or two hints I defign to fend him,

and never any more : he does not deferve it.

He is governed by his wife moft abominably,

as bad as 1 never faw her fince I came;
nor has he ever made me an invitation ; either

he dares not, or is fuch a thoughtlefs Tifdall

fellow, that he never minds it. So what care

I for his wit ? for he is the worft company in

the world, till he has a bottle of wine in his

head. I cannot write ftraighter in bed, fo you
muft be content.—At night in bed. Stay, let

me be where's this Jetter to MD among thefe

papers? Oh! here. Well, I'll go on now
;

but I am very bufy (fmoak the new pen.) I

* PMD. This cypher ftands for Prefto, Stella,

and Dingley ; as much as to fay, it looks like us

three (juke retired from all the reit of the world.

q dined
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dined with Mr. Harley to-day, and am invited

there again on Sunday. I have now leave to

write to the primate and archbifhop of Dublin,

that the queen has granted the FirJI-Frvits ;

but they are to take no notice of it, till a letter

is fent them by the queen's orders from lord

Dartmouth^ fecretary of irate, to fignify it.

The bifhops are to be made a corporation to

difpofe of the revenue, &c. and I fhall write to

the archbiihop of Dublin to-morrow (I have
had no giddinefs to-day) I know not whether
the will have any occafion for me longer to be

here ; nor can I judge till I fee what letter the

queen fends to the bifhops, and what they will

do upon it. If difpatch be ufed, it may be

done in fix weeks ; but 1 cannot judge. They
fent me to-day a new commiflion, iigned by
the primate and archbiftiop of Dublin f, and
promife me letters to the two archbimops here ;

but mine a— for it all. The thing is done,

and has been fo thefe ten days ; though I had
only leave to tell it to-day. I had this day
likewife a letter from the bifhop of Cloghery
who complains of my not writing ; and what
vexes me, fays he knows you have long letters

from me every week. Why do you tell him
fo ? 'Tis not right, faith : but I won't be angry
with MD at diftance. I writ to him laft poft,

before I had his, and will write again foon,

fince I fee he expects it, and that lord and
lady Mountjoy put him off upon me to give

themfelves eafe. Laflly, I had this day a letter

from a certain naughty rogue called MD, and

f Sec Dodfley's collection, letter xxxiii.

it
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it was N. 5, which I (hall not anfwer to-

night, I thank you. No, faith, I have other

filh to fry ; but to-morrow or next day will be

time enough. I have put MD's commifiions

in a memorandum paper. I think I have done

all before, and remember nothing but this to-

day about glafTes and fpectacles and fpedtacle

cafes. I have no commiffion from Stella, but

the chocolate and handkerchiefs ; and thofe are

bought, and I expect they will be icon fent.

I have been with, and fent to, Mr. Sterne, two
or three times to know, but he was not within.

Odds my life, what am I doing ? I muft go

write and do bufmefs.

4. I dined to-day at Kenfmgton, with Addifon,

Steele, Sec. came home, and writ a fhort letter

to the archbifhop of Dublin, to let him know
the queen has granted the thing, &c, I writ

in the Coffee -honfe, for I {laid at Kenfington till

nine, and am plaguy weary ; for colonel Proud

was very ill company, and I'll never be of a

party with him again ; and I drank punch, and

that and ill company has made me hot.

5. I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to

feven this night, and went to the Coffee-houfe;

where Dr. D 'Avenant would fain have had me
gone and drink a bottle of wine at his houfe

hard by, with Dr. Chamberlain ; but the puppy

ufed fo many words, that I was afraid of his

company ; and though we promifed to come at

eight, I fent a meilenger to him, that Cham-
. was going to a patient, and therefore

v*e would put it off till another time : fo he,

and
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2nd the comptroller, and I were prevailed on, by
fir Matthew Dudley^ to go to his houfe, where I

{laid till twelve, and left them. D'Avenant has

been teazing me to look over fome of his writings

that he is going to publifh ; but the rogue is fo

fond of his own productions, that I hear he will

not part with a fyllable ; and he has lately put

out a foolifh pamphlet, called, The third Part of
Tom Double ; to make his court to the Tories^

whom he had left.

6. I was to-day gambling in the city to fee

Patty Rolt, who is going to King/Ion, where fhe

lodges ; but to fay the truth, I had a mind for a

walk to exercife myfelf, and happened to be dif-

engaged : for dinners are ten times more plentiful

with me here than ever, or than in Dublin. I

won't anfwer your letter yet, becaufe I am bufy.

I hope to fend this before I have another from
MD : 'twould be a fad thing to anfwer two let-

ters together, as MD does from Prejio. But
when the two fides are full, away the letter fhall

go, that's certain, like it or not like it ; and that

will be about tlvee days hence, for the anfwering

night will be a long one.

7. I dined to-day at fir Richard Temple's, with
C&ngreve, Vanburg, lieutenant general Faringtony

&c. Vanburg, I believe I told you, had a long
quarrel with me about thofe Verfes on his Houfe -

9

but we were very civil and c©ld. Lady Marlbo-
rough ufed to teaze him with them, which had
made him angry, though he be a good-natured

fellow. It was a Thank/giving- day, and I was at

Court, where the queen paft us by with all Tories

about her ; not one Whig : Buckingham, RocheJler9
Leeds, Shrew/bury, Berkeley of Strattcn, lord keepef

Vol. IV. F &rj
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Harcourti Mr. Harley, lord Pembroke, &c. and I
have feen her without one Tory. The queen made
me a curtfy, and faid, in a fort of familiar way
to Prejlo, How does A4D ? I confidered fhe was
a queen, andLfo excufed her. I do not mifs the

Whigs at Court ; but have as many acquaintance

there as formerly.

8. Here's ado and a clutter ! T muft now anfwer

MD's fifth ; but fir ft you muft know I dined at

the Portugal envoy's to-day, with Acllifon, Van-
burg, admiral Wager, fir Richard'Temple, Methuen,

&c. I was weary of their company, and ftole

away at five, and came home like a good boy,

and ftudied till ten, and had a fire ; Oho! and

now am in bed. I have no fire-place in my bed-

chamber $ but 'tis very warm weather when one's

in bed. Your fine cap, madam Dingley, is too

little, and too hot : I'll have that furr taken ofF;

I wifh it were far enough ; and my old velvet cap

is good for nothing. Is it velvet under the furr ?

I was feeling, but can't find : if it be, 'twill do

without it, elfe I will face it ; but then I muft

buy new velvet : but may be I may beg a piece.

What {hall I do ? Well, now to rogue MD\
letter. God be thanked for Stella's eyes mending;
and God fend it holds ; but faith you wrrit too

much at a time : better write lefs, or write it at

ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in a morn-
ing from a dear friend is a dear thing. I fmoke
a compliment, little mifchievous girls, I do {o.

But who are thofe Wiggs that think I am turned

Tory? Do you mean IVhigs ? Which Wiggs and

wat to you mean ? I know nothing of Raymond,

and only had one letter from him a little after I

came here. [Pray remember AlorganJ\ Raymond
is indeed like to have much influence over me in

9 London

,
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London, and to fhare much of my converfation.

I mail, no doubt, introduce him to Harley, and
lord keeper, and the fecretary of Pcate. The
Tatler upon Milton's Spear is not mine, madam.
"What a puzzle there was betwixt you and your

judgment ? In general you may be lbmetimes

fure of things, as that about ftyle, becaufe it is

what I have frequently fpoken of"; but guefling

is mine—and I defy mankind, if I pleafe. Why,
I writ a pamphlet when I was laft in London, that

you and a thoufand have feen, and never gueft it

to be mine. Could you have gueft the Shoiver in

Toivn to be mine ? How chance you did not fee

that before your laft letter went ; but I fuppofe

you in Ireland did not think it worth mentioning.

Nor am I fufpected for the lampoon ; only Harley

faid he fmoaked me, (have I told you (o before ?)

2nd fome others knew it. 'Tis called The Rod of
SidHamet. And I have written feveral other things

that I hear commended, and nobody fufpects me
for them ; nor you (han't know rill I fee you
a2ain. What do you mean That hoards near me9

that I dine vjith now and then ? I know no fuch

perfon : I don't dine with boarders. What the

pox ! You know whom I have dined with every

day fince I left you, better than I do. What do
you mean, firrah ? Slids, my ailment has been
over thefe two months almoft. Impudence, if

you vex me, I'll give ten millings a week for my
lodging ; for I am almoft ft— k out of this with

the fink, and it helps me to verfes in my Shower.

Well, madam Dinghy, what fay you to the world
to come ? What Ballad ? Why go look, it was
not good for much : have patience till I come
back : patience is a gay thing as, £sV. I hear

nothing of lord Mountjoys coming for Ireland.

When is Stellas Birth-day ? in March ? Lord

F 2 bleft
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blcfs me, my turn at Chrijl-Church ; it is fo na*-

tural to hear you write about that, I believe you
have done it a hundred times ; it is as frefh in my
mind, the verger coming to you ; and why to

you ? Would he have you preach for me ? O,
pox on your fpelling of Latin^ Jonfonibus atque>

that's the way. How did the dean get that name
by the end ? 'Twas you betrayed me : not I,

faith ; I'll not break his head. Your mother is

ftill in the country, I fuppofe, for fhe promifed to

fee me when (he came to town. I writ to her

four days ago, to defire her to break it to lady

afford, to put fome money for you in the Bank,

which was then fallen thirty per cent. Would to

God mine had been here, I fhould have gained

one hundred pounds, and got as good intereft as

in Ireland^ and much fecurer. I would fain have

borrowed three hundred pounds ; but money is fo

fcarce here, there is no borrowing, by this fall of

flocks. 'Tis rifing now, and I knew it would :

it fell from one hundred and twenty-nine to ninety-

fix. I have not heard' fince from your mother.

Do you think I would be fo unkind not to fee her,

that you defire me in a ftyle fo melancholy ? Mrs.
Raymond you fay is with child : I am forry for it

;

and fo is, I believe, her hufband. Mr. Harley

fpeaks all the kind things to me fn the world ;

and, I believe, would ferve me, if I were to fray

here ; but I reckon in time the duke of Ormond
may give me fome addition to Laracor. Why
mould the Whigs think I came to England to leave

them ? Sure my journey was no fecret ? I proteft

fmcerely, I did all I could to hinder it, as the

dean can tell you, although now I do not repent

it. But who the Devil cares what they think ?

Am I under obligations in the leaft to any of them
all ? Rot 'em, for ungrateful dogs 3 I'll make

them
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them repent their ufage before I leave this place.

They fay here the fame thing of my leaving the

Whigs ; but they own they cannot blame me,

confidering the treatment I have had. I will

take care of your fpecliacles, as I told you before,

and of the bifhop of Killala's ; but I will not

write to him, I han't time. What do you mean
by my fourth, madam Dinglibus ? Does not Stella

fay you have had my fifth, goody Blunder ? You
frighted me till I lookt back. Well, this is

enough for one night. (Pray give my humble
fervice to Mrs. Stoyte and her filter, Kate is it or

Sarah? I have forgot her name, faith.) I think

I'll e'en (and to Mrs. Walls and the archdeacon)

fend this to-morrow : no, faith, that will be in

ten days from the laft. I'll keeep it till Saturday^

though I write no more. But what if a letter

from MD fhould come in the mean time ? Why
then I would only fay, Madam, I have received

your fixth letter; your molt humble fervant to

command, Prejio y and fo conclude. Well, now
I'll write and think a little, and fo to bed, and

dream of MD.

9. I have my mouth full of water, and was
going to fpit it out, becaufe I reafoned with myfelf,

how could I write when my mouth was full.

Han't you done things like that, reafoned wrong
at firft thinking ? Well, I was to fee Mr. Levjis

this morning, and am to dine a few days hence,

as he tells me, with Mr. fecretary St. John -, and

I muft contrive to fee Harley foon again, to haften

this bufinefs from the queen. I dined to day at

lord MontratVs, with lord Mountjoy ^ &c. but the

wine was not good, fo I came away, flayed at the

Coffee-houje till feven, then came home to my fire,

the maidenhead of my fecond half-bufhel, and

F 3 ma
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sm now in bed at eleven, as ufual. 'Tis mighty
waim ; yet I fear I fhould catch cold this wet wea-
ther, if I fat an evening in my room after coming
from warm places : and I muft make much of my-
felf, becaufe MD is not here to take care of Prefio ;

and I am full of bufinefs, writing, &c. and don't

care for the Coffee-houfe ; and fo this ferves for all

together, not to tell it you over and over, as filly

people do ; but Pre/io is a wifer man, faith, than
fo, let me tell you, gentlewomen. See, I am
got to the third fide ; but, faith, I won't do that

often ; but I mult fay fomething early to-day,

till the letter is done, and on Saturday it fhall go

;

fo I mull have fomething till to-morrow, till to-

morrow and next day.

10. O Lord, I would this letter was with you
with all my heart : If it fhould mifcarry, what a

deal would be loft ? I forgot to leave a gap in the

laft line but one for the feal, like a puppy ; but
I fhould have allowed for night, good night

;

but when I am taking leave, I can't leave a bit,

faith ; but I fancy the feal won't come there. I

dined to-day at lady Lucy's, where they ran down
my Shiiver ; and faid Sid Harriet was the fillieii

poem they ever read, and told Prior fo, whom
they thought to be author of it. Don't you
wonder I never dined there before ? But I am too

bufy, and they live too far oft; and, befldes, I

don't like women fo much as I did. [AID you
mull: know, are not women.] I fupped to-night

at Addifonh, with Garth, Steele, and Mr. Dopping ;

and am come home late. Lewis has fent to me
to defire I will dine with fome company I fhall

like. I fuppofe it is Mr. fecretary St. John's
appointment. I had a letter juft now from Ray-
pond, who is at Bri/lol, and fays he will be at

London
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London in a fortnight, and leave his wife behind

him ; and defires any lodging in the houfe where

I am : but that muft not be. I (han't know
what to do with him in town : to be fure I will

not prefent him to any acquaintance of mine,

and he will live a delicate life, a parfon and a

perfect flranger. Paaaft twelvvve o'clock, and (o

good night, &c. Oh ! but I forgot, Jemmy Leigh

h come to town ; fays he has brought Dingle/%

things, and will fend them with the firft conveni-

ence. My parcel I hear is not fent yet. He
thinks of going for Ireland in a month, tffc. I

can;;ot write to-morrow, becaufe—what, becaufe

of the archbiihop ; becaufe I will feal my letter

early ; becaufe I am engaged from noon till night

;

becaufe of many kind of things; and yet I will

write one or tv/o words to-morrow morning, to

keep up my journal conftant, and at night I will

begin the ninth.

1 r. Morning by candlelight. You muft know-

that I am in my night-gown every morning

between fix and feven, and Patrick is forced to

ply me fifty times before I can get on my night-

gown ; and fo now I'll take my leave of my own
dear MD for this letter, and begin my next when

I come home at night. God Almighty blefs and

protect deareft MD. Farewel, o c.

This letter's as long as a fermon, faith.

LETTER IX.

London, Nov. H, 1710.

[ DINED to-day, by invitation, with the

Secretary of ftate Mr. St. John. Mr. Harley came

in to us before dinner, and made me his excufes

F 4 for
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for not dining with us, becaufe he was to receive

people who came to propofe advancing money to

the government : there dined with us only Mr.
Lewis, and Dr. Freind (that writ Lord Peter-

borow'j Afiions in Spain.) I ftaid with them till

juft now between ten and eleven, and was forced

again to give my eighth to the bell-man, which I

did with my own hands, rather than keep it till

next poft. The fecretary ufed me with all the

kindnefs in the world. Prior came in after dinner;

and, upon an occafion, he [the fecretary] faid,

the beft thing he ever read is not your's, but Dr.
Swijt's on Vanbrugb ; which I do not reckon fo

very good neither. JBut Prior was damped until

I ftuft him with two or three compliments. I

2m thinking what a veneration we ufed to have

for fir William Temple, becaufe he might have
been fecretary of ftate at fifty j and here is a young
fellow, hardly thirty, in that employment. His
father is a man of pleafure, that walks the Mall,

2nd frequents St. ja??hs
J

s Coffee-houfe, and the

Chocolate-houfes, and the young fon is principal

fecretary of ftate. Is there not fomething very

odd in that ? He told me, among other things,

that Mr. Harley complained he could keep nothing

from me, I had the way fo much of getting into

him. I knew that was a refinement; and fo I

told him, and it was {o : indeed it is hard to fee

thefe great men ufe me like one who was their

betters, and the puppies with you in Ireland hardly

regarding me : but there are fome reafons for all

this, which I will tell you when we meet. At
coming home I faw a letter from your mother,
in anfvver to one I fent her two days ago. It

feerrss ihe is in town ; but cannot come out in a

morning, juft as you faid ; and God knows when
I fhall be at fejfijre in an afternoon : for if I fhould

fend
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fend her a penny-poft letter, and afterwards not

be able to meet her, it would vex me; and,

^beiides, the days are fhort, and why fhe cannot

come early in a morning before {he is wanted^ 1

cannot imagine. I will defire her to let lady Gif-

fard know that (he hears I am in town, and that

fhe would go to fee me to enquire after you. 1

wonder fhe will confine herfelf fo much to that

eld BeajFs humour. You know I cannot in ho-

nour fee lady Giffard, and confequently not go

into her houfe. This I think is enough for the

firft time.

12. And how could you write with fuch thin

paper ? (I forgot to fay this in my former) Can't

you get thicker ? Why, that's a common cau-

tion that writing-mafters give their fcholars ;

you muft have heard it a hundred times. 'Tis

(his,

If paper be thin,

Ink will flip in

;

But if it be thick,

You may write with a ftick.

I had a letter to-day from poor Mrs. Long, giving

me an account of her prefent life, obfeure in a

remote country town *, and how eafy fhe is under

it. Poor creature ! 'tis juft fuch an alteration in

life, as if Preflo fhoald be banifhed from MD y

and condemned to converfe with Mrs. Raymond,

I dined to-day with Ford, fir Richard Levinge, &c.

at a place where they board, hard by. I was

lazy, and not very well, fitting fo long with com-
pany yefterday. I have been very bufy writing

this evening at home, and had a fire : I am fpend-

ing my fecond half-bufhel of coals ; and now am

in bed, and 'tis late.

* She was then at Lynn in Norfolk,

13 I
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13. I dined to-day in the city, and then went
to chrjften IVul Frankland\ child; and lady FaU
€onbridge was one of the godmothers : this is a
daughter of Olhtr Cromwel^ and extremely like

him by his pictures that I have ieen. I (raid till

almoft eleven, a-nd am now come home and gone
io bed. My bufi.neis in the city was to thank
Strafford for a klndn/fs he has done me, which
now I will tell you. I found Bank Sicck was
fallen thirty-four in the hundred, and was mighty
defnous to buy it; but I was a little too late

for the cheapeft time, being hindred by bufinefs

here ; for I was fo wife to guefs to a day when it

would fall. My project was this : I had three hun-
dred pounds in Ireland ; and fo I writ to Mr.
Stratford in the city, to defire -he would buy me
three hundred pounds in Bank Stocky and that he
fhould keep the. papers, and that I would be
bound to pay him for them ; and if it mould rife

or fall, I would take my chance, and pay him
int'ereft in the mean time. I mewed my letter to

one or two people, who underftand thoie things ;

and they faid^ money was fo hard to be got here,

that no man would do it for me. However, Strat-

fordy who is the moft generous man alive, has

done it : but it cofts one hundred pounds and a

half, that is ten millings, fothat three hundred
pounds cofi: me three hundred pounds and thirty

Shillings. This was done about a week ago, and
lean have five pounds for my bargain already.

Before it fell it was one hundred and thirty

pounds, and we are fure it will be the fame again.

I told you I writ to your mother, to defire that

lady Giffard would do the fame with what me
• owes you ; but me tells your mother fhe has no
money. I would to God all you had in the world
was there. Whenever you lend money take this

ru!es
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rule, to have two people bound, who have both

vifible fortunes ; for they will hardly die toge-

ther ; and when one dies, you fall upon the

other, and make him add another fecurity : and

if Rathburn (now I have his name) pays you, in

your money, let me know, and I will direct Par-

I'ifol accordingly : however, he (hall wait on you

and know. So, ladies, enough of bufinefs for one

night. Paaaaaft twelvvve o'clock. I muft only

2,dd, that after a long fit of rany weather, it has

been fair two or three days, and is this day grown

cold and froity ; fo that you muft give poor little

Prejlo leave to have a fire in his chamber, morn-

ing and evening too, and he'll do as much for

you.

14. What, has your chancellor loft his fenfes,

like Will Crowe? I forgot to tell Divg'ey, that I

was yefterday at Ludgatc, befpeaking the ipectacles

at the great {hop there, and fhall have them in a

day or two. This has been an infipid day. I

dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and came gravely

home, after juft vifiting the Coffee-houfe. Sir Ri-

chard Cox, they fay, is fure of going over lord

chancellor, who is as arrant a puppy as ever eat

bread : but the duke of Ormond has a natural af-

fection to puppies, which is a thoufand pities, be-

ing none himfelf. I have been amufing myfelf

at home till now, and in bed bid you good ni^ht.

15. I have been vifiting this morning, but no-

body was at home, fecretary St. John, fir Thomas

Hanmer, fir chancellor C^-comb, C5V. I attend-

ed the duke of Ormond with about fifty other Irijh

gentlemen at Skinners-hall, where the London

Society laid out three hundred pounds to treat us

and his grace with a dinner. Three great tables

with
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with the deffert laid in mighty figure. Sir Richard

Levinge and I got difcreetly to the head of the

fecond table, to avoid the crowd at the firft : but

it was fo cold, and fb confounded a noife with the

trumpets and hautboys, that I grew weary, and

ftole away before the fecond courfe came on : (b

I can give you no account of it, which is a thou-

fand pities. I called at Ludgate for Dinghy s glades,

and (hall have them in a day or two ; and I

doubt it will coft me thirty (hillings for a mi-
crofcope, but not without Stella's permifiion ; for

I remember (he is a virtucfi. Shall I buy it or

no? 'Tis not the great bulky ones, nor the com-
mon little ones, to impale a loufe (faving your

prefence) upon a needle's point ; but of a more
exact fort, and clearer to the fight, with all its

equipage in a little trunk that you may carry in

your pocket. Tell me, firrah, (hall I buy it or

not for you ? I came home flraight, &c,

16. I dined to-day in the city with Mr. Man-
ley, who invited Mr. Addifon and me, and fome
other friends, to his lodging, and entertained us

veryl handfomely. I returned with Mr. Addifon^

and loitered till nine in the Coffee-houfe, where I

am hardly known by goirtg fo feldom. I am here

foliciting for Trounce
; you know him : he was

gunner in the former yacht, and would fain be

fo in the prefent one : if you remember him, a

good lufty frefh-coloured fellow. Shall I ftay

till I get another letter from MD before I clofe

up this ? Mr. Addifon and I meet a little feldomer

than formerly, although we are (till at bottom
as good friends as eyer$ but differ a little about
party.

17. To-
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ij t To-day I went to Lewis at the fecretary's

office, where I faw and fpoke to Mr. Harlcy, who
promifed, in a few days, to fmifh the reft of my
bufmefs. I reproached him for putting me on the

neceflity of minding him of it, and rallied him,

&c. which he took very well. I dined to-day

with one Mr. Gore, elder brother to a young
merchant of my acquaintance, and Stratford, and

mv other friend merchants dined with us, where
I ftaid late, drinking claret and burgundy, and
am juft got to bed, and will fay no more, but
that it now begins to be time to have a letter

from my own little MD ; for the laft I had above

a fortnight ago, and the date was old too.

1 8. To-day I dined with Lewis and Prior at

an eating-houfe, but with Lewis's wine. Lewis
went away, and Prior and I fat on, where we
complimented one another for an hour or two
upon our mutual wit and poetry. Coming home
at feven, a gentleman unknown ftopt me in the

Pall-mall, and afkt my advice ; faid he had been
to fee the queen (who was juft come to town)
and the people in waiting would not let him fee

her ; that he had two hundred thoufand men ready

to ferve her in the war ; that he knew the queen
perfectly well, and had an apartment at Court, and
if (he heard he was there, me would fend for

him immediately; that (he owed him two hun-
dred thoufand pounds, &c. and he defired my opi-

nion whether he mould go try again whether he
could fee her ; or becaufe, perhaps, {he was weary
after her journey, whether he had not better ftay

till to-morrow. I had a mind to get rid of my
companion, and begged him of all love to go
and wait on her immediately ; for that, to my
knowledge, the queen would admit him ; that

6 this
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this was an affair of great importance, and re-

quired di.fpatch : and 1 inftructed him to let me
know the fuccefs of his bufinefs, and come to the

Smyrna Coffee- boufe, where I would wait for him
till midnight; and fo ended this adventure. I

would have fain given the man half a crown ;

but was afraid to offer it him, left he mould be

offended ; for befide his money, he faid he had a

thoufand pounds a year. I came home not early,

and fo, madams both, good night, &c.

19. I dined to-day with poor lord Mountjoy^

who is ill of the gout ; and this evening t chrif-

tened our coffee-man Elliot's child, where the

rogue had a moft noble fupper, and Steele and I

fat among fome fcurvy company over a bowl of

punch, fo that I am come home late, young wo-
men, and can't (lay to write to little rogues.

20. I loitered at home, and dined with fir

Andrew Fountain at his lodging, and then came
home : a filly day.

21. I was vifiting all this morning, and then
went to the fecretary's ofHce, and found Mr.
Harley^ with whom I dined; and fecretary St,

John, &c. and Harley promifed in a very few days to

fenifh what remains of my bufinefs. Prior was of

the company, and we all dine at the fecretary's

to-morrow. I faw Stella's mother this morning :

fhe came early, and we talked an hour. I wifh
you would propofe to lady Giffard to take the

three hundred pounds out of her hands, and give

her common intereft for life, and fecurity that you
wil ! pay her : the bifhop ofCtogber, or any friend,

would be fecurity for you, if you gave them coun-
ter -fecurity ; and it may be argued, that it will

pafs
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pafs better to be in your hands than hers Ir. ca&
of mortality, &C. Your mother fays, if you wri--.

ihe'll fecond it ; and you may write to your ;

ther, and then it will come from her. She

me lady Giffard has a mind to fee me, by her

courfe ; but I told her what to fay, with a

geance. She told lady G'ffcrd me wrs going to

fee me : fne looks extremely roll* lam v.- king

in my bed like a tyger, and io good night, cV.

22. I dined with fecretary St. John ; and 1 rJ

Dartmouth, who is t'other fecretary, dined with

us, and lord Orrery and Prior, &c. Harley called,

but could not dine with us, and would have had
me away while I was at dinner; but I did not

like the company he was to have. We flayed till

eight, and I called at the Cojfee-houfe, and looked

where the letters lie ; but no letter directed for

Mr. Prejlo : at laft i faw a letter to Mr. Addifon,

and it looked like a rogue's hand, fo I made the

fellow give it me, and opened it before him, and
faw three letters all for myfelf: fo, truly, I put

them in my pocket, and came home to my lodg-

ing. Well, and fo you fha'il hear : well, and fo

I found one of them in Dinghy 's hand, and t'other

in Stellas, and the third in Domville's. Well, fo

you fhall hear ; So, faid I to myfelf, what now,
two letters from MD together ? But I thought

there was fomething in the wind ; fo I opened

one, and I opened t'other ; and fo you (hall hear,

one was from Walls. Well, but t'c:
-

from own dear MD ; yes it was. O faith, have

you received my feventh, young women, already;

then I muft fend this to-morrow, clfe there will

be old doings at our houfe, faith.—Well, I won't

anfwer your letter in this : no faith, catch tii

that, and I never -faw the like. Well 3 but a^

to
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to Walls, tell him (with fervice to him and wife*

&c.) that I have no imagination of Mr. Pratt's

lofing his place : and while Pratt continues Cle-

ments is in no danger ; and I have already en-

gaged lord Hyde he fpeaks of, for Pratt and twenty
others ; but, if fuch a thing fhould happen, i

will do what I can. I have above ten buiineffes

of other people's now on my hands, and, I be-

lieve, mall mifcarry in half. It is your fixth I

now have received. I writlaft pofr. to the bifhop of

Clogber again. Shall I fend this to-morrow ? Well,
I will to oblige MD. Which would you rather, a

fliort letter every week, or a long one every fort-

night ? A long one ; well, it fhall be done, and

fo good night. Well, but is this a long one ? No,
I warrant you : too long for naughty girls.

23. I only afk, have you got both the ten

pounds, or only the firfr j I hope you mean both.

Pray be good houfewives j and I beg you to walk
when you can for health. Have you the horfe

in town ? and do you ever ride him ? how often ?

Confefs. Ahhh, firrah, have I caught you ?

Can you contrive to let Mrs. Fenton know, that

the requeft fhe has made me in her letter, I will

ule what credit I have to bring about, although

I hear it is very difficult, and I doubt I fhall not

fucceed. Ccx is not to be your chancellor: all

joined againft him. I have been fupping with

lord Peterborow at his houfe, with Prior, Lewis,

and Dr. Freind. 'Tis the ramblingefl: lying rogue

on earth. Dr. Raymond is come to town : 'tis

late, and fo I bid you good night.

24. I tell you pretty management : Ned South"

well told me t'other day, he had a letter from the

bifhops of Ireland) with an addrefs to the duke of

Ormond,
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Ormond, to intercede with the queen, to take off

the Firjl- Fruits. I dined with him to-day, and
law it, with another letter to him from the bifhop

of Kildare, to call upon me for the papers, U'c.

and I had laft poft one from the archbifhop of
Dublin^ telling me the reafon of this proceeding;

that upon hearing the duke of Orrnond was de-

clared lord lieutenant, they met, and the bifhops

were for this project, and talkt coldly of m\ being

folicitor, as one that was favour'd by t'other p^rty,

&c. but defired that I would ftill folicit. Now
the wifdom of this is admirable ; for I had given

the archbifhop an account of my reception from
Mr. Harley, and how he had fpoken to the queen,
and promiied it fhould be done ; but Mr. Harhy
ordered me to tell no perfon alive. Some time
after he gave me leave to let the primate and
arcbifhop know that the queen had remitted the

Firjl- Fruits ; and that in a fhort time they fhould

have an account of it in form from lord Dartmouth,

fecretary of ftate. So while their letter was on
the road to the duke of Ormond and Southwell,

mine was going to them with an account of the

thing being done. I writ a very warm anfwer

to the archbifhop immediately, and fhewed my
refentrnents, as I ought, againft the bifhops, only
in good manners, excepting himfelf. I wonder
what they will fay when they hear the thing is

dene. I was yefterday forced to tell Southwell fo,

that the queen had done it, cjft\ for he faid, my
lord duke would think of it fome months hence
when he was going for Ireland ; and he had it

three years in doing formerly, without any fuc-

cefs. I give you free leave to fay, on occafion,

that it is done, and that Mr. Hurley prevailed on
the queen to do it, &e. as you pleafe. As I

hope to live, I defpife the credit of it, out of an
Vol. IV. G excefs
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excefs of pride, and defire you will not give me
the leaft merit when you talk of it ; but 1 would

vex the bifhops, and have it ipread that Mr. Har-

ley had done it: pray do fo. Your mother fent

me laft night a parcel of wax candles, and a

band-box full of (mail plum-cakes. I thought it

had been fomething for you ; and, without open-

ing them, fent anfvver by the maid thai brought

them, that I would take care to fend the things, tsY.

but I will write her thanks. Is this a long letter,

firrahs ? Now, are you fatisfied ? I have had no

fit fince the firft : I drink brandy every morning,

and take pills every night. Never fear, I an't

vexed at this puppy buftnefs of the bifhops, al-

though I was a little at firft. I'll tell you my
reward : Mr. Harhy will think he has done me a

favour; the duke of Ofmorui, perhaps, that I

have put a neglect on him ; and the bifhops in

Irdand, that I have done nothing at all. So goes

the world. But I have got above all this, and,

perhaps, I hiive better reafon for it than they

know : an I fo you mail hear no more of Firft'

Fruits, dukes, Harleys, achbifhops, and Southwells.

I have flipt off Raymond upon fome of his

countrymen to fhew him the town, &c, and I

lend him Patrick. He defires to fit with me in

the evenings ; upon which I have given Patrick

pofuive orders that I am not within at evenings.

LETTER X.

London, Nov. 25, 1710.

_ ' LL tell you fomething that's plaguy filly : I

had forgot to fay on the 23d in my laft, where I

dined ; and becaufe 1 had done it conftantly, I

thought it was a great cmifiion ; and was going to

interline
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Interline it ; but at laft the fillinefs of it made me
cry, Pfhah, and I let it alone. I was to-day to

fee the Parliament meet ; but only faw a great

crowd : and Ford and 1 went to fee the tombs at

Weftminfler^ and fauntered fo long I was forced

to go to an eating-houfe for my dinner. Brom-
ley is chofen fpeaker, neminc ccntradicenie : Do you.

underftand thofe two words ? And Pompey^ co-

lonel Hill's Blacky defigns to ftand fpeaker for the

footmen. I am engaged to ufe my intereft for him,
and have fpoken to Patrick to get him fome votes.

We are now all impatient for the queen's fpeech,

what fhe will fay about removing the miniftry,

&c. I have got a cold, and I don't know how ;

but got it I have, and am hoarfe : I don't know
whether it will grow better or worfe. What's
that to you ? 1 won't anfwer your letter to-night.

I'll keep you a little longer in fufpefice : I can't

fend it. Your mother's cakes are very good, and
one of them ferves me for a breakfaft, and fo I'll

go fleep like a good boy.

26. I have got a cruel cold, and ftaid within

all this day in my night-gown, and dined on fix-

pennyworth of victuals, /and read and writ, and
was denied to every body. Dr. Raymond called

often, and I was denied ; and at laft, when I was
weary, I let him come up, and afked him, with-
out confequence, How Patrick denied me, and
whether he had the art of it ? So by this means
he fhall be ufed to have me denied to him;, other-

.wife he would be a plaguy trouble and hindrance

to me : he has fat with me two hours, and drank
a pint of ale coft me five pence, and fmoakt his

pipe, and 'tis now pad: eleven that he is juft gone.

Well, my eighth is with you now, young wo-
men, and your feventh to me is fomewhere in a

G 2 poft-
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poft-boy's bag ; and fo go to your gang of deans,

and Stoytes, and Walls, and lofe your money
; go,

fauce-boxes, and fo good night and be happy,

dear rogues Oh, but your box was fent to Dr.
Hatvkjhaw by Sterne, and you will have it with

Hawkjhaw, and fpectacles, &c. &c.

27. To-day Mr. Harley met me in the court

of requefts, and whifpered me to dine with him.

At dinner I told him what thofe bifhops had done,

and the difficulty I was under. He bid me never

trouble myfelf; he would tell the duke of Ormond
the bufinefs was done, and that he need not con-

cern himfelf about it. So now I am eafy, and

they may hang them (elves for a parcel of in (blent

ungrateful rafcals. I fuppofe I told you in my
laft, how they fent an addrefs to the duke of

Ormond, and a letter to Southwell, to call on me
for the papers, after the thing was over, but they

had not received my letter ; though the archbifhop

might, by what I writ to him, have expected

it would be done. Well, there's an end of that ;

and in a little time the queen will fend them
notice, &c. And fo the methods will be fettled ;

and then I fhall think of returning, although the

bafenefs of thofe bifhops makes me love Ireland

lefs than i did.

28. Lord Hallifax fent to invite me to dinner,

where I {laid till fix, and croft him in all his

Whig talk, and made him ofien come over to me.

I know he makes court to the new men, although

he affects to talk- like a Whig. I had a letter to-

day from the bifhop of Clogher ; but I writ to

him lately, that I would obey his commands to

the duke of Ormond, He fays I bid him read the

London Shaver, and that you both fwore it was

3 Shaver ,
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Shaver, and not Shower. You all lie, and you

are puppies, and can't read Pre/io's hand. The
bifhop is out entirely in his conjectures of my
fhare in the Tatlers.—I have other things to mind,

and of much greater importance *, t\k I have

little to do to be acquainted with a new miniftry,

who confider me a little more than Irijh bifhops

do.

29. Now for your faucy good dear letter : let

me fee, what does it fay

.

? come then. I dined

to-day with Ford, and went home early ; he

debauched me to his chamber again with a bottle

of wine till twelve : fo good night. I can't write

an anfwer now, you rogues.

30. To day I have been vifiting, which I had

long neglected ; and I dincfd with Mrs. Barton

alone; and fauntercd at the Cojfee-houfe till paft

eight, and have been bufy till eleven, and now
I'll anfwer your letter, fauce-box. Well, let me
fee now again. My wax candle's almoft out, but

however I'll begin. Well then, don't be fo tedi-

ous, Mr. Prefto ; what can you fay to MU's let-

ter ? Make hafte, have done with your preambles

—Why, I fay I am glad you are fo often abroad ;

your mother thinks it is want of exercik hurts

you, and fo do I. (She called here to-night, but

I was not within, that's by the bye.) Sure you
don't deceive me, Stella, when you fay you are

in better health than you were thefe three weeks

;

for Dr. Raymond told me yefterday, that Smyth of

the Blind-Quay had been telling Mr. Leigh, that

* He was writing the Examiner at this time.

G 3 he



( 86 )

he left you extremely ill ; and in fhort, fpoke fo^

that he almoft put poor Leigh into tears,' and would
have made me run diftracled ; though your letter is

dated the nth inftant, and I faw Smyth in the

city above a fortnight ago, as I paft by in a coach.

Pray, pray, don't write, Stella, until you are

mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty, well in your

eyes, and are fure it won't do you the leaft hurt.

Or come, I'll tell you what ; you, miftrefs Stella ,

fhall write your fhare at five or fix fittings,

one fitting a day ; and then comes Dinghy all

together, and then Ste'la a little crumb towards

the end, to let us fee file remembers Prejlo ; and

then conclude with fomething handfome and gen-

teel, as your mod humblecumdumble, or, Ci?£.

O Lord ! does Patrick write word of my not

coming till /prang ? Infolent man ! he know my
fecrets ? No ; as my lord Mayor faid, No ; if I

thought my fhirt knew, &c. Faith, I will come
as foon as it is any way proper for me to come '

y

but, to fay the truth, I am at prefent a little in-

volved with the prefent miniftry in fome certain

things (which I tell you as a fecret) and foon as

ever I can clear my hands, I will ftay no longer :

for I hope the firjlfruit bufinefs will be foon over

in all its forms. But, to fay the truth, the pre-

fent miniftry have a difficult tafk, and want me,
13c. Perhaps they may be juft as grateful as

others : but, according to the beft judgment I

have, they are purfuing the true intereft of the

public ; and therefore I am glad to contribute

what is in my power. For God's fake, not a

word of this to any alive.—Your chancellor ?

Why, madam, I can tell you he has been dead

this fortnight. Faith, I could hardly forbear our

little language about a nafly dead chancellor, as

you
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you may fee by the blot *. Ploughing? A pox
plough them 5 they'll plough me to nothing. But
have you got your money, both the ten pounds ?

How durft he pay you the fecond {o foon ? Pray,

be good hufwifes.—Aye, well, and Joe, why, I

had a letter lately from Joe, defiring I would take

fome care of their poor town f, who, he fays, will

lofe their liberties. To which I defired Dr. Ray-

mend would return anfwer; That the town had
behaved themfelves fo ill to me, fo little regarded

the advice I gave them, and difagreed fo much
among themfelves, that I was refolved never to

have more to co w'.'ch them ; but that whatever

peribnal kindnefs I could do to Joe, fhould be

done. Pray, when you happen to fee Joe, tell

him this, leit Raymond mould have blundered or

forgotten.— Poor Mrs. Wejley—Why thefe poli-

gyes \ for being abroad ? Why fhould you be at

home at all, until Stella is quite well ?—So, here

is miftrefs Stella again wTith her two eggs, crV.

My Sb'Aver admired with You ; why the bifhop

of Clcgher fays, he has feen fomething of mine of

the fame fort, better than the Shower. I fuppofe

he means The Morning ; but it is not half fo good.

I want your judgment of things, and not your
country's. How does AID like it ? and do they

* To make this intelligible, it is neceiTary to ob~

ferve, that the words ibis furtnight, in the preceding

fentence, were fir it written in what he calls their little

language, and afterwards fcratched out and written

plain. It mull be con fe (Ted this little language, which
palled current between S~vift and Stella, has occafioned

infinite trouble in the revifal of thefe papers.

f Trim.

i written for apologies.

G 4 taftc
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tafle it all? &c. § I am glad dean Bolton has paid

the twenty pounds. Why fhould not 1 chide the

bi/hop of Clogher for writing to the archbiihop of

Cajhel, without fending the letter firft to me ? It

does not fignify a ; for he has no credit at

court. Stuff— they are all puppies. I'll break

your head in good earneft, young woman, for

your naftyjeft about Mrs. Barton, Unlucky flut-

tikin, what a word is there ? Faith, I was think-

ing yefterday, when I was with her, whether fhe

could break them or no ||, and it quite fpoiled my
imagination. Mrs. Walls, does Stella win as fhe

pretends? No indeed, doftor ; (he lofes always,

and will play fo wnterfomely, how can (he win ?

See here now ; an't you an impudent lying flut ?

Do, open Domviles letter ; what does it fignify,

if you have a mind ? Yes, faith, you write fmartly

with your eyes fiiut ; all was well but the w. See

how I can do it -, Madam Stella, your humblefer-
vant ff. O, but one may look whether one goes

crooked or no, and fo write on. I'll tell you
what you may do ; you may write with your eyes

half lliut, juft as when one is going to fleep : I

have done fo for twTo or three lines now? 'tis

but juft feeing enough to go ftraight.—Now, ma-
dam Dinghy, I think I bid you tell Mr t Walls*

that in cafe there be occafion, I will ferve his

friend as far as I can ; but I hope there will be
none. Yet I believe you will have a new Parlia*

§ He certainly means the ridicule of triplets in par-

ticular..

||
This jeft is loft, whatever it was, for want of

MD's letter.

q[ Here he writ with his eyes (hut, and the writing
is fomewhat crooked, although as well in other ref-

pecls as if his eyes had bee^i open.
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went ; but I care not whether you have or no a

better. You are miftaken in all your conjectures

about the Tatlers. I have given him one or two
hints, and you have heard me talk about the Shil-

ling. Faith, thefe anfwering letters are very long

ones : you have taken up almoft the room of a

week in journals j and I'll tell you what, I faw

fellows wearing crofTes to-day *, and I wondered

what was the matter j but juit. this minute I recol-

lect it is little Pre/lo's birth-day ; and I was re-

folved thefe three days to remember it when it

came, but could not. Pray, drink my health

to-day at dinner ; do, you rogues. Do you like

Sid Harriet's Rod? Do you underftand it all?

Well, now at laft I have done with your letter,

and fo 1*11 lay me down to fleep, and about fair

maids ; and I hope merry maids all.

Dec. I. Morning. I wifh Smyth were hanged.

I was dreaming the mod melancholy things in the

world of poor Stella, and was grieving and crying

all night.—Pfhoh, 'tis foolifh : I'll rife and divert

myfelf -, fo good morrow, and God of his infinite

mercy keep and protect you. The bifhop of

Clvgher's letter is dated Nov. 21. He fays, you

thought of going with him to CUzher. I am
heartily glad of it, and wifh you would ride there,

and Dingley go in a coach. I have had no fit

iince my firft, although fometimes my head is not

quite in good order.—At night. 1 was this morn-
ing to vifit Mr. Pratt, who is come over with

poor Tick lord She/burn ; they made me dine with

them, and there I ftaid, like a booby, till eight,

looking over them at ombre, and then came

"St. Andrew** day.

home.
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home. Lord Shelbum's giddinefs is turned into a
ch&lick, and he looks miferably.

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudenteft

thing in the world : he faid fomething in a TatLr,

that we ought to ufe the word Great Britain, and
not England, in common converfation, as, The

fimji lady in Great Britain, &c. Upon this, Rcwe9

Prior, and I fent him a letter, turning this into

ridicule. He has to-day printed the letter, and
figned it J S. M. P. and N. R. the firft letters

of all our names. Csngreve told me to-day, he
fmoakt it immediately. Corgreve and I and Sir

CharUs Wager dined to-day at DelavaFs, the Por-
tugal envoy ; and I ftaid there till eight, and came
home, and am now writing to you before I do
bufinels, becaufe that dog Patrick is not at home,
and the fire is not made, and I am not in my gear.

Pox take him !— I was looking by chance at the

top of this fide, and find I make plaguy miftakes

in words ; fo that you muft fence againft that as

well as bad writing. Faith, I can't nor won't
read what I have written. (Pox of this puppy !)

Well, I'll leave you till i am got to bed, and then
I'll fay a word or two.—Well, 'tis now almoft

twelve, and I have been bufy ever fince, by a

fire too, (1 have my coals by half a bufhel at a

time, I'll allure you) and now I am got to bed.

Well, and what have you to fay to Prejlo now he
is a-bed ? Come now, let us hear your fpeeches.

No, 'tis a lie, 1 an't fleepy yet. Let us fit up
a little longer, and talk. Well, where have you
been to-day, that you are but juft this minute
come home in a coach ? What have you loft ?

Pay the coachman, Stella, No, faith, not I, he'll

grumble.—What new acquaintance have you got?

come, let us hear. I have made Delaval promife

to
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to fend me fome Brazil tobacco from Portugal for

you, madam Dinghy. I hope you'll have your

chocolate and fpeccacles before this comes to you.

3. Pfbav/, I muft be writing to thefe dear

faucy brats every night, whether I will or no, let

me have what bufinefs I will, or come home ever

fo late, or be ever fo fleepy ; but an old faying,

and a true one, Be you lords, or be you earls,

you muft write to naughty girls. I was to-day

at Court, and faw Raymond among the Beef-eaters^

flaying to fee the queen : fo I put him in a better

ftation, made two or three dozen of bows, and1

went to church, and then to Court again, to pick

up a dinner, as I did with Sir 'John Stanley^ and

then we went to vifit lord Mountjoy^ andjuft now
left him, and 'tis near eleven at night, young
women, and methinks this letter comes pretty near

to the bottom, and 'tis but eight days fince the

date, and don't think I'll write on t'other fide,

I thank you for nothing. Faith, if I would ufe

you to letters on fheets as broad as this room, you
would always expecl: them from me. Oh, faith,

I know you well enough ; but an old faying, cj?<r.

Two fides in a fheet, and one in a ftreet. I think

that's but a filly old faying, and fo I'll go to fleep,

and do you fo too.

4. I dined to-day with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and

then came home, and ftudied till eleven. No
adventure at all to-day.

5. So I went to the court of requefts (we have

had the Devil and all of rain by the bye) to pick

up a dinner; and Henley made me go dine with

him and one colonel Brag at a tavern, coil me
money, faith. Congreve was to be there, but

came
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came not. I came with Henley to the Coffee-houfe,

where lord Salifbury feemed mighty defirous to

talk with me ; and while he was wriggling him-
felf into my favour, that dog Henley afked me
aloud, whether I would go to fee lord Somers* as

I had promifed (which was a lie) and all to vex
poor Lord Sail/bury^ who is a high Tory. He played

two or three other fuch tricks, and I was forced

to leave my lord, and I came home at feven, and
have been writing ever fince, and will now go to

bed. T'other day I faw Jack Temple in the court

of requefts : it was the nrft time of feeing him ;

fo we talked two or three carelefs words, and
parted. Is it true that your recorder and mayor,
and fanatick * aldermen, a month or two ago, at

a folemn feafi, drank Mr. Harley's, lord Rochejlers^

and other Tory healths ? Let me know ; it was
confidently faid here.—The fcoundrels ! It (han't

do, Tom.

6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : harkee,

young women, tell me that. Saturday next for

certain, and not before : then it will be juft a

fortnight ; time enough for naughty girls, and long

enough for two letters, faith. Congreve and Delaval

have at laft prevailed on Sir Godfrey Kneller to in-

treat him to let him draw my picture for nothing

;

but I know not yet when I (hall fit.—It is fuch

monftrous rainy weather, that there is no doing

with it. Secretary St. John fent to me this morn-
ing, that my dining with him to-day was put ofF

* The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in thofe

days ; but for thefe eight or ten years pail, the pro-

teitant party have fo far prevailed, that they have kept
out fanaticks of all denominations, and feem deter-

mined never to admit one more into their body,

till
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till to-morrow ; fo I peaceably fat with my neigh-

bour Ford, dined with him, and came home at fix,

and am now in bed as ufual ; and now it is time

to have another letter from MD, yet I would not

have it till this goes ; for that would look like two
letters for one. Is it not whimfical that the dean
has never once written to me ? And I find the

archbifhop very filent to that letter I fent him
wit-h an account that the bufinefs was done. I

believe he knows not what to write or fay ; and I

have fince written twice to him, both times with
a vengeance. Well, go to bed, firrahs, and fo

will I. But have you loft to-day r Three fhillings.

O fye, O fye.

7. No, I won't fend this letter to-day, nor
till Saturday, faith j and I'm fo afraid of one from
MD between this and that: if it comes, I'll juffc

fay I received a letter, and that's all. I dined

to-day with Mr. fecretary St. Jehu, where were
lord Anglefea, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Prior , Friend,

fcfr. and then made a debauch after nine at Prior s

houfe, and have eaten cold pye, and I hate the

thoughts of it, and I am full, and I don't like it,

and I'll go to bed, and it is late, and fo good
night.

8. To-day I dined with Mr. Barley and Prior ;

but Mr. St. John did not come, though he pro-

mifed : he chid me for not feeing him oftner.

Here's a damned libellous pamphlet come out

againfr. lord TVIiarion, giving the character full,

and then telling fome of his actions : the character

is very well, but the facts indifferent. It has been
fent by dozens to feveral gentlemen's lodgings,

and I had one or two of them, but nobody knows
the author or printer. We are terribly afraid of

the
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the plague ; they fay it is at Ncwcafile. I begged

Mr. Harley for the love of God to take fome care

about it, or we are all ruined. There have

been orders for all {hips from the Baltick to pafs

their quarantine before they land ; but they

neglect it. You remember I have been afraid

thefe two years.

9. O faith, you are a faucy rogue. I have

had your fixth letter juft now, before this is gone;
but I won't anfwer a word of it, only that I never

was giddy fince my fir ft fit, but I have had a cold

juft a fortnight, and cough with it ftill morning
and evening ; but it will go off. It is, however,

fuch abominable weather that no creature can walk.

They fay here three of your commifTioners will be

turned out, Ogle, South, and St. Quintain, and

that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will be two of the

new ones. I am a little foliciting for another;

'tis poor lord Abercorn, but that is a fecret, I

mean, that I befriend him, is a fecret ; but I

believe it is too late, by his own fault and ill for-

tune. I dined with him to-day. I am heartily

forry you don't go to Clogber, faith, I am ; and

fo God Almighty protect poor dear, dear, dear,

deareft MD. Farewel till to-night. I'll begin

my eleventh to-night ; fo I am always writing to

little MD.

LETTER XL

London, Dec. 9, 17 10,

^ O, young women, I have juft fent my tenth

to the poft-oflice, and, as I told you, have re-

ceived your feventh (faith I'm afraid I miftook,

and faid your fixth, and then we (hall be all in

confuiion this month.) Well, I told you J dined

with



C 95 )

with lord Abercorn to-day, and that's enough till

by and bye ; for I muft go write idle things ; and

twittle twattle, What's here to do with your little

MD\ ? and lb I put this by for a while.
—

' I is

now late, and 1 can only fay MD's a dear faucy

rogue, and what then ? Prejlo loves them the

better.

10. This fon of a b— Patrick is out of the

way, and I can do nothing ; am forced to borrow

coals : 'tis now fix o'clock, and I am corr.e home
after a pure walk in the park ; delicate weather,

begun only to-dav. A terrible ftorm laft night

:

we hear one of your pacquet-boats is call: away,

and young Beat Swift in it, and general Sankey :

I know not me truth ; you will before me. Ray-

mond talks of leaving the town in a few days, and

going in a month to Ireland^ for fear his wife

ihould be too far gone, and forced to be brought

to-bed here. I think he is in the right ; but per-

haps this pacquet boat will fright him. He has

no relifh for London \ and I do not wonder at it.

He has got fome Te?nplars from Ireland that (hew

him the town. I do not let him fee me above

twice a week, and that only while I am drefnng

in the morning.— So, now the puppy is come in,

and I have got my own ink, but a new pen ; and

fo now you are rogues and fauce-boxes till I go

to bed ; for I mult go ftudy, firrahs. Now I

think of it, tell the bifhop cf Chghcr he mall not

cheat me of one inch of my Bell Metal. You
know it is nothing but to fave the town money ;

and Enijkilling can afford it better than Laracor :

he (hall have but one thoufand five hundred

weight. I have been reading, tfc. as ufual, and

am now going to bed 5 and I find this day's arti-

cle
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cle is long enough : fo get go gone till to-morrow

and then. I dined with fir Matthew Dudley,

ii. I am come again, as yefterday, and the

puppy had again lockt up my ink, notwithstand-

ing all I faid to him yefterday ; but he came
home a little af;er me, fo all is well: they are

lighting my fire, and I'll go ftudy. The fair

Weather is gone again, and it has rained all day.

I do not like this open weather, though fome fay

it is healthy. They fay it is a falfe report about

the plague at Newcajlle. I have no news to-day :

I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrlgh, to defire them to

buy me a fcarf ; and lady Abercorn is to buy me
another, to fee who does beft : mine is all in rags.

I faw the duke of Richmond yefterday at Court again ;

but would not fpeak to him : I believe we are

fallen out. I am now in bed ; and it has rained

all this evening, like wild-fire : Have you fo much
rain in your town ? Raymond was in a fright, as I

expected, upon the news of this fhip-wreck; but

I perfuaded him, and he leaves this town in a

week. 1 got him acquainted with fir Robert Ray-

mond, the folicitor general, who owns him to be

of his family j and I believe it may do him a kind-

i\e(s, by being recommended to your new lord

chancellor.— I had a letter from Mrs. Long, that

has quite turned my ftomach againft her : no lefs

than two nafty jefts in it with dailies to fuppofe

them. She is corrupted in that country town *

with vile conversation.—1 won't anfwer your let-

ter till I have leifure : fo let this go on as it will,

what care I ? what cares faucy Prejlo ?

12. I was to-day at the fecretary's office with

Lewis, and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis

* Lynn-Regis,

out
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Out and whifpered him ; and then came up to

me to defire my acquaintance, &c. (o we bowed
and complimented awhile, and parted ; and I

dined with Phil. Savage f , and his frijh Club, at

their boarding place ; and, patting an evening

fcurvily enough, did not come home till eight,

Mr. Addifon and I hardly meet once a fortnight;

his ParItanient % and my different friendfhips keep

us afunder. S;r Mafthekv Dudley turned away his

butler yefterday morning, and at night the poor

fellow died fuddenlv in the ftreets : Was not it

an odd event ? But what care you ; but then I

knew the butler.—Why, it feems your pacquet-

boat is not loft : pfhah, how filly that is, when 1

had already gone through the forms, and faid it

was a fad thing, and that I was forry for it. But
when muft I anfwer this letter of our MD's ? Here
it is, it lies between this paper on t'other fide of

the leaf : one of thefe odd-come-fhortly's I'll con-
fid er, and fo good night.

13. Morning. I am to go trapirtg with lady

Kerry and Mrs. Pratt to fee fights all this day :

they engaged me yefterday morning at tea. You
hear the havock making in trte army : Meredith,

Macartney, and colonel Hmeywood, are oblio-ed to

fell their commands at half value, and leave the

army, for drinking Deftru&ion to the prefent mi-
niftry, and drefiing up a hat on a flick, and call-

ing it Harley ; then drinking a glafs with one'hand,

and difcharging a piftol with the other at the

maukin ; wifhing it were Harley himfelf ; and a

hundred other fuch pretty tricks, as enflaming

their foldiers, and foreign minifters, again ft the

f Chancellor of the Exchequer in Ireland.

X »• e. his attendance in parliament.

Vol, IV. H late
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late changes at Court. Cadogan has had a little

paring : his mother told me yefterday he had loft

the place of envoy ; but I hope they will go no

further with him, for he was not at thofe mutinous

meetings. Well, thefe faucy jades take up fo

much of my time, with writing to them in a

morning ; but faith I am glad to fee you whenever

I can : a little fnap and away; and fo hold your

tongue, for I muft rife : not a word for your life.

How aowww ? So, very well ; ftay till I come
home, and then, perhaps, you may hear further

from me. And where will you go to-day, for I

can't be with you for thefe ladies ? It is a rainy

ugly day. I'd have you fend for Walls, and go to

the dean's ; but don't play fmall games when you
lofe. You'll be ruined by Manilio, Bajlo, the

Queen, and two fo&all Trumps in red. I confefs

• 'tis a good hand againft the player: but then

there are Spad'uio, Punio, the King, ftrong Trumps

againft you, which, with one Trump more, are '

three tricks ten ace : for, fuppofe you play your

Manilla—Oh, filly, how I prate and can't get

away from this MD in a morning. Go, get you

gone, dear naughty girls, and let me rife. There,

Patrick lockt up my ink again the third time laft

nitrht : the rogue gets the better of me ; but I

will rife in fpke of you, firrahs.—At night. Lady
Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. Cadogan, and I, in one

coach ; lady Kerry 's fon and his governor, and

two gentlemen in another ; maids and mifTes, and

little mafter (lord Sbelbura's children) in a third,

all hackneys, fet out at ten o'clock this morning

from lord Sbelburn's houfe in Piccadilly to the Tovjcr,,

and faw all the fights, lions, Z5c. then to Bedlam ;

then dined at the Ch.p-houfe behind the Exchange;

then to Grejbarn College (but the keeper was not

4 at
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at home) and concluded the night at the Puppet-

Shew > whence we came home fafe at eight, and
I left them. The ladies were all in mobbs -, how
do you call it? undreft; and it was the rainieft

day that ever dript j and I'm weary, and 'tis

now paft eleven.

14. Stay, I'll anfwer fome of your letter this

morning in bed : let me fee ; come and appear,

little letter. Here I am, fays he, and what fay

you to Mrs. MD this morning frefh and fail-

ing ? Who dares think MD negligent ? I allow

them a fortnight, and they give it me. I could

fill a letter in a week \ but it is longer every day,

and fo I keep it a fortnight, and then 'tis cheaper

by one half. I have never been giddy, dear Stella,

fince that morning : I have taken a whole box of

pills, and keckt at them every night, and drank
a pint of brandy at mornings.—Oh then, you
kept Pre/lo's little Birth-day : would to God I had

been with you. I forgot it, as I tdd vou before.

Ridiculous, madam; I fuppofe you mean Ridi-

culous : let me have no more of that ; 'tis the

author of the Jtalaniis's fpelling. I have mended
it in your letter. And can Stella read this writ-

ing without hurting her dear eyes ? O, faith,

I'm afraid not. Have a care of thofe eyes, pray,

pray, pretty Stella.—'Tis well enough what you
obferve, Tnat if I writ better, perhaps you would
not read fo well, being ufed to this manner ; 'tis

an alphabet you are ufed to : you know fuch a

pothook makes a letter -, and you know what let-

ter, and fo, and fo — I'll fwear he told me fo,

and that they were long letters too ; but I tr Id

.him it was a Gafconnade of yours, &c. I am talk-

ing of the bimop of Clogkcr, how he fo

H 2 Turn
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Turn over •. I had not room on t'other fide r«

fay that, fo I did it on this : I fancy that's a good

Jrijb blunder. Ah, why don't you go down to

Clogher nautinautinautideargirls ; I dare not iay

nauti without dear : O, faith, you govern me.

But, feriouily, I'm lorry you don't go, as far as

I can judge at this diftance. No. we would get

you another horfe ; I will make Parvifol get )ou

one. I always doubud that hotfe of yours:

prythee fell him, and let it be a prefect to me.

My heart akes when I think you ride him.

Order Parvifol to fell him, and that you are to

return me the money : I fhall never be eafy until

he is out of your hands. Fahh, I have dreamt

five or fix times of horfes (tumbling fince J had

your letter. If he can't fell him, let him run this

Winter. Faith, if I was near you, I would whip

vour— to fome tune, for your grave faucy anfwer

about the dean and Jonfombus ; I would, young

women. And did the dean preach for me ? Very

well. Why, wrould they have me {rand here and

preach to thtm ? No, the Taller of the Shilling

was not mine, more than the hint, and two or

three general heads for it. I have much more
important bufmefs on my hands : and, befides,

the miniftry hate to think that I fhould help him,

and have made reproaches on it ; and I frankly

told them, I would do it no more. This is a

fecret though, Madam Stella. You win eight

ihiliings ; you wrm eight fiddle-flicks. Faith, you

fay nothing of what you lofe, young women.

—

I hope Manly is in no great danger ; for Ned
Southwell is his friend, and fo is li? Thomas Frank-

land ; and his brother 'John. Manley Hands up

* He feems to have written thefe words in a whim,,,

for the fake of what follows*

heartily.
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heartily for him. On t'other fide, all the gentle-

men of Ireland here are furioufly againft him.

Now, Miftrefs Dinghy? an't you an impudent Out

to expect a letter next pacquet from Prejlo? when
you confefs yourfelf, that you had fo lately two
letters in four days ? Unreafonable baggage ! No,
little Dinghy? I am always in bed by twelve ; I

mean my candle's out by twelve, and I take great

care of myfelf. Pray let every body know, upon
occafion, that Mr. Harley got the Firjl-Fruits

from the queen for the clergy of Ireland, and that

nothing remains but the forms, &€. So you fay

the dean and you dined at State's, and Mrs. Stoyte

was in raptur s that I remembered her. I muft

do it but fsldom, or it will take off her rapture.

— But, what now, you faucy fluts, all this written

in a morning, and I muft rife and go abroad.

Pray flay till night : don't think I'll fquander

mornings upon you, pray 20od Madam. Faith,

if L go on longer in this trick of writing in the

morn ng, I fhall be afraid of leaving it off, and
think you expect it, and be in awe Good mor-
row, firrahs, J will rife. At night. I went
to-day to the court of requefts (I will not anfwer

the reft of your letter yet, that by the way) in

hopes to dine with Mr. Harley: but lord Dupplin9
his fon -in law, told me he did not dine at home ;

fo I was at a lcfs, until I met with Mr. fecretary

St. Jchn? and went home and dined with him,
where he told me of a good bite. Lord Rivers

told me two days ago, that he was refolved to

come Sunday fortnight next to hear me preach

before the queen. 1 aflured him the day was not

yet fixt, and I knew nothing of it. To-day the

fecretary told me, that his father, fir Harry St.

John, and lord Rivers? were to be at St. James's

church, to hear me preach there ? and were af-

H 3 furcd
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fured I was to preach : fo there will be another

bite ; for I know nothing of the matter, but that

Mr. Barky and St. John are refolved I muft preach

before the queen, and the fecretary of itate has

told me he will give me three weeks warning ;

but I defired to be excufed, which he will not.

St. John, " you (hall not be excufed :" however,

1 hope they will forget it ; for if it mould hap-

pen, all the puppies hereabouts will throng to

hear me, and expect fomething wonderful, and

be plaguily baulkt ; for I mall preach plain honeft

fluff*. I ftaid with St. John till eight, and then

came home, and Patrick defired leave to go abroad,

and by and by comes up the girl to tell me, a

gentleman was below in a coach who had a bill

to pay me ; fo I let him come up, and who mould

it be but Mr. Addifon and Sam Dopping, to haul

me out to fupper, where I have ftaid till twelve.

If Patrick had been at home I mould have fcaped

this; for I have taught him to deny me almoff

as well as Mr. Harleys porter. Where did I

leave off in MD's letter : let me fee. So, now
I have it. You are pleafed to fay, Madam Ding-

hy, that thofe that go for England, can never tell

when to come back. Do you mean this as a

reflection upon Preflo^ Madam ? Sauce-boxes,

I'll come back as foon as 1 can, as hope faved,

and I hope with fome advantage, unlefs all mini-

ftries be alike, as perhaps they may. I hope Hawk'
jhaw is in Dublin before now, and that you have

your things, and like your fpe&acles : if you do

not, you fhall have better. I hope Dinghy 's to-

bacco did not fpoil Stella's chocolate, and that all

is fafe : pray let me know. Mr. Addifon and I

* The miniftry never could prevail upon the doc-

tor to preach before the queen.

arc
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are different as black and white, and I believe

our friendfhip will go off, by this damned bufi-

nefs of party : he cannot bear feeing me fall in

fo with this miniltry ; but I love him (till as well

as ever, though we feldom meet.—Huffy, Stella,

you jelt about poor Congreves eyes
; you do fo,

huffy; but I'll bang your bones, faith. Yes,

Steele was a little while in prifon, or at leaft in a

fpunging houfe, feme time before I came, but not

fince.—Pox on your convocations, and your Lam-
berts ; they write with a vengeance! I fuppofe

you think it a piece of affectation in me to vviih

your Irijh folks would not like my Shelter ; but

you aie miftaken. I fhould be glad to have the

general applaufe there as I have here (though I fay

it) but I have only that of one or two, and there-

fore I would have none at all, but let you all

be in the wrong. I don't know, this is not what
I would fay ; but I am fo tofticated with fupper

and (tuff that I can't exprefs myfelf—What you
fay of Sid Hami is well enough ; that an enemy
(hould like it, and a friend not ; and that telling

the author would make both change their opi-

nions. Why did not you tell Griffith that you
fancied there was fomething in it of my manner ;

but firft fpur up his commendation to the height,

as we ferved my poor uncle about the fconce that

I mended. Well, I defired you to give what I

intended for an anfwer to Mrs. Fenton, to fave

her poftage, and myfdf trouble; and I hope I

have done it, if you han't.

15. Lord, what a long day's writing was yef-

terday's anfwer to your letter, firrahs ? I dined

to-day with Lewis and Ford, whom I have brought
acquainted. Lewis told me a pure thing. I had

hankering with Mr. Harley to fave Steelt his

H 4 other
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ether employment, and have a little mercy on
him, and I had been faying the fame thing to
Leivis, who is Mr. Harley's chief favourite. Lewis
tells Mr. Harley how kindly I fhould take it, if

he would be reconciled to Steele, he. Mr. Har-
ley, on my account, falls in with it, and appoints

Steele a time to let him attend him, which Steele

accepts with great fubmifTion, but never comes,
nor fends any excufe. Whether it was blunder-
ing, fullennefs, infolence, or rancor of party, I

cannot tell 5 but I frail trouble myfelf no more
about him. I believe Addifon hindered him out
of meer fpight, being grated to the foul to think
he fhould ever want my help to fave his friend ;

yet now he is folicking me to make another of
his friends queen's fecretary at Geneva > and I'll

do it if I can, it is poor Pafioral Philips.

16. O, why did you leave my picture behind
you at t'other lodgings ; forgot it ? Well ; but
pray remember it now, and don't roll it up, d'ye

hear, but hang it carefully in fome part of your
room, where chairs and candles, and mop-fticks

won't fpoil it, firrahs. No truly, I will not be
godfather to good 7 JValh this bout, and I hope
fhe'll have no more. There will be no quiet nor
cards for this child. I hope it will die the day
after the chriftening. Mr. Harley gave me a

paper, with an account of the fentence you fpeak

of againft the lads that defaced the ftatue *, and

that

* An equeftrlan flatue cf king William the Hid, in

College-Green, Dublin. St was common in the days of
party, for wild young itudents of the univerfity of Dub-
lin to play feveral tricks with this ftatue. Sometimes
in their frclicks they would let a mawkin behind the

elites
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that Ingtild/by reprieved that part of it of {landing

before the ftatue. I hope it was never executed.

We have got your Eroderick out ; Doyne is to

iucceed him, and Cox Doyne. And fo there's an

end of your letter ; 'tis all anfwered, and now I

muft go on upon my own flock ; go on, did I

fay ? Why, I have written enough ; but this is

too foon to fend it yet young women ; faith I dare

not ufe you to it, you'll alv/ays expect it ; what
remains fhall be only fhort journals of a day, and

fo I'll rife ; for this morning.—At night. I dined

with my oppofite neighbour, Darteneuf, and I

was foliciting this day, to prefent the bifhop of

effigies of the king ; fometimes drefs up the horfe and
rider with bows and fheaves of flraw ; but their infer-

nal fin was that of whipping the truncheon out of the

rider's hand, and thereby leaving the poor ftatue de-

fencelefs. For thefe and the like freaks, many young
gentlemen were in former days expelled the univerfity.

But, in after- times, there was ample amends made
to the ftatue for thefe affronts : if wheeling round its

pedeflal with all gravity and folemnity, then alighting

from coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drink-

ing to the glorious and immortal memory of the dead,

with eyes lined up to the ftatue, could exprefs the gra-

titude and devotion of its adorers. It is faid, that

what originally gave the ftudents cfrence, was the lite

of the ftatue ; the front of it being directed to the city,

and the back diametrically oppofite to the great and
beautiful entrance of the college; which is certai

great deformity : and befides, it caufes fo very aukward
an interruption in the pafiage to the univerfity, and is

generally fo bedaubed with filth and dirt, that every

man of tafte would be glad it were removed either to

St. Stephen' s-Green, the Barracks, or fome other place,

where it might fnew to advantage. If that were done,

how beautiful would appear the noble and majeitick

front of that learned univerfity !

C!o?hcv
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Clogher Vice- Chancellor f ; but it won't do ; they
are all fet againft him, and the duke of Ormond,
they fay, has refolved to difpofe of it fomewhere
cl(e. Well ; little faucy rogues, don't flay out
too late to-night, becaufe it is Saturday night, and
young women fhould come home foon then.

17. I went to Court to feek a dinner, but the

queen was not at church, fhe has got a touch of
the gout ; fo the Court was thin, and I went to

the Coffee-houft ; and Sir ttomds Frankland, and
his eldeft fori and I went ahd dined with his fon
William. I talk'd a great deal to Sir Thomas about
Manhy an find he is his good friend, and fo

h
r

v/ Southwell been, .and L hope he will be
fal »u h all the Irijh folks here are his mor-
tal nettiies. These w is a devilifh bite to day.

Tl • tad it, I know not how, that I was to

pre h his m irnifig at St. Jam f's Church, an
abun lance went, among the reir. lord Radnor?
who never ;

s .tboad till three in the afternoon.

I walk'd all the way home from Hatton-Garden
at fix, by moon -light, a delicate night. Raymond
called at nine, but I was denied, and now I am
in bed between eleven and twelve, juft going to

fleep, and dream of my own dear roguifh impu-
dent pretty MD.

18. You will now have fhort days works, juft

a Few lines to tell you where I am, and what I

am doing; only I will keep room for the laft day
to tell you news, if there be any worth fending.

I have been fometimes like to do it at the top of
my letter, until I remark it would be old before

it reached you. I was hunting to dine with Mr.
Harley to-day, but could not find him 5 and fo I

f Cf the Univerfity of Dublin,

dined
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dined with honeft Dr. Cockbum, and came home
at fix, and was taken out to next door by Dop-

ping and Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges,

and we let Raymond come to us, who talks of

leaving the town to-morrow, but I believe will

flay a day or two longer. It is now late, and I

will fay no more, but end this line w7ith bidding

my own dear faucy MD good night, &c.

19. I am come down proud fromach in one in-

ftance, for I went to-day to fee the duke of Buck-

ingham ; but came too late ; then I vifited Mrs.

Barton, and thought to have dined with fome of

the miniftry ; but it rained, and Mrs. Vanbomrigh

was nigh, and I took the opportunity of paying

her for a fcarf (lie bought me, and dined there ;

at four I went to congratulate with lord Sbclburn,

for the death of poor lady Shelburn dowager ; he

was at his conntry houfe ; and returned while I

was there, and had not heard of it, and he took

it very well. I am now come home before fix,

and find a pacquet from the bifhop of Chgher, with

one inclofed to the duke of Ormond, which is ten

days earlier dated than another I had from Par-

vifol ; however, 'tis no matter, for the duke has

already difpofed of the vice chancellorfhip to the

archbiihop of Tnam *, and I could not help it,

for it is a thing wholly you know in the duke's

power ; and I find the biihop has enemies about

the duke. I write this while Patrick is folding up

my fcarf, and doing up the fire (for I keep a fire,

it colls me twelve- pence a week) and fo be quiet

till I am gone to bed, and then fit down by me a

little, and we'll talk a few words more. Well ;

now MD is at my bed fide ; and now what fhall

* Dr. •

we
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wc fay ? How does Mrs. Strife P What had the

dean for fupper ? How much did Mrs. Walls win ?

poor lady Shelbum : well, go get you to bed,

firrahs.

20. Morning. I was up this morning early,

and (haved by candle-light, and write this by the

fire-fide. Poor Raymond juft came in and took his

leave of me ; he is fummoned by high order from
his wife, bat pretends he has had enough of Lon-
don. I was a little melancholy to part with him

;

he gees to Btijlol, where they are to be writh his

merchant brother, and now thinks of flaying till

May ; fo {he mull: be brought to bed in England.

He was fo eafy and manageable, that I almoft re-

pent I fuffered him to fee me fo feldom. But he is

gone, and will fave Patrick fome lies in a week

;

Patrick is grown admirable at it, and will make
his fortune. How now, iirrah, muft I write in

a morning to your impudence ? Stay till night,

And then I'll write in black and white, By can-

dle-light Of wax fo bright, It helps the fight, A
bite a bite— Marry come up, miftrefs Boldface.

— At night. Dr. Raymond came back, and goes

to-morrow. I did not come home till eleven, and
found him here to take leave of me. I went to

the court of requeits, thinking to find Mr. Harky
and dine with him, and refufed Henley, and every

body, and at laft knew not where to go, and met
Jemmy Leigh by chance, and he was juft in the

iame way, fo I dined at his lodgings on a beef-

fleak, and drank your health, then left him and
went to the tavern with Ben Tooke and Portlack?

th~ duke of OrmoTuTs fecretary, drinking nafly

white- wine till eleven. I am fick, and alhamed
ef it, &c.

3
21. I
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21. I met that beaft Ferris, lord Berkeley's

fteward formerly ; I walkt with him a turn in the

Park, and that fcoundrcl dog is as happy as an

emperor, has married a wife with a confiderable

eftate in land and houfes about this town, and

lives at his eafe at Hammer[mith. See your con-

founded feci:. — Well j I had the fame luck to-

day with Mr. Harley; 'twas a lovely day, and

went by water into the city, and dined with

Stratford at a merchant's houfe, and walkt home
with as great a dunce as Ferris, I mean honed
colonel Caujidd, and came home by eight, and

now am in bed. and going to fleep for a wager,

and will fend this letter on Saturday, and fo ; but

firft I'll u ifh you a merry Chriflmas and a happy
New-Tear, and pray God we may never keep

them afunder ag a in

.

22. Morning. I am going now to Mr. Harley 's

Levee on purpofe to vex him ; I'll fay I had no
other way of feeing him, &:c. Patrick fays, it is a

dark morning, and that the duke of Argyle is to be
knighted to-day, the booby means inftalled at

Windfor, Bat I mud rife, for this is a fhaving-

day, and Patrick fays, there is a good fire ; I wiih

MD were by it, or I by MDS.— At night. I

forgot to tell you, madam Dinghy, that 1 payed

nine (hilling for your glafs and fpedlacles, of

which three were for thebifhop's cafe : I am forry

I did not buy you fuch another cafe ; but if yon
like it, I will bring one over with me, pray tell

me : the glafs to read was four {hillings, the fpec-

tacles two. And have you had your chocolate I

Leigh fays, he fent the petticoat by one Mr,
Spencer. Pray have you no further commiflions

for me ? I paid the g!af>-man but lad: night, and
he would have made me a jprefent of the microf-

copc
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cope worth thirty {hillings, and would have fent

it home along with me ; I thought the deuce was
in the man : he faid I could do him more fervice

than that was worth, &c. I refufed his prefent,

but promifed him all fervice 1 could do him ; and

fo now I am obliged in honour to recommend him
to every body. — At night. I went to Mr. Harleys

Levee; he came and afked me, what I had to do
there, and bid me come and dine with him on a

family dinner ; which I did, and it was the firft

time I ever faw his lady and daughter ; at five my
lord keeper came in : I told Mr. Harley, he had

formerly prefented me to fir Simon Harcourt, but

now muft to my lord keeper, fo he laughed, &c.

2?. Morning;. This letter o;oes to-nio-ht with-
out fail ; I hope there is none from you yet at the

Coffee-hoitfe ; I'll fend and fee by and bye ; and let

you know, and fo and fo. Patrick gees to fee for

a letter : what will you lay, Is there one from
AID or no ? No, I fay ; done for fix-pence.

Why has the dean never once written to me ? I

won fix-pence ; I won fix-pence ; there's not one
letter to Prejlo. Good morrow, dear firrahs : Strat-

ford and I dine to-day with lord Mountjoy. God
Almighty preferve and blefs you ; farewell, &c.

I have been dining at lord Mountjoy s \ and am
come to ftudy; our news from Spain this poll

takes off fome of our fears. The Parliament is

prorogued to day, or adiourned rather till after the

Holy- days. Bank flock is iOs, fo 1 may get 12/.

for my bargain already. Pairuk the puppy is

abroad, and how {hall I fend this letter ? Good
night little dears both, and be happy, and remem-
ber your poor Prejlo^ that wants you fadly, as

hope faved. Let me go iludy, naughty girls, and

don't
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don't keep me at the bottom of the paper. Q
faith, if you knew what lies on my hands con-
ftantly, you would wonder to fee how I could
write fuch long letters; but we'll talk of that

fome other time *. Good night again, and God
blefs dear MD with his beft bleflings, yes, yes,

and Dinghy and Stella and me too, &c.

Afk the bifhop of Clogher about the pun I fent

him of lord StaweWs brother ; 'twill be a pure
bite. This letter has 199 lines in it, befide all

poftfcripts ; I had a curiofity to reckon.

There's a long letter for you.

It is longer than a fermon, faith.

I had another letter from Mrs. Fentotr, who
fays you were with her ; I hope you did not go on
purpofe. I will anfwer her letter foon , it is

about fome money in lady GijfarcVs hands.

They fay you have had eight pacquets due to

you ; fo pray, madams, don't blame PreJloy but

the Wind.

My humble fervice to Mrs. Walk and Mrs;
Stoite ; I mifs'd the former a n;ood while.

LETTER XII.

London, Dec. 23, 1710.

X Have fent my nth to-night as ufual, and begin
the dozenth, and I told you I dined with Strat-

ford at lord Mountjoy\ and I'll tell you no more

* Writing the Examiner.

at
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at prel'cnt, gliefs for why ; becaufe I am going r<3

mind things, and mighty affairs, not your natty

Firji-Fruits : I let them alone till Mr. tiarley gets

the queen's letter, but other things of greatef

moment, that vou fnall know one cay, when the

clucks have eaten up all the dirt, ^o fit ftill a

while jui't by me while I am fiudying, and don't

fay a word, I charge you, and when I am going

to bed, I'll take you along, and talk with you a

little while, fo there, fit there.—Come then, let us

fee what we have to fay to thefe faucy brats, that

will not kt us go deep at pad eleven. Why, I

am a little impatient 10 know how you do ; but

that I take it for a (landing maxim, that when
you are filent, all is pretty well, becaufe that is

the way I will deal with you ; and if there was
anything vou ought to know now, I would write

by the firft poft, although I had written but the

day before. Remember this, young women, and

God Almighty preferve you both, and make us

happy together ; and tell me how accounts ftand

between us, that you may be paid long before it

is due, not to want. I will return no more
money while I flay, fo that you need not be in

pain to be paid ; but let me know at leaft a month
before you can want. Obferve this, d'ye hear,

little dear firrahs, and love Pre/to, as Prejh loves

MD 9
&c.

24. You will have a merrver Chrijlmas-Eve

than we here. I went up to Court before church,

and in one of the rooms, there being but little

company, a fellow in a red coat without a fword
came up to me, and after words o c courfe afkt me
how the ladies did. I afkt, what ladies ? He faid,

Mrs. Dinghy and Mrs. John/on : Very well, faid

I, when I heard from them lad : And pray when
cams
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came you from thence, fir r he faid, I never was
in Ireland ; and juft at that word lord IVincbelfca

comes up to me, and the man went off: as I
went oat I faw him again, and recollected him,
it was Vedeau with a pox : I then went and made
my apologies that my head was full of fomething
I had to fay to lord Winchelfea^ &c. and I afkc

after his wife, and fo all was well, and he enquired
after my lodging, becaufe he had fome favour to

defire of me in Ire/and, to recommend fomebedy
to fomebody, I know not what it is. When I

came from church I went up to Court again,

where fir Edmond Bacon told me the bad news
from Spain, which you will hear before this reaches

you ; as we have it new, we are undone there,

and it was odd to fee the whole countenances of
the court changed fo in two hours. Lady Mount-
joy carried me home to dinner, where I Itaid

not long after and came home early, and now
am got into bed, tor you mult always write to

your MDs in bed, that's a maxim. Mr. JVhitt

and Mr. Red, Write to MD when abed ; Mr,
Black and Mr. Brown, write to MD when you're

down ; Mr. Oak and Mr. Willow, Write to MD
on your pillow.—What's this ? faith I fmell fire;

what can it be; this houfe has a thoufand f—ks
in it. I think to leave it on Thurfday, and lodge

over the way. Faith I muft rife, and look at rny

chimney, for the fmell grows ftronger, (ray—

I

have been up, and in my room, and found all

fjife, only a mcu-fe within the fender to warm
hirnfelf, which I could not catch. I fmelt nothing
there, but now in my bed-chamber I fmell it

again; I believe I have finged the woolen curtain,

and that's all, though I cannot fmcak it. Pre/to's

plaguy filly to-night, an't he 2 Yes, and fo he be.

Vol. IV. I A\e,
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Ayr, but if I fhouVi wake and fee Ere. Well j

I'll venture ; (o good nighr, &c.

25. Pray, young women, if I write (o much
as this every day, how will this paper hold a

fornight's work, and anfuer one of yours into

the bargain f You never think of this, but let

me go on like a fimpleton. I wifh you a merry

GhrtftmaS) and many, many a one with poor

Prejlo at fome pretty place. I was at church to-

day by eight, and received the facrament, and

came home by ten ; then went to Court at two,

it was a Collar-doy, that is, when the knights

of the garter wear their collars ; but the queen

ftay'd fo late at facrament, that I came back,

and dined with my neighbour Ford, becaufe all

people dine at heme on this day. This is like-

wife a Cellar- day all o\er England in every houfe,

at leaft where there is Brazen : that's very well—
I tell you a good pun ; a fellow hard by pretends

to cure Jgues, and has ft t out a fign, and fpells ic

Egoes ; a gentleman and I obferving it, faid, How
does that fellow pretend to cure Agues ? I faid, I

did not know, but I was fure it was not by a

Spell. That's admirable. And fo you afkt the

bimop about that pun of lord Staiveifs brother.

Bite. Have I caught you, \oung women ? Mufl
you pretend to afk after roguifh puns, and Latin ones

too ? Oh but you fmoakt me, and did not afk the

bifhop. O but you are a fool, and you did. I

met Vedeau again at Court to-day, and I obferved

he had a fword on ; I fancy he was broke, and

has got a commiffion, but I never afkt him.

Vedeau I think his name is, yet ParvifiTs man is

Vedel, that's true. Bank flock will fall like flock-

nfh by this bad news, and two days ago I could

have got 12/. by my bargain ; but f don't intend

to fell, and in time it will rife. 'Tis odd, that

6 my
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my lord Peterborow foretold this lofs two months
ago, one night at Mr. Har/t/s

y
when I was there;

he bid us count upon it, that Stanhipe would lofe

Spain before Cbrijhna^ -that he would venture his

head upon it, and gave us reafons , and though
Mr. Ha^ley argued the contrary, he ftiil held to

his opinion. 1 was telling my lord Anglejea this at

Court this morning, and a gentleman by faid, he

had heard my lord Peterborow affirm the fame thing.

I have heard wife folks lay, An ill tongue may
do much. And 'tis an odd faying, Once I gueft

right, And I got credit by't ; Thrice I gueft wrong,
And I kept my credit on. No, 'tis you are forry,

not I.

26. By the lord Harry I fhall be undone here

with Chrijlmas boxes. The rogues of the Coffee-

houfe have raifed their tax, every one giving a

crown, and I gave mine for fhame, befides a

great many half-crowns to great mens porters, tsc*

1 went to-day by water into the city, and dined

with no lefs a man than the city printer. There
is an intimacy between us, built upon reafons

that you mail knew when I fee you ; but the

rain caught me within twelve-penny length of

home. 1 called at Mr. Harleys^ who was not

within, dropt my half-crown with his porter,

drove to the Coffa-houfe^ where the rain kept me
till nine. I had letters to-day from the archbiiliop

of Dublin^ and Mr. Bernage ; the latter fends me
a melancholy account of lady Shelburns death,

and his own difappointments, and would gladly be
a captain -

} if I can help him I will.

27. Morning. I befpoke a lodging over the

way for to-morrow, and the dog let it yeiterday

to another ; I gave him no earneft, fo it feems

he could doit] Patrick would have had me give

I 2 hirn
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him earned to bind him ; but I would not. So I

muft go faunter to-day for a lodging ibmewhere

elfe. Did you ever fee ib open a winter in Eng-

land? We have not had two froity days; but it

pays it off in rain: we have not had three fair

days thefe fix weeks. O faith I dreamt mightily

of AID laft night ; but fo confufed I can't tell a

word. I have made Ford acquainted with Lewis*

and to-day we dined together; in the evening I

called at one or two neighbour's, hoping to fpend

a Chrifimas evening ; but none were at home,

they were all gone to be merry with others. I

have often* obierved this, That in merry times

every body is abroad : where the duce are they f

So I went to the Coffce-houfc^ and talkt with Mr.
Add':fen an hour, who at laft remembered to give

me two letters, which I can't anfwer to-night,

nor to-morrow neither, I can allure you, young
women, count upon that. I have other things to

do than to anfwer naughty girls, an old faying

and true. Letters from MDs Muft not be an-

fwered in ten days : 'tis but bad rhyme, ts'c.

*z8. To-day I had a melTage from fir Thomas

Hanmcr to dine with him, the famous Dr. Smcdl-

ridge was of the company, and we fat till fix, and

I came home to my new lodgings in St. A.ban

Street, where I pay the fame rent (eight fhillings

a week) for an apartment two pair of (lairs ; but

I have the ufe of the parlour to receive perfons of

quality, and I am got into my new bed, &c.

29. Sir Andrew Fountain has been very ill this

week ; and fent to me early this morning to have

prayers, which you know is the laft thing. I

found the doctors and aJl in defpair about him.

I read prayers to him, found he had fettled all

things \ and when I came out, the nurfe afkt me,
whether
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whether I thought it poflible he could live ; for

the doctors thought not. I faid, I believed he
would live ; for I found the feeds of life in him,

which I obferve feldom fail ; (ana
1

I found them
in poor deareft Stella, when £he was jll many
years ago) and to-night I was with him again,

;and he was mightily recovered, and I hope he will

do well, and the doctor approved my reafons.; bu£

if he mould die, I fhould come off fcurvily. The
fecretary of ftate (Mr. St. John) fent to rm to

dine with him ; Mr. Harley and lord Peterborow

dined there too, and at night came lord Rivers.

Lord Peterborow goes .to Vienna in a day or two :

he has promifed to make me write to him. Mr.
Harley went away at iix, but we ilaid till feven.

I took the fecretary afide, and complained to him
of Mr. Harley^ that he had got the queen to grant

the Firjl-Fruits, promifed to bring me to her, and
get her letter to the bifhops of Ireland; but the

Jafb part he had not done in fix weeks, and I was
in danger to lofe reputation, &c. He took the

matter right, defired me to be with him on
Sunday morning, and promifes me to hnifh the

affair in four days .; fo I fhall know in a little

time what I have to truft to. It is nine of

clock, and I muft go ftudy, you little rogues

;

and fo good night, &£.

30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you

fauce-boxes. bir Andrew Fountain^ they bring me
word, is better. I'll go rife, for my hands are

itarving while I write in bed.—Night. Now Sir

Andrew Fountain is recovering, he defires to be at

eafe ; for I called in the morning to read prayers,

t>ut he had given orders not to be diflurbed. I

,have loft a legacy by his living ; for he told me
;he had left me a picture and fome books, &c. I

I 3 called
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called to fee my quondam neighbour Ford (do you
know what quondam is ? though) and he engaged

me to dine with him ; for he always dines at home
on Opera days. I came home at fix, writ to the

archbifhop, then ftudied till paft eleven, and dole

to bed, to write to MD thefe few lines to let you
know I am in good health at the prefent writing

hereof, and hope in God MD is fo too. I wonder
I never write politicks to you : I could make you
the profoundelt politician in all the lane.—Well,
but when fhall we anfwer thi^ letter N. 8. of

MD's ? Not till next year, faith. O Lord—bo
—but that will be a Monday next. Cod's fo, is

It 3 and fo it is : never law the like.— I made a

pun t'other day to Ben Portlack about a pair of

drawers. Poh, faid he, that's mine a all

over. Pray, pray, Dinghy, let me go fleep

;

pray, pray, Stella, let me go flumbcr, and put

out my wax candle.

3T. Morning. It is now feven, and I have

got a fire, but am writing a-bed in my bed-cham-
ber. 'Tis not fhaving-cLy, fo I fhall be ready

early to go before church to Mr. St. John,
and to-morrow I will anfwer our MD's letter.

Would you anfwer AlD's letter, On New-yeafs-
day vou'll do it better : For when the year with

ATD' gins, It without HID never Kris, (Thefe
Proverbs have always old words in them ; litis is*

leaves off. ) But if on New-year you write nones,

MD then will b:.ng your benes.—But Patrick

fays I muft rife.—Night. I was early this morn-
ing with fecretary St. John, and gave him a me-
morial to get th? queen's letter for the Firjl Fruits,

who has promised to do it in a very few days.

He told me he had been with the duke or* Marl-
barcughy who was lamenting his former wrong

fleps
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fteps in joining with the Whigs, and faid he was

worn out with age, fatigues, and misfortunes. I

fwear it piryed me ; and I really think, they will

rot do well in to:> much mortifying that man,

although indeed it is his own fault. He is cove-

tous as Hell, and ambitious as the Prince of it :

he would fain have been general f jt life, and has

broken all endeavours for Peace, to keep his great-

nefb and ger. money. He told the queen, he was

neither covetous nor ambitious. She faid, if fhe

could have conveniently turned about, (he would

have laughed, and could hardly forbear it in his

face. He fed in with all the abominable me?.-

fures of the late minifrry, becaufe they gratified

him for their own defigns. Yet he has been a

fuccefsful general, and 1 hope he will continue

his command. O Lord, fmcak the politics to

MD. Well ; but if you like them, I will fcatter

a little now and then, and mine are al! f efh from

the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Harkfa
and came away at fix : there was much company,

and I was not merrv at all. Mr. Harley made me
read a paper of verfes of Priors. 1 read them
plain without any fine manner, and Prior fwore I

fhould never read any of his again ; but he would

be revenged, and read fome of mine as bad. I

e.vcufed myfelf, and faid, I was famous for read-

ing verfes the worit in the world *, and that

every body fnatcht them from me when I offered

to begin. So we laughed.—Sir Andrew Fountain

ftill continues ill. He is plagued with fome fort

of bile.

"Jan. 1. Morning. I wifh my deareft prettv

JDingley and Stella a happy new-year, and health,

* Although it be faid in jeft, there is fome truth

in this.

I 4 and
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and mirth, and good fromachs, and Frs company.

Faith, I did not know how to write Fr. I won-
dered what was the matter ; but now I remember

I always write pdfr f. Patrick willies me a happy

New-year, and defires I would rife, for it is a

good tire, and faith 'tis cold. I was fo politick

Jaft night with MD 9 never faw the like. Get the

Examiners, and read them ; the laft nine or ten

are full of the reafons for the late change, and of

the abufes of the laft miniftry ; and the great men
allure me they are all true. They are written by

their encouragement and direction. I mufr. rile

and go fee Sir Andrew Fountain ; but perhaps to-

night I may anfwer AJD's letter : fo good morrow,

my miftrefles all, good morrow. I wifh you both

a merry New- year, Roaft beef, minced pyes, and

good ftrong beer, A id me a (hare of your good
cheer. That I was there, or you were here, And
you're a little faucy dear.—Good morrow again,

dear firrahs ; one cannot rife for your play. — At
night. . I went this morning to vifit lady Kerry

and lord Shelbum, and they made me dine with

them. Sir Andreiv Fountain is better. And now
let us come and fee what this faucy dear letter of

MD fays. Come out, letter, come out from

between the fheets : here it is underneath, and
it won't come out. Come out again, I fay: fo

there. Here it is. What fays Prcflo to me,
pray ? fays it. Come, and let me anfwer for you
to your ladies. Hold up your head then, like a

good letter. There. Pray, how have you got up
with Prejlo? madam Stella. You write your eighth

when you receive mine : now I write my twelfth,

when i receive your eighth. Don't you allow for

what are upon the road, fimpleton? What fay

you to that ? And fo you kept PreJlo\ little birth-

f Frejfo.

da-t--
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dav, I warrant : would to God I had been at thft

health rather than here, where I have no manner
of pleafure, nothing but eternal bufinefs upon
my hands. I fhall grow wife in time ; but no
more of that : only 1 fay Amen with my heart and

vitals, that we may never be afunder again ten

days together while poor Prefto lives.

. ! , I can't be merry

fo near any fplenitick talk ; fo I made that long

line, and now all's well again. Yes, you are a

pretending flut, indeed, with your fourth and

fifth in the margin, and your journal, and every-

thing. Wind—we faw no wind here, nothing at

all extraordinary at any time. We had it once

when you had it not. But an old faying and a

true; 1 hate all wind, Before and behind, From
cheeks with eyes, or from blind .Your chim-

ney fall down ! God preferve you. I fuppofe you

only mean a brick or two : but that's a damn'd lie

of vour chimney being carried to the next houfe

with the wind. Don't put fuch things upon us ;

thofe matters won't pafs here : k^ep a little to

poffibilities. My lord Hertford would have been

afhamed of fuch a ftretch. You mould take care

of what company you converfe v/ith : when one

gets that faculty, 'tis hard to break one's felf of

it. Je?nmy Leigh talks of going over ; but quando ?

I don't know when he'll go. O, now you have

had my ninth, now you are come up with me ;

marry come up with you, indeed. 1 know all

that bufinefs of lady S . Will nobody cut

that D >'s throat? Five hundred pounds do

you call poor pay for living three months the life

of a king ? They fay me died with grief, partly,

being forced to appear as witnefs in Court about

fome fquabble among their fervar-ts. The
bifhop of Clogher {hewed you a pamphlet. Well,

but
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but you muft not give your mind to believe thofe

things; people will fay any things The character

is here reckoned admirable, but mod of the fads

are trifles. It was fir ft printed privately here

;

and then fome bold cur ventured to do it publickly,

and fold two thoufand in two days : wno the au-

thor is muft jemain uncertain. Do you pretend

to know, impudence? How durft you think fo ?

Pox on your parliaments : the archbifhop has told

me of it ; but we do not vouchfafe to know any

thing of it here. No, no, no more of your gid-

dinefs yet; thank you. Sulfa, for a(king after it

;

thank you; God Almighty blefs \ou for your

Jcindnefs to poor Pre/lo. You write to lady Giffard

and your mother upon what ] advife when it is

too late. But yet 1 fancy this bad news will bring

down flocks fo low, that one might buy to great

advantage. I defign to venture going to fee your

mother fome day when lady Giffard is abroad.

Well, keep your Raihburn and ftuft. I thought

he was to pay in your money upon his houfes to

be flung down about the what d'ye call it.—Well,

madam Dinghy, I fent your inclofed to Briflol^

but have not heard from Raymond fince he went.

Come, come, young women, I keep a good fire

;

it coits me twelve- pence a week, and I fear fome-

thing more ; vex me, and I'll have one in my
bed chamber too. No, did not I tell you but juit

now, we have no high winds here. Have you

forgot already?—Now you're at it again, filly

SttZ'a ; why does your-moiher fay, my candles are

fcandalous ? They are good fixes in the pound,

and fhe faid, I was extravagant enough to burn

them by day-light. I never burn fewer at a time

than one. What would people have ? The D

—

bujrft H*wijha*m He told rr.e he had not the box,

and the next day Sterne told me he had fent it a

fortnight
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fortnight ago ; Patrick could not End him t'other,

day, but he (hall to-morrow: Dear life and he r ,

do you teaze me? does Stella teaze Prcjio? That

palfy-water was in the box ; it was too big for a

pacquet, and I was afraid of its breaking. Leigh

was not in town then, or I would not have

trufted it to Sterne^ whom yet I have befriended

enough to do me more kindnefs than that. I'll

never reft till you have it, or till it is in a way

for you to have it. Poor dear rogue, naughty to

think it teazes me ; How could I ever forgive my-

felf for neglecting any thing that related to your

health ? Sure I were a Devil if I did.—
, See

how far I am forced to ftand from Stella, becaufe

I am afraid (he thinks poor Preflo has not been

careful about her little things ; I am fare I bought

them immediately according to order, and packt

them up with my own hands, and fent them to

Sterne , and was fix times with him about fending

them away. I am glad you are pleafed with your

glafies. 1 have got another velvet cap, a new
one lord Herbert bought and prefented me one

morning I was at breakfaft with h'm, where he

was as merry and eafy as ever 1 faw him, yet had

received a challenge half an hour before, and half

an hour after fought a due
1

'. It was about ten

days ago. You are mi(taken in your gueffes about

Tatlers : I did neither write that on Nofes nor Re-

Vgi:n, nor do I fend him of late any hints at all.

—Indeed, Stella ^ when I read your letter, I was

not uneafy at all ; but when I came to anfwer

the particulars, and found that you had not re-

ceived your box, it grated me to the heart, be-

cause I thought through your little words, that

you imagined I had not t^ken the care I ought.

But there has been fome blunder in this matter,

which
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%vTiich I will know to-morrow, and write to

Sterne, for fear he mould not be within.—And
pray, pray Pref.o, pray now do.—No, Raymond
was not above four times with me while he ftaid,

and then only while I was dreffing. Mrs. Fen-

ion * has written me another letter about fome
money of hers in lady Giffiard's hands, that is in-

trufted to me by my mother, not to come to her

hufband. I fend my letters constantly every fort-

night, and if you will have them oftener you
may, but then they will be the fhorter. Pray,

let Parvifol fell the horfe. I think I fpoke to you
of it in a former letter : I am glad you are rid of

him, and was in pain while I thought you rode

him ; but if he would buy you another, cr any
body elfe, and that you could be often able to

ride, why don't you do it ?

2. I went this morning early to the fecretary of
ftate, Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr.
Uar/ey, that the warrant was now drawn, in order

for a patent for the Firjl-Fruits : it muft. pafs

through feveral ofnees, and take up fome time,

becaufe in things the queen gives they are always

confiderate ; but that he allures me 'tis granted

and done, and pad all difpute, and defires I will

not be in any pain at all. I will write again

to the archbifhop to-morrow, and tell him this,

and I defire you will fay it on occafion. From
the fecretary I went to Mr. Sterne, who faid

he would write to you to-night, and that the box
muft be at Chefter, and that fome friend of his

goes very foon, and will carry it over. I dined

with Mr. fecretary St. John, and at fix went to

Darteneufs houfe to drink punch with him, and

* Mrs. Fenton was filler to Dr. Swift.

Mr,
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Mr. Ahliforty and little Harrifon, a young poet

whofe fortune I am making. Steele was to have

been there, but came not, nor never did twice,

fince I knew him, to any appointment. I ftaid

till paft eleven, and am now in bed. Steele's laft

Taticr came out to-day. You will fee it before

this comes to you, and how he takes leave of the

world. He never told fo much as Mr. Addifon

of it, who was furprized as much as I ; but, to

fay the truch, it was time, for he grew cruel dull

and dry. To my knowledge he had feveral good
hints to go upon ; but he was fo lazy and weary

of the work, that he would not improve them.

I think I'll fend this after * to-morrow : Shall ^
before 'tis full Dingley ?

3. Lord Peterbcrcw yeflerday called me into a

barber's fhop, and there we talkt deep politicks :

he defired me to dine with him to day at the Globe

in the Strand; he faid he would {hew me fa

clearly how to get Spain, that 1 could not pof-

fibly doubt it, I went to-day accordingly, and

faw him among half a dozen lawyers and attor-

nies and hang-dogs, figning of deeds and fluff

before his journey; for he goes to-morrow to

Vienna. I fat among that fcurvy company till

after four, but heard nothing of Spain ; only 1 hnd 9

by what he told me before, that he fears he fhall

do no good in his prefent journey. We are to

be mighty condant correfpondents. So 1 took my
leave of him, and called at Sir Andrew Fountain*s^

who mends much. I came home, and pleafe

you, at fix, and have been fludying till now paft

eleven.

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith,

I have been dreaming ; 1 was to be put in prifon,

* After is interlined.

I don't
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I don't know why, and I wss To afraid of a blacje

dungeon ; and then all I had been enquiring y^f-

terday of Sir Andrew Fountains fickneis I thought

was of poor Stella. The worft of dreams is,

that one wakes jufl in the humour they leave

one. Shall I fend this to-day r With all my
heart : it is two days within the fortnight ; but

may be MD are in hafte to have a round dozen,

and then how are you come up to me with your

eighth, young women ? But you indeed ought to

write twice flower than J, becaufe there are two
of you ; I own that.—Well then, I'll feal up
this letter by my morning candle, and carry it

into the city with me, where I go to dine, and

put it in the poft-omce with my own fair hands.

So, let me fee whether I have any news to teil

MD. They fay,- they will very foon make fome
enquiiit-s into the corruptions of the late mini-

jftrys and they muft do it, to juftify their turn-

ing them out. AtUrbury we think is to be dean

of QBrtJl-Church in Oxford ; but the College would
rather "have Smalridge—What's all this to you ?

What care you for Jtterburys and Smallridges ?

No, you care for nothing but Pre/to^ faith. So

I'll rife, and bid you farewel ; yet I'm loth to do

fo, becaufe there is a great bit of paper yet to

talk upon ; but Dtngley will have it {o : Yes, fays

fhe, makes your journals fhorter, and fend them
oftener ; and fo 1 will. And I huve cheated you
another way too; for this is dipt paper, and holds

at lead: fix. lines lefs than the former ones. I'll

tell you a good thing I faid to my lord Carteret.

So, fays he, my lord came up to me, and

afkt me, &c. No, faid I, my lord never

did, nor ever c^n cotne up to ycu. We all pun
here fometimes. Lord Carteret fet down Prior

t'other day in his chariot, and Pricr thanked him
for
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for his Charity ; that was fit for Dilfy*, I don't

remember I heard one good one from the miniitry,

which is really a (name. Henley is gone to the

country for Cbri/bnas. The puppy comes here

without his wife, and keeps no houfe, and would
have mc dine with him at eating -houfes ; but I

hive only done it once, and will do it no more.

He had not feen me for fume time in the Ccffee-

boufe, and afking after me, defired lord Herbert

to tell me, I was a Beajl for ever after the order

of MeLh'ifedec. Dii you ever read the Serif iure ?
It is only changing the word Priefl to Beajl.—

I

think I am bewitched to write fo much in a morn-
ing to you, little AID. Let me go, will you ?

and I'll come again to-night in a fine clean fheet

of paper ; but I can nor will ftay no longer now;
no, I won't, for all your wheedling : no, no, look

off, don't fmileatme, and fay, Pray, pray, Prejh^

write a little more. Ah ! you're a wheedling flut,

you be fo. Nay, but prithee turn about, and
let me go, do ; 'tis a gcod girl, and do. O
faith, my morning candle is juft out, and I mud
go now in fpight of my teeth ; for my bed-cham-
ber is dark, with curtains, and I'm at the wrong
fide. So farewel, &c. o c.

I am in the dark almoft : I mud have another

candle, when I am up, to feal this ; but I'll fold

it up in the dark, and make what you can of

this, for I can only fee this paper I am writing

upon. Service to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Suite.

God Almighty blefs you, iffe. What I am
doing I can't fee -

} but I'll fold it up, and not look

on it again.

* Dillon Abe,
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LETTER XIII.

Londoiij January 4, 1710-ir.

[WAS g°ing into the city (where I dined)

and put my 12th, with my own fair hands, into

the poll-office as I came 'back, which was not

till nine this night. I dined with people that you

never heard of, nor is ir worth your while to

know ; an authorefs and a printer. I walked home
for exercife, and at eleven got to bed, and all

the while I was undrefling my felf, there was I

fpeaking monkey things in air, juft as if MD had

been by, and did not recollect myfelf till I got

into bed. I writ laft night to the archbifhop,

and told him the warrant was drawn for the

FirJl-Fru'ilS) and I told him lord Peterborow was
fet out for his journey to Vienna ; but it feems

the lords have addrcffed to have him flay to be

examined about Sptmijb affairs, upon this defeat

there, and to know where the fault lav, &c.

So I writ to the archbifhop a lie , but I think it

was not a fin.

5. Mr. fecretary St. John fent for me this morn-
ing fo early that I was forced to go without (hav-

ing, which put me quite out of method : I called

at Mr. FgrtFs, and defired him to lend me a (hav-

ing, and fo made a fhift to get into order again.

Lord ! here's an impertinence : Sir Andrew Foun-
tains mother and filter are come above a hundred
miles from IVorceJier to fee him before he died.

They got here but yeilerday, and he muff have
been pair, hopes, or pad: fears, before they could

reach him. I fell a fcolding when I heard they

were coming ; and the people about him won-
dered at me, and laid what a mighty content it

8 would
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would be on both fides to die when they were
with him. I knew the mother ; file is the greater!

Overdo upon earth, and the fifter, they lay, is

worfe ; the poor man will relapfe again among
them. Here was the fcoundrel brother always

crying in the outer room till oir Andrew was in

danger, and the dog was to have all his eftate if

he died ; and 'tis an ignorant, worthlefs, fcoun-
drel rake : and the nurfes were comforting him,
and defiring he would not take on fo. I dined
to-day the fir ft time with Ophy Butler and his

wife ; and you fupped with the dean, and loft

two and twenty pence at cards. And (o Mrs.
Walls is brought to -bed of a girl, who died two
days after it was chriftened ; and betwixt you and
me, (he is not very forry : {he loves her eafe and
diverfions too well to be troubled with children.

I'H go to bed.

6. Morning. I went laft night to put fome
coals on my fire after Patrick was gone to bed ;

and there I faw in a clofet a poor linnet he has
bought to bring over to Dingley : it coft him fix-

pence, and is as tame as a dormoufe. I believe he
does not know he is a bird : where you put him,
there he ftands, and feerns to have neither hope
nor fear ; I fuppofe in a week he will die of the
fpleen. Patrick advifed with me before he bought
him. I laid fairly before him the greatnefs of the
fum and the rafhnefs of the attempt ; (hewed how
impoflible it was to carry him iafe over the fait

fea : but he would not take my counfel, and he'll

repent it. 'Tis very cold this morning in bed,

and I hear there is a good fire in the room with-
out, what do you call it, the dining-room I

hope it will be good weather, and fo let me rife,

firrahs, do fo.—At night. I was this morninr
Vol. IV. K to
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to vifit the dean, or Mr. Prolocutor, I think you
call him, don't you ? Why fhould not I go to the

dean's as well as you ? A little black man of

pretty near fifty ? Aye, the fame. A good pleafant

man ? Aye,, the fame. Cunning enough ? Yes.

One that underftands his own interefts ? As well

as any body. How comes it MD and I don't

meet there fometimes ? A very good face, and

abundance of wit ; do you know his lady ? O
Lord !

* whom do you mean ? I mean Dr. At-

terbury, dean of Carlijle and Prolocutor. Pfhaw,

Pre/lo, you are a fool : I thought ycu had meant
our dean of St. Patrick's.—Silly, filly, filly, you
are filly, both are filly, every kind of thing is

filly. As I walked into the city, I was ftopt

wiih clutters of boys and wenches buzzing about

the cake-fhops like flies. There had the fools

let out their fhops two yards forward into the

ftreets, all fpread with great cakes frothed with

fugar, and {tuck with ftreamers of tinfel. And
then I went to Batcmarfs the bookfeller, and laid

out ci^ht and forty {hillings for books. I bought

three little volumes of Luclan in French for our

Stella, and fo and fo. Then I went to Garraways
to meet Stratford and dine with him ; but it was

an idle day with the merchants, and he was gone

to our end of the town : fo I dined with. Sir Tko~

ma: Frankland at the poft- office,, and we drank

your Mauleys he^th. It was in a news -paper
that he was turned out ; but fecretary St. John
told me it was falfe, only that news-writer is a

plaguy Tory. I have not feen one bit of Chrijl-

mas merriment.

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, was not a mar-

ried man, which feems to have been the caufe of this

furprize in MD.

7, Morn-
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J. Morning. Your new lord chancellor fets

but to-morrow for Ireland : I never law him. He
carries over one Trap a parfon as his chaplain, a

fort of pretender to wit, a fecond-rate pamphle-
teer for the caufe, whom they pay by fending him
to Ireland, I never faw Trap neither. 1 met
Tighe and your Smyth of Louefs yefterday by the

Exchange. Tighe and I took no notice of each other;

but I ftopt Smyth, ar.d told him of the box that

lies for you at Chejler
y
becaufe he fays he gees

very foon to Ireland, I think this week : and I

will lend this morning to Sterne, to take meafures

with Symth ; fo good morrow, firrahs, and let me
rife, pray. I took up this paper when I came in

at evening, I mean this minute, and then faid I,

No, no, indeed, MD, you mull: flay, and then
was laying it afide, but could not for my heart,

though I am very bufy, till I juft afk you how
you do fince morning ; by and bye we fhall talk

more, fo let me leave you fofily down, little pa-

per, till then ; fo there—now to bufinefs ; there,

I fay, get you gone ; no, I won't puih you nei-

ther, but hand you en one fide—So—Now I am
got into bed, I'll talk with you. Mr. fecretary

St. John fent for me this morning in all hade
;

.but I would not lofe my (having, for fear of mif-

fing church. I went to CourU which is of late

always very full, and young Manlcy and I dined at

fir Matthew Dudley's.—I muft talk politicks. I

proteft I am afraid we (hall all be embroiled with
parties. The JVhigs, now they are fallen, are

the moft malicious t .ads in the world. We have

had now a fecond misfortune, the lofs of feveral

Virginia fhips. I fear people will begin to think

that nothing thrives '.mder this rr.imftry : and if

the miniftry can once be rendered odious to the

people, the parliament may be chofen Whig or

K 2 Tor*
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Tory as the queen pleafes. Then I think our

friends prefs a little too hard on the duke of Marl-

lorough. The country members * are violent

to have pail faults enquired into, and they have

reafon ; but I do not obferve the miniftry to be

very fond of it. In my opinion we have no-

thing to fave us but a- Peace^ and I am fure we
cannot have fuch a one as we hoped, and then

the Whigs will bawl what they would have done

had they continued in power. 1 tell the miniftry

this as much as I dare, and fhall venture to fay

a little more to them, efpccially about the duke

of Marlborough, who, as the Whigs give out, will

lay down his command ; and I queftion whether

ever any wife ftate laid afide a general who had

been fuccefsful nine years together, whom the

enemy fo much dread ; and his own foldiers can-

not but believe muft always conquer; and you

know that in war opinion is nine parts in ten.

The miniftry hear me always with appearance

of regard, and much kindnefs ; but I doubt they

let perfonal quarrels mingle too much with their

proceedings. Mean time, they feem to value all

this as nothing, and are as eafy and merry as if they

had nothing in their hearts or upon their moul-

ders, like phyficians, who endeavour to cure,

but feel no grief, whatever the patient fuffers.
—

'

Pfhaw, what's all this ? Do you know one thing,

that I find I can write politicks to you much eafier

than to any body alive. But I fwear my head is

fuJl, and I wifli I were at Laracor with dear

charming MD, &£.

8. Morning. Methink?, young women, I have

made a great progrefs in four days, at the bottom

of this fide already, and no letter yet come from

* Thofe were afterwards called the October Chb.

MD.



C 133 )

MD. (that word interlined is morning.) I find

I have been writing (late affairs to MD. How do
they relifh it ? Why, any thing that comes from

Prefio is welcome ; though really, to confefs the

truth, if they had their choice, not to difguife

the matter, they had rather, ft. Now, Prefloy

I mufl tell you, you grow filly, fays Stella.

That's but one body's opinion, madam. I pro-

mifed to be with Mr. fecretary St. John this

morning ; but I am lazy and won't go, becaufe I

had a letter from him yefrerday to defire I would
dine there to-day. I fhall be chid ; but what
care I ?—Here has been Mrs. South with me, juft

come from Sir Andrew Fountain, and going to

market. He is ftill in a fever, and may live or

die. His mother and fitter are now come up and

in the houfe, fo there's a lurry. I gave Mrs.

South half a piftole for a New-year's gift. So good

morrow, dears both, till anon.—At night. Lord,

I have been with Mr. Secretary from dinner till

eight ; and though I drank wine and water, I am
fo hot ! Lady Stanley came to vifit Mrs. St.

John, and fent up for me, to make up a quarrel

with Mrs. St. John, whom I never yet faw ; and

do you think that devil of a fecretary would et

me go, but kept me by main force, though I told

him I was in love with his lady, and it was a

fhame to keep back a lover, csV. But all would

not do ; fo at laft I was forced to break away,

but never went up, it was then too late ; and

here I am, and have a great deal to do to-night,

though it be nine o'clock ; but one muft fay

fomething to thefe naughty MDs} elfe there will

be no quiet.

9. To-day Ford and I fet apart to go into the

city to buy books j but we only had a fcurvy din-

K 3 ner
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ner-at an alehoufe, and he made me go to the

tavern, and drink Florence, four and fix-pence a

fiafk ; damned wine ! fo I fpent my money, which
I feldom do, and paft- an iniipid day, and law no-
body, and 'tis now ten o'clock, and I have no-
thing to fay, but that 'tis a fortnight to-morrow
fince I had a letter from MD, but if I have.it

time enough to anfwer here, 'tis well enough,
oiherwife wo betide you, faith ; I'll go to the toy-

man's, here juft in Pall-mall, and he fells great

hugeous battoons ; yes, faith, and fo he does.

Does not he, Dingey ? Yes, faith. Don't lofe

your money this Cbrijlmas.

ic. I mud go this morning to Mr. fecretary

St. John. I promifed yeiterday, but failed, io

can't write any more till night to poor dear MD,
At night. O faith, Dingley, I had com-

pany in the morning, and could not go where I

defigned ; and I had a bafket from Raymond at

Bri/lol, with fix bottles of wine and a pound of

chocolate, and fomc tobacco to fnuff; and he
writ under, the carriage was paid ; but he lied, or I

am cheated, or there is a miflake ; and he has

written to me fo confufedly about fome things, that

Lucifer could not underftand him. This wine is

to be drank with Hurley's brother and Sir Robert

Raymond, folicitor-general, in order to recommend
the doctor to your new lord chancellor, who left

this place on Monday, and Raymond fays he is

hafti ng to Che/ter to go with him. 1 fuppofe

he leaves his wife behind ; for when he left Lon-

don he had no thoughts of ltirring till Summer. So
1 fuppofe he will be with you before this. Ford
came and defired I would dine with him, becaufe

it was Opera-day, which I did, and fent excufes

to lord Shelbwn who had invited me.

II.

I
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11. I am fetting up a new Tatler, little Harri-

fon> whom I have mentioned to you. Others have

put him on it, and 1 encourage him ; and he wrs
with me *his morning and evening, (hewing me
his firir, which comes out on Saturday. I doubt

he will not fucceed, for I do not much approve

his manner j but the fcheme is Mr. fecretary St.

John's and mine, and would have done well

enough in good hands. I recommended him to

a printer, whom I Tent for, and fettled the mat-

ter between them this evening. Harrifon has

juft left me, and I am tired with corredting his

trafh.

12. I was this morning upon fome bufinefs

with Mr. fecretary St. John, and he made me
promife to dine with him, which otherwife I would
have done with Mr. Harhy, whom I have not

been with thefe ten days. I cannot but think

.they have mighty difficulties upon them ; yet I

always find them as eafy and difengaged as fchool-

boys on a holiday. Harley has the procuring of

five or fix millions on his fhoulders, and the JVhigs

will not lend a groat ; which is the only reafon

of the fall of ftocks : for they are like quakers

and fanaticks, that will only deal among them-

felves, while all others deal indinvrentlv with

them. Lady Marlborough offers, if they will let

her keep her employments, never to come into

the queen's prefence. The JVhigs fay the duke

of Marlborough will ferve no more ; but I hope

and think otherwife. I would to Heaven I were
this minute with MD at Dublin \ for I am weary

of politicks, that give me fuch melancholy pro-

-fpeds.

K 4 13. O
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12> O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit lafl night

in my chamber, and I have got a new box of
pills to take, and hope I fhall have no more this

good while. I would not tell you before, becaufe

it would vex you, little rogues ; but now it is

over. I dined to-day with lord Shelburn^ and to-

day little Harrifon's new Tatlcr came out : there

is not much in it, but I hope he will mend. You
mull underftand that upon Steele's leaving off,

there were two or three fcrub Tatlers came out,

and one of them holds on ftill, and to-day it ad-

vertifed againft Harrifons ; and fo there muft be
difputes which are genuine, like the ftraps for

razors. I am afraid the little toad has not the

true vein for it. I'll tell you a copy of verfes.

When Mr. St. Jchi was turned out from being

fccretary at war, three years ago, he retired to

the country: there he was talking of fomething

he would have written over his fummer-boufe, ana
1

a gentleman gave him thefe verfes j

From bufinefs and the noify world retir'd,

Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd ;

Gently I wait the call of Charon s boat,

Still drinking like a fiih, and— like a float.

He fwore to me he cculd hardly bear the jeft

;

for he pretended to retire like a philofopher, though

he was but twenty eight years old : and I be-

Jieve the thing was true j for he had been a

thorough rake. I think the three grave lines do

introduce the laft well enough. Od fo, but I'll

go fleep ; I fleep early now.

14. O faith, young women, I want a letter

from MD ; 'tis now nineteen days fince I had

the laft : and where have I room to anfwer it,

pray ?



( 137 )

pray ? I hope I fhall fend this away without any
anfwer at all ; for I'll haften it, and away it goes

on Tuefday, by which time this fide will be full.

I'll fend it two days fooner on purpofe out of

fpight, and the very next day after, you mutt

know, your letter will come, and then 'tis too

late, and I'll fo laugh, never faw the like ! 'Tis

Spring with us already. I eat afparagus t'other

day. Did you ever fee fuch a froftlefs winter ?

Sir Andrew Fountain lies ftill extreamly ill ; it

coils him ten guineas a dav to doctors, furgeons,

and apothecaries, and has done fo thefe three

weeks. I dined to-day with Mr. Ford; hefome-
times chufes to dine at home, and I am content

to dine with him ; and at night I called at the

Cojfce-houfe, where I had not been in a week, and

talk'd coldly a while with Mr. Addifon ; all our

friendfhip and dearr.efs are off: we are civil ac-

quaintance, talk words of courfe, of when we
fhall meet, and that's all. I have not been at

any houfe with him thefe fix weeks : t'other day

we were to have dined together at the comptrol-

ler's ; but I fent my excufes, being engaged to

the fecretary of (rate. Is not it odd ? But I think

he has ufed me ill, and I have ufed him too well,

at leaft his friend Steele.

15. It has cofl me three guineas to-day for a

periwig. I am undone ! It was made by a Lei-

eejler lad, who married .Mr. PForraWs daughter,

xvhere my mother lodged ; fo I thought it would
be cheap, and efpecially fince he lives in the city.

Well, London lick-penny : I find it true. I have

given Harrifon hints for another Toiler to-mor-

row. The jackanapes wants a right tafte ? I

doubt he won't do. I dined with my friend Leivis

©f the fecretary's office, and am go: home early,

becaufe
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fcecaufe I have much bufinefs to do ; but before

I begin I muft needs fay fomething to MD, faith

-—No, faith, 1 lie, it is but nineteen days to-day

fince my Iaft from MD. I have got Mr. Harley

to promife, that whatever changes are made in the

council, the bifhop of Clogher fliall not be removed,
and he has got a memorial accordingly. I will

let the bifhop know fo much in a poft or two.

This is a fecret ; but I know he has enemies, and
they mall not be gratified, if they defigned any
fuch thing, which perhaps they might; for fome
changes there will be made. So drink up your
claret, and be quiet, and don't lofe your money.

1 6. Morning. Faith I'll fend this letter to-

day to fhame you, if I han't one from MD be-

fore night, that's certain. Won't you grumble
for want cf the third fide, pray now ? Yes, I

warrant you ; yes, yes, you fhall have the third,

(hall fo, when you can catch it, fome other

time ; when you be writing girls. O faith, I

think I won't ftay till night, but feal up this jufr.

now, and carry it in my pocket, and whip it into

the pott-office as I come home at evening. I am
going out early this morning.

—

Patrick's bills for

.coals and candles, fcsV. come fometimes to three

Shillings a week; I keep very good fires, ^though

the weather be warm. Ireland will never be happy
till you get fmall coal likewife ; nothing fo eafy,

i'o convenient, fo cheap, fo pretty for lighting a

me. My fervice to Mrs. Stoke and Walk* has

file a boy or a girl ? A girl, hmm ; and died in a

week, hmmm, and was poor Stella forced to {land

for godmother ? Let me know how accounts
ftand, that you may have your money betimes.

There's four months for my lodging, that muft
be thought on too : and fo go dine with Manley9

and
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find !ofe your money, do extravagant fluttikin,

but don't fret.— It will be jufl: three weeks when
I have the next letter, that's to-morrow. Fare-

wel, dearcft beloved AID, and love poor, poor

Pre/?:, who hss not had one happy day fince he

left you, as hope favcd.—It is the lad fally I will

ever make, but I hope it will turn to fome ac-

count. I have done more fV thcfe, and I think

thev are mere honeft than the laft ; however, I

will not be cfifappointed. I would make ±AD and

me eafy ; and 1 never dcfired more.—Farevvel, &c.

LETTER XIV.

O London, Jan. 16, 1710-11.

Faith, young women, I have fent my letter

N. 13. without one crumb of an anfwer to any

of MD\ there's for you now ; and yet Preflo

ben't angry faith, not a bit, only he will begin

to be in pain next hifh poft, except he fees MD9
s

little hand writing in the glafs-frame at the bar

of St. James's Ccffee-houfe, where Preflo would

never go but for that purpofe. Pre/id's at home,
God help him, every night from fix till bed-time,

and has as little enjoyment or pleafure in life at

prefent as any body in the world, although in full

favour with all the miniftry. As hope faved,

nothing gives Preflo any fort of dream of happi-

nefs but a letter now and then from his own
deareft AID. I love the expectation of it, and

when it does not come, I comfort myfelf, that I

Have it yet to be happy with. Yes faith, and

when I write to MD, 1 am happy too ; it is juft

as if mcthinks you were here and I prating to you,

and telling you where I have been : Well, fays

you,
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you, Prejh, come, where have you been to-day ?

come, let's hear now. And fo then I anfwer

;

F0rd2.uA I were vifiting Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior,

and Prior has given me a fine Plautus, and then

Ford would have had me dine at his lodgings,

and fo I would not ; and fo I dined with him at

aneating-houfe ; which I have not done five times

fince I came here ; and fo I came home, after

vifiting Sir Andrew Fountains mother and fitter,

and Sir Andrew Fountain is mending, though
flowly.

17. I was making, this morning, fome gene-
ral vifits, and at twelve I called at the Coffee-houfe

for a letter from AID ; fo the man faid, he had
given it to Patrick ; then I went to the court of

requefts and treafury, to find Mr. Har/ey, and after

fome time fpent in mutual reproaches, I promifed to

dine with him 3 I {laid there till feven, then called

at Sterne's and Leigh's to talk about your box, and
to have it fent by Smyth ; Sterne fays, he has been
making enquiries, and will fet things right as

foon as poiTible. I fuppofe it lies at Chefier, at

lead I hope fo, and only wants a lift over to you.

Here has little Harrifon been to complain, that

the printer I recommended to him for his Tatler,

is a coxcomb ; and yet to fee how things will

happen ; for this very printer is my coufin, his

name is Drydcn Leach ; did you never hear of

Dryden Leach, he that prints the Pof-man f He
a£ted Oronoko, he's in love with Mifs CroJJe.—
Well, fo I came home to read my letter from
Stella, but the dog Patrick was abroad ; at laft he
came, and I got my letter ; I found another hand
had fuperfcribed it ; when I opened it, I found it

written all in French, and fubfcribed Bernage ;

faith I was ready to fling it at Patrick's head.

Bernage
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Bernage tells me, he had been to defire your re-

commendation to me to make him a captain, and
your cautious anfwer, M That he had as ?nuch power
cc with me as you" was a notable one ; if you
were here I would prefent you to the miniftry as

a perfon of ability. Bcrnage fhould let me know
where to write to him ; this is the fecond letter I

have had without any direction ; however, I beg

I may not have a third, but that you will afk him,

and fend me how I fhall direct to him. In the

mean time, tell him, that if regiments are to be

raifed here, as he fays, I will fpeak to George

Granville, fecretary at war, to make him a cap-

tain ; and ufe what other intereft I conveniently

can. I think that is enough, and fo tell him,

and don't trouble me with his letters, when I

expect them from MD ; do you hear, young wo-
men, write to Prejlo,

18. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary St.

John, and we were to dine at Mr. Harleys alone,

about fome bufinefs of importance ; but there were

two or three gentlemen there. Mr. fecretary and

I went together from his ofHce to Mr. Harlefs y

and thought to have been very wife ; but the

deuce a bit, the company ftaid, and more came,

and Harlcy went away at feven, and the fecretary

and I ftaid with the reft of the company till

eleven ; I would then have had him come away ;

but he was in for't ; and though he fvvore

he would come away at that flafk, there I left

him. I wonder at the civility of thefe people ;

when he faw I would drink no more, he would

always pafs the bottle by me, and yet I could not

keep the toad from drinking himfelf, nor he would

not let me go neither, nor Mafiam, who was

with us. When I got home, I found a parcel

directed to me, and opening it, I found a pam-
phlet
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phlet written entirely aga'nft myfelf, not by name*
but againft fomethingl writ : it is pretty civil, and
affects to be fo, and I think I will take no no-
tice of it ; 'tis againft fomethjng written very

lately ; and indeed I know not what to fay, nor

do 1 care ; and To you are a fawcy rogue for lof-

ing your money to-day at StcitSs; to let that

bungler beat you, fye Stella, an't you afhamed ?

Well, I forgive you this once, never do fo again;

no, noooo. Kifs and be friends, firrah.—Come,
let me go fleep, I go earlier to bed than formerly

;

and have not been out fo late thefe two months ;

but the fecretary was in a drinking humour. So
good night myownhrJedearfawcyinfolentrogues.

19. Then you read that long word in the laft

line, no * faith han't you. Weil, when will

this letter come from our MD ? to-morrow or

next day without fail ; yes faith, and fo it is

coming. This was an infipid fnowy day, no
walking day, and I dined gravely with Mrs. Van*
bomrtgh, and came home, and am now got to

bed a little after ten ; I remember eld Culpepper %

maxim. Would you have a fettled head, You
mult early go to bed : I tell you and Itell't again,

You mull: be in bed at ten.

20. And fo I went to-day with my new wig,

o hoao, to vifit lady Worjley, whom I had not

feen before, although (he was near a month in

town ; then I walkt in' the Peak to find Mr.
Ford, whom I had promifed to meet, and coming
down the E'lall, who fhould come towards me
but Patrick, and gives me five letters out of his

pocket. I read the fuperfcription of the firft,

* In that word there were forae puzzling characters.

J Pihoh,
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Pfhoh, faid I ; of the fecond, Pihoh again ; of

the third, Pftuh, Pfhah, Pfhah ; of the fourth,

A Gad, A Gad, A Gad, I'm in a rage ; of the

fifth and laft, O hoooa -, aye marry this is fome-

thing, this is our MD y fo truly we opened it, I

think immediately, and it began the moft impu-
dently in the world, thus ; Dear Prejlo, We are

even thus far. Now we are even, quoth Stephen,

when he gave his wife fix blows for one. I re-

ceived your ninth four days after I had fent my
thirteenth. But I'll reckon with you anon about

that, voung women. Why did not you recant at the

end of your letter when you get my eleventh, tell

me that huzzies bafe, were we even then, were

we, firrah ? But I won't anfwer your letter now,
I'll keep it for another time. We had a great deal

of fnow to-day, and 'tis terrible cold. I dined

with Ford, becaufe it was his Opera-day and fnowed,

fo I did not care to ftir farther. I'll fend to-mor-

row to Smyth.

21. Morning. It has fnowed terribly all night,

and is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but can-

not write long ; my hands will freeze. Is there

a good fire, Patrick f Yes, Sir ; then I'll rife,

come take away the candle. You mufr, know I

write on the dark fide of my bed-chamber, and
am forced to have a candle till I rife, for the bed
itands between me and the window, and J keep

the curtains (hut this col^ weather. So pray let

me rife, and, Patrick, here take away the can-

dle.—At night. We are now here in high froft

and fnow, the largeft nre can hardly keep us

warm. It is very ugly walking, a baker's boy-

broke his thigh yciterday. I walk flow, make
fhort fteps, and never tread on my heel. 'Tis a

good proverb the Dcvonjhire people have j Wallc

fait
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fait in (how* In frofl walk flow, And flill as

you go, Tread on your toe : When frofl: and

fnow are both together, Sit by the fire and fpare

fhoe -leather. I dined to-day with Dr. Cockburn^

but will not do To again in hafte, he has generally

fuch a parcel of Scots with him.

22. Morning. Starving, ftarving, Uth, uth,

uth, uth, uth.—Don't you remember I ufed to come
into your chamber, and turn Stella out of her chair,

and rake up the fire in a cold morning, and cry

Uth, uth, uth ? fcfV. O faith I muft rife, my hand

is fo cold I can write no more. So good morrow,

iirrahs. At night. I went this morning to

lady Giffard's houfe, and faw your mother, and

made her give me a pint bottle of palfey water,

which I brought home in my pocket ; and fealed

and tyed up in a paper, and fent it to Mr. Smytb>

who goes to-morrow for Ireland^ and fent a letter

to him to defire his care of it, and that he would
enquire at Cbejlcr about the box. He was not

within, fo the bottle and letter were left for him at

his lodgings, with ftxicl: orders to give them to

him ; and I will fend Patrick in a day or two, to

know whether it was given, &c. Dr. Stratford

and I dined today with Mr. Stratford in the city,

by appointment ; but I chofe to walk there for

exercife in the frofl: . But the weather had given

2. little, as you women call it, fo it was fomething

flobbery. I did not get home till nine. And now
I'm in bed To break ycRir head.

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again,

but 'tis not fo cold as yefterday : fo now 1 will

anfwer a bit of your letter.—At night. O faith,

I was juft going to anfwer fome of our MD's
letter this morning, when a printer came in about

ferae
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fome bufinefs, and Maid an hour ; .(o I rofe, and
then came in Ben 7'coke, and then I fhaved ancf

fcribbled, and it was fuch a terrible'day J could no£
ftir out till one, and then I called at Mrs. Barton's!,

and we went to lady IVtrjleyz, where we were to

dine by appointment. The earl of Berktie; is

going to be mnrried to lady Loivfa Lc:::x
}
the duke

of Richmond's daughter. I writ this nigtft to dean
Sterne, and bid him tell you all about the bottle of

palfey water by $jtytb; and to-morrow morning I

will fey fomeihifig to your letter:

24. Morning. Come now to' your letter. As
for your Being even with me, I have fpoken to that

already. So now, ' my dearh beloved, let us pro-

ceed to the next. You are always grumbling that

you han't letters faft enough, furely we mall have
your tenth *

; and yet before \cu end your letter,

you own you Have my eleventh. ^.nd whv did

not MD go into the country with the bifnop of

Clogher ? faith fuch a journey would haVe done
you good ; Stela mould have rode, and ' Din-l.y

gone in the coach. The bifhop of KHmon '

nothing of; he is old 2nd may dye; he ives in

fome obfeure corner, fori never heard of him.

As for my old friends, if you mean the ff7>rgi9 I

never fee them, as you may fir! . journals,

except lord Hdiitfax, and him very feld o'fn ; lord

Sowers never fince the firft vifrt, for he has been a

falfe deceitful i*afca£ My new friends are very

kind, and I fia e/promifes enough, but I do not
count upon therrr, and' bt fides my pretences are

very young* ro'ihem. However, we' will fee what
iriay be dore, and if ridfhin;* at'-alr, I mall not be
d, {appointed ; altHoj^n' £eH£ips poor AID may,

-'

• Thefe are the words of MD.
Vol. IV. • L ami
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and then I fhall be forryer for their fakes than my
own ,—Talk of a merry Chriftmas (why do you

write it fo then young women ? fawce for the

goofe is fawce for the gander) 1 have wifht you

all that two or three letters ago. Good lack ; and

your news, that Mr. St. John is going to Holland ;

he has no fuch thoughts to quit the great ftation

he is in, nor if he had, could I be fpared to go
with him. So faith, politick Madam Stella, you
come with your two eggs a penny, &V. Well,

Madam Dinghy, and fo Mrs. Suite invites you,

and fo you ftay at Donnybrook f, and fo you could

not write. You are plaguy exact in your" journals

from Dec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth and the

palfey water I have handled already, and he does

not lodge (or rather did not, for poor man, now
he is gone) at Mr. Jeje's, and all that fluff; but

we found his lodging, and I went to Stella's

mother on my own head, for I never remembered

it was in the letter to defire another bottle ; but

I was fo fretted, fo tofticated, and fo impatient,

that Stella {hould have her water (I mean decently,

don't be rogues) and fo vext with Sterne's carelefT-

nefs.— Pray God Stella's illnefs may not return.

If they come feldom they begin to be weary ; I

judge by myfelf; for when I feldom vifit, I grow
weary of my acquaintance.— Leave a good deal

of my tenth unanfwered !— Impudent flut, wThen

did you ever anfwer my tenth, or ninth, or any

other number ? or who defires you to anfwer,

provided you write? I defy the D— to anfwer

my letters : fometimes there may be one or two
things I fhould be glad you would anfwer, but I

forget them, and you never think of them. I

fhall never love anfwering letters again, if you

+ About a mile from Dublin,

talk
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talk of anfwering. Anfwering, quotha
; pretty

anfwerers truly. As For the pamphlet you
fpeak of, and call it fcandalous, and that one Mr.
Preflo is faid to write it, hear my anfwer. Fye,
child, you muft not mind what every idle body
tells you— I believe you lie, and that the dogs
were not crying it when you faid fo ; come, tell

truth. I am forry you go to St. Mary's % fo foon,

you'll be as poor as rats j that place will drain you
with a vengeance : befides, I would have you
think of being in the country in Summer. Indeed,
Stella, pippins produced plentifully; Parvifol could
not fend from Laracor : there were about half a
fcore, I would be glad to know whether they were
good for any thing.— Mrs. Walk at Donnybrook
with you ; why is not fhe brought to bed ? Well,
well,, well, Dinghy, pray be Satisfied ; you talk

as if you were angry about the bifhop's not offer-

ing you conveniences for the journey ; and fo he
fhould. What fort of' Cbrijlmas? Why I have
had no Chrijimas at all ; and has it really been
Chrijlmas of late ? I never once thought of it.

My fervice to Mrs. Stoite, and Catherine, and let

Catherine get the coffee ready againft I come, and
not have (o much care on her conntenance; for

all will go well Mr. Bernage, Mr. Bernage,

Mr. Fiddlenage, I have had three letters from him
now fuccefhvely ; he fends no directions, and
how the D— mall I write to him ? I would have
burnt his lair, if I had not feen Stella's hand at

the bottom : his requeft is all nonfenfe. How
can I afTift him in buying ? and if he be ordered

to go to Spain, go he muft, or elfe fell, and T

believe one can hardly fell in fuch a juncture.

X MD's lodgings oppofite to St. Mar/:, Church in

Stojford-Stre.!.

L 2 If
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If he had ftaid, and new regiments raifed, I wotrlcf

have ufed my endeavour to have had him removed
;

although I have no credit that way, or very little

:

but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too ; he

has had great indulgence, and opportunities of

faving ; ?nd I have urged him to it a hundred

times. What can I do? whenever it lies in my
power to

1 do him a good office, J will' do it. Pray

draw up this into a handfome fpeech, and repre-

sent it to him from me, and that I would write,

if I knew where to direct to him ; and fo I have

told you, and defired you' would tell him, fifty

times. Yes, Madam Stella? I think I can read

) our long concluding word, but you can't read

mine after bidding you good night. And yet,

methinks, I mend extremely in my writing ; but

uhcn Stellas eyes are well, I hope to write as

.bad as ever.— So now I have anfwered your letter,

and mine is an anfwer ; for I lay yours before me,
and I look and write, and write and look, and

look and write again.—So good morrow, Madams
both, and I'll go rife,, for I muft rife ; for I take

pills at night, and fo I muft rife early, I' don't

kiow why.-

25. Morning. I did not tell you how I paft

my time yefterday, nor bid you good night, and

there was good reafon. 1 went in the morning to

fecretary St. Jolm about fome bufinefs j he had got

a great IVkig with him ; a creature of the duke

of Marlborough^ who is a Go-between to make peace

between the duke and the miniftry ; fo he came
out of his clofet ; and after a few word , defned

] would dine with him at three, but Mr. Lewis

i: aid till fix before he came ; and there we fat

talking, and the time flipt fo, that at ldft, when
1 was pofitive to go, it was paft two of clock ; fo

I earn©1



( 149 )

I came home and went ftralght to bed. He would
never let me look at his watch, and I could not
imagine it above twelve when we went away. So
I bid you good night for laft night, and now I bii

you good morrow, and I am ftill in bed, thoug;i

it be near ten, but I mud rife.

26, 27, 28, 29, 30. I -have been fo lazy and
negligent thefe laft four days that I could not

write to AID. My head is not in order, and yet

it is not abfolutely ill, but giddyifh, and makes
me liftlefs ; I walk every day, and take drops of

Dr. Cockburn, .and I hayejuft done a boxcf pills,

and to-day lady Kerry fent me fome of her bitter

dunk, which I defign to take twice a day, and
hope I (hall grow better. I wifli I were wiffl

'MD 9 I long for Spring and good weather, and
then I will come over. My riding in Ireland

keeps me well. I am very temperate, and eat of

the eafiefr. meats as I am directed, and hope the

malignity will go off; but one fit fhakes me a

long time. I dined to-day with lord Mount]oy7

yefterday at Mr. Stone's in the city, on Sunday at

Vanbornrigh
9
s,9 Saturday with Ford, and Friday I

think at Vanhomrigtis, and that's ail the journal

I can fend MD, for I was fo lazy while I was
well, that I could not write. I thought to have
fent this to-night, but 'tis ten, and I'll go to bed,

and write on t'other fide to Parvifol to-morrow,
and fend it on Thurfday ; and fo good night my
dears, and love prepay and be healthy, and Prefix
will be fo too, cV.
Cut off thefe notes handfomely, d'ye hear,

firnihs, and give Mrs. Brent hers, and keep your.;

till you fee Parvifol, and then make up the letter

1, and fend it him by the fuft opportunity,

L 3 and
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and fo God Almighty blcfs you hcth, here and
ever, and poor Prejio.

What, I warrant you thought at firft that thefe

Jaft lines were another letter.

Dinghy, Pray pay Stella fix Fifhes, and place

them to the account of your humble fervant,

Prcjlo.

Stella, Pray pay Dinghy fix Fifhes, and place

them to the account of your humble fcrvant,

Prep.
There's Bills of Exchange for you.

LETTER XV.

London, Jan. 31, 1710-11.

X AM to fend you my fourteenth to-morrow,
but my head having fome little diforders, confounds
all my journals. I was early this morning with
Mr. fecretary St. John about fome bufmefs, fo I

could not fcribble my morning lines to MD. They
are here intending to tax all little printed penny
papers a half- penny every half-fheet, which will

utterly ruin Grub-Jlreet> and I am endeavouring to

prevent it. Befides, I was forwarding an im-
peachment againft a certain great perfon ; that

was two of my bufinefTes with the fecretary, were
they not worthy ones ? It was Ford's Birth-day,

and I refufed the fecretary and dined with Ford.

We are here in as fmart a froft for the time as I

have feen -, delicate walking weather, and the
Canal and Rofamond's Pond full of the rabble

Aiding and with fkates, if you know what thofe

are. Patrick's bird's water freezes in the gaily-

pot, and my hands in bed,

F:h
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Feb. i. I was this morning with poor lady

Kerry, who is much worfe in her head than I.

She fends me bottles of her bitter, and we are fo

fond of one another, becaufe our ailments are tjhe

fame ; don't you know that, Madam Stella?

Han't I feen you conning ailments with Joe's.

wife *, and fome others, firrah ? I wallet into the

city to dine, becaufe of the walk, for we muft

take care of Prejlo's health you know, becaufe of

poor little MD. But I walkt plaguy carefully,

for fear of Aiding againft my will ; but I am very

bufy.

2. This morning Mr. Ford came to me to walk

into the city, where he bad bufinefs, and then to

buy books at Batemans ; and I laid out one pound

five (hilling for a Strabo and Ariftophanes, and

I have now got books enough to make me
another fhelf, and I will have more, or it (hall

coft me a fall ; and fo as we came back, we drank

a flafkof right French wine at Ben Tcoke's chamber;

and when I got home, Mrs. Vanbomrigh fent me
word her eldeft daughter was taken fuddenly very

ill, and defired I would come and fee her; I went,

and found it was a filly trick of Mrs. Armfirong,

lady Lucy's fifter, who, with Moll Stanhope^ was

vifiting there : however I rattled off the daughter.

3. To-day I went and dined at lady Lucy's,

where you know I have not been this long time;

they are plaguy Whigs, efpecially the fifter Arm-
Jirong, the molt infupportable of all women, pre-

tending to wit, without any tafte. She was run-

ning down the laft Examiner, the prettieft I had

read, with a character of the prefent miniftry.

—

• Mrs. Beaumont,

L 4 I left
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I left them at five, and came home. But I forgot

to tell you, that this morning my coufin, Dryden

Leach the printer, came to me with a heavy com-
plaint, that Harrifcn * the new Tatler had turned

him off, and taken the laft Tatler s printers again.

He vowed revenge ; I anfwered gravely, and £o

he left me, and I have ordered Patrick to deny

me to him from henceforth : and at night comes a

letter from Harrifon, telling me the fame thing,

and excufed his doing it without my notice, be-

caufe he would bear all the blame ; and in his Tatler

of this day he tells you the ftory, how he has

taken his old officers, and there is a moft humble
letter from Morpbew and Lilly to beg his pardon,

cift. And laftly, this morning Ford fent me two
letters from the Coffee-boufe (where I hardly ever

go) one from the archbifhop of Dublin, and t'other

from Who do you think t'other was from?

— Ill tell you, becaufe you are friends; why then

it was, faith it was from my own dear little

MD, N. 10. Oh, but won't anfwer it now, no,

noooooh, I'll keep it between the two fheets

;

here it is, juft under; oh, 1 lifted up the fheet

2nd favv'it there : lie {till, you fhan't be anfwered

yet, little letter; for I muft go to bed, and take

care of my head.

I avoid going to church yet, for fear of my head,

thouah it has been much better thefe lad: five or

fix days, fmce I have taken lady Kerry 's bitter.

Our frofl holds like a dragon. I went to Mr.

Jddifons, and dined with him at his lodgings ; I

-had not feen him thefe three weeks, we are grown
common acquaintance ; yet what have not 1 done

* See an account of this gentleman in Dodfteyz Col-

lecucru No. 76,
: '

for
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for his friend" Steele'? Mr. Hurley reproached m;
the laft time I faw him, tlr.it to pleafe me he

would be reconciled to Steele, and had promiftd

and appointed to fee him, and that Steele never

came. Harrijln, whom Mr. Jddifm recommended

to me, I have introduced to the fecretary of (late,

who has promifed me to take care of him ; and I

have reprtfented Addifon himfeif io to the miiiiilry,

that they think and talk in his favour, though

they hated him before. Well ; he is now in

my debt, and there's an end ; and I never had the;

leaft obligation to him, and there's another end.

This evening I had a meirage f:om Mr. Harlej*

defirina; to know whether i was alive, and that I

would dine with him to-morrow. They dine fo

late, that fince my head has been wrong I have

avoided being with them.— Patrick has been out

of favour theie ten days ; I talk dry and crofs to

him, and have called him Friend three or four

pines. But, iirrahs, get you gone.

5. Morning. I am going this morning to fee

Prior, who dies with me at Mr. Hurleys ; io I

can't flay fiddling and talking with dear little brats

in a morning, and 'tis ftill terribly cold.— I wiffi

my cold hand was in the warmefi: place about you,

young women, I'd give ten guineas upon that ac-

count with all my heart, faith -, oh, it ftarves my
thigh ; fo I'll rife and bid you good morrow, my
ladies both, good morrow. Come ftand away*

Jet me rife : Patrick, take away the candle. Is

there a good fire?— So— up a-dazy.—rAt night.

Mr. Hurley did not lit down till iix, and I ftaid

till eleven ; henceforth 1 will chufe to vifit him

in the evenings, and dine with him no more if [

can help it. it breaks all my meafures, and hurts

my
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my health ; my head is diforderly* but not iH«

and I hope it will mend.

6. Here has been fuch a hurry with the ghtesn's

Birth- day, fo much fine cloaths, and the Court Co

crowded that I did not go there. All the froft is

gone. It thawed on Sunday, and fo continues,

yet ice is ftilJ on the Canal (I did not mean that of

Laracory but St. James's Park) and boys Aiding on
it. Mr. Ford preffed me to dine with him in his

chamber.—Did not I tell you Patrick has got a
bird, a linnet, to carry over to Dinghy? It was
very tame at firft, and 'tis now the wildeft I ever

faw. He keeps it in a clofet, where it makes a

terrible litter; but I fay nothing : I am as tame
as a clout. When muft we anfwer our MD's
Jetter ? One of thefe odd-come-fhortlies. This
is a week old, you fee, and no further yet. Mr.
Harley defired I would dine with him again to-day;

but I refufed him, for I fell out with him yefter-

day, 2nd will not fee him again till he makes me
amends : and fo I go to bed.

7. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis of

the fecretary's office, and faw a letter Mr. Harley
had font to him, defiring to be reconciled ; but I

Was deaf to all intreaties, and have delired Lewis
to go to him, and let him know I expect further

fatisfaction, If we let thefe great minifters pre-

tend too much, there will be no governing them.
Hepromifes to make me eafy, if I will but come
and £?e him ; but I won't, and he (hall do it by
mefTage, or I will caft him off. Ill tell you the

caufe of our quarrel when I fee you, and refer it

to yourfelves. In that he did. fomething, which
he intended for a favour; and I haye taken it

quite otherwile
5 diQLking both the th'ng and the

manner.,
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manner, and it has heartily vexed me, and all I

have faid is truth, though it looks like jeft ; and I

abfolutely refufed to fubmit to his intended favour,

and expect further fatisf2&ion. Mr, Ford and I

dined with Mr. Lewis. We have a monftrous

deal of fnow, *nd it has ccft me two {hillings to-

day in chair and coach, and waik'd till I was dirty

beildes. I know not what it is now to :^ad or

write after I am in bed. The laft thing I do up

is to write fometning to our MD, and the;.

into bed, and put out my candle, and fo go fleep

as faft as ever I can. But in the mornings I do
write fometimes in bed, as you know.

8. Morning. 1 have defired Apronia to be always

careful^ tfpecially about the legs. Pray, do you fee

2ny fuch great wit in that ientence?,I mutt freely

cwn that I do not. But party carries every thing

nowT-a-days, and what a fplutter have I heard about

the wit of that faying, repeated with admiration

above a hundred times in half an hour. Pray read it

over again this moment, and confider it. I think:

the word is advifed, and not defired. I fhould not

not have remembered it if I had not heard it fo

cften. Why— ave—You mufl know I dreamt it

juft now, and waked v/ith it in my mouth. Are

you bit, or are you not, firrahs ? I met Mr. Har-
icy in the court of requefls, and he afkt me how
long I had learnt the trick of writing to myielf ?

He had fcen your letter through the glafs-cafe at

the Ccff\:e-boufe 9 and would fvvear it was my hand ;

and Mr. Ford^ who took and fent it me, was of

the fame mind. I remember others have formerly

faid fo too. I think 1 was little MD's writing-

mafter ••— But come, what's here to do, writing

* Si i had a great deal cf the air of the

do&or's j btift (he writ m< I le, ar..d rather better.

to
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to young women in a morning ? I have other fiili

to fry i fo good morrow, my ladies all, good
morrow. Perhaps I'll anfvver your letter to-night,

perhaps I won't; that's as faucy little Prejlo takes

the humour.— At night. I walk'd in the Park to-

day in ipight of the weather, as I do always

when it does not actually rain. Do you know
what ? It has gone and done ; we had a thaw for

three days, then a monftrous dirt and mow, and
now it freezes, like a pot-lid, upon our fnow. I

dined with lady Betty Germain, the fhft time fmce
I came for England; and there did I fit, like a

booby, till eight, looking over her and another

lady at picquet, when I had other bufinefs enough
to do. It was the coldeft day I felt this year.

9. Morning. After I had been arbed an hour
laft night, I was forced to rife and call to the

landlady and maid to have the fire removed in a

chimney below ftairs, which made my bed-cham-
txer fmoke, though I had no fire in it. I have
been twice ferved fo. I never lay fo miferable an
hour in my life. Is it not plaguy vexatious ?—

«

It has fnowed all night, and rains this morning.

Come, where's A4D\ letter? Come, Mrs.
Letter, make your appearance. Here am I, fays

fhe, anfwer me to my face.—Oh, faith, lam forry

you had my twelfth fo foon ; I doubt you will

Kay longer for the reft. I'm fo 'fraid you have
got my fourteenth while I am writing this ; and
I would always have one letter from Prejlo reading,

one travelling, and one writing. As for the box,

I now believe it loft. It is directed for Mr. Curry
at his houfe in Capel-Jireet, &c. I had a letter

yefterday from Dr. Raymond in Cbrjier, who fays,

he fent his man every where, and cannot finJ it

;

and God knows whether Mr. Smyth will have

better



better fuccefs. Sterne fpoke to him, and I writ

to him with the bottle cfpalfy-water j that bottle,

I hope, will not mifcarry : I long to hear your

have it. Oh, faith, you have too good an opinion

of Preflos care. I am negligent enough of every

thing but Af39 and I fhould not have trufted

Sterne.—But it fhall not go fo : I will have oner

more tug for it.—As to what \ou fay of goodmanf

Peaj'iy and lfacc, I anfwer as I did before. Fyc*

child, you muft not give yourfcif the way to

believe any fu-rh thing: and afterwards, orly for

Curiofitv, you may tell me how thefe things are

approved, and how you like them ; and whether

they inftruct you in the prefent courfe of affairs,

and whether they are printed in your town, or

only fent from hence.—Sir Andrew Fountain is

recovered ; fo take your forrow again, but don't

keep it, fling it to the dogs. And does little

walk, indeed ?—I'm glad of it at heart.—Yes, v/e

have done with the plague here : it was very :

in you to pretend to have it before vour betters.

Your intelligence that the ftory is faifc about the

officers forced to fell, is admirable. You may fee

them all three here every dav, no more in 'he

army than you. Twelve (hillings for mending
the ftrong b >x ; that is, for putting a farthing's

worth of iron on a binge, and gilding it; give

him fix (hill ngs, and I'll pay it, and never em-
ploy him or hers again.—No—indeed, I put off

preaching as much as I can. I am upon another

fuot : no-body doubt 1

? here whether I can preach,

and you are fools.— The account you give of that

weekly paper * agrees with us here. Mr. Prior

! ike to be in
rulted in the ftrect for being fitp-

poled the author of it ; but sife • laft papers

* The Extr.™ liter.
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cleared him. No-body knows who it is, but

thofe few in the fecret, I fuppofe the miniftry and

the printer.—Poor Stellas eyes, God blefs them,

and fend them better. Pray fpare them, and

write not above two lines a day in broad day-light.

How does Stella look, madam Dhrhy ? Pretty

Well ; a handfome young woman flill. 'Will fhe

pafs in a crowd? Will fhe make a figure in a

countrv church ?— Stay a iittle, fair ladies. I

this minute fent Patrick to Sterne : he brings back

word that your box is very fare with one Mr,
EarPs fifter in CheJIer, and that colonel Edgworttis

widow goes for Inland on MwMy next, and will

receive the box at Chcjlei\ and deliver it you fafe:

fo there is fome hopes now.—Well, let us go on

to your letter. Fhe warrant is palled for the

Firjl- Fruits. The queen does not fend a ietter j

but a patent will be drawn here, and that will

take up time. Mr. Hark; of late has faid nothing

of preferring me to the queen :—I was overfeen

when I mentioned it to )ou. He has fuch a

weight of affairs on him, that he cannot mind aid;

but he talk'd of it three, or four times to me, long

before I dropt it to you. What, is r.ot Mrs.

Wall's bufinefs over yet ? I had h^pes fhe was up

and well, and t're chil d dead before this time.

—

You did right, at lafl, to fend me your accounts;

but I did not flay for them, It;. I hope

you have your bill fent in my latf, and ..here will

be eight pounds intereft foGn due £r< m Hawk-
/haw, pray look at his bond. I a are

good managers, and that when I fay fo, Stella

won't think I intend fhe fhould \erfelf

wine. But going to thofe expenf. gs .re-

quires fome fund. I wifh you h HI came
over, for fome reafons. 1 iv m will

be grumbling again in a little n . • if you
6 are
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are invited any where to the country, it wilf vex
you to pay in abfence ; and the country may be
necefTary for poor Stella's health : but do as you
like, and don't blame Prefto.—Oh, but you arc

telling your reafons.—Well, I have read Aem ; do
as you pleafe.—Yes, Raymond fays* he muft flay-

longer than he thought, becaufe he cannot fettle

his affairs. M is in the country at fomc
friend's, comes to town in Springs and then goes

to fettle in Hereford/hire. Her hufband is a furly

ill-natured brute, and cares not {he {houid fee any
body. O Lord, fee how I blundered, and left

two lines fhort ; it was that ugly fcorc in the.

paper * that made me miftake. 1 believe you
lie about the ftory of the fire, only to make it

more odd. Bernage muft go to Spain, and I will

fee to recommend him to the duke of Argyle, his

general, when I fee the duke next : but the officers

tell me it would be difhonourable in the laft degree

for him to fell now, and he would never be pre-

ferred in the army \ fo that unlefs he defigns to?

leave it for good and all, he muft go. Tell him
fo, and that I would write if I knew where to

direct to him ; which I have faid four-fcore times

already. I had rather any thing almoft than that

you fhould ftrain yourfelves to fend a letter when
it is inconvenient ; we have fettled that matter

already. I'll write when I can, and fo ihall MD\
and upon occafions extraordinary I will write,

though it be a line ; and when we have not let-

ters foon, we agree that all things are well : and
fb that's fettled for ever, and fo hold your tongue.

—-Well, you ihall have your pins; but for candles

ends, I cannot promife, becaufe I burn them to the

flumps 5 befides, I remember what Stella told

* A creafe in the fheet.

Dinglty
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bingfo about them many years ago, and me may*

think the fame thing 'of me.—And Dhgley fhal!

have her hinged Ipectacles.—Poor dear Stella, how
duril you write thole two lines by candle-light ; b2ng

your bor.es. Faith, thi- letter {hall go to-morrow, I

think, and that will be in ten days from the laft,

young women ; that's too foon of all confeience :

but anf\A'« ring yours has filled it up fo quick, and

I don'r. c!efi2;n to ufe you to three pages in folio,'

ho &o~oooh. All this is one morning's work in

bed ;—and fo £Ocd morrow, little firrahs ; that's"

^e rhyme f. You want politicks : faith, I

can't think of any ; but may be at night I may
jroii a paflage. Come, fit ofT the bed, and

\ti me rife, will you ?—At night. I dined to-

K

' my neighbour VafohomrigbJ, it was fuch

difrhnl weather 1 could not fiir further. I have

had fo'rr.e threatenirigs with my head, but no -fits;

I {{ill drink Dr. Radcliffes bitter, and will con-

tinue it.

ic. I was this morning to fee the fecretary of

ft,-t. , and have engaged him to give a memorial

from me to the duke of Argyk in behalfof Bernagh

The duke i-; a man that diftinguifhes people of

merit, and I will fpe^k to him mvfelf ; but the

f.crctary b .eking it Will be very efrecl:ual, and I

will take care to have it done to purpofe. Pray

"tell Berr:ngc fo, and that I think nothing can be

luckier for hm, and that I would have him go

bv all means. I will order it that the duke fhall

fend for him when they are in Stain ; or, if he

fails, that he fhall receive him kindly when he

-f-
In the original it way, gocd itiaUcmA, link falabi.

Tut in thefe words, and many others, be writes con-

flantlv // for rt,

roes



( i6i )

goes to wait on him. Can I do more ? Is not
this a great deal ?—I now fend away this letter,

that you may not ftay.— I dined with Ford upon
his Opera- day', and am now come home, and am
going to ftudy ; don't you prefume to guefs, fir-

rahs, impudent faucy dear boxes. Towards the

end of a letter I could not fay faucy boxes with-
out patting dear between. En't that right now?
Farewel. This fhould be longer, but that / fend

it to-night *.

O filly, filly loggerhead !

I fend a letter this poft to one Mr. Staunton, and
I direct it to Mr. Aden's in St. Michael's-Lane.
He formerly lodged there, but he has not told me
where to direct. Pray fend to that Aflon, whe-
ther the letter is come there, and whether he has
fent it to Staunton.

If Bemage defigns to fell his commiffion and
flay at home, pray let him tell me fo, that my
recommendation to the duke of Argyle may not
be in vain.

LETTER XVI.

London, Feb. io, 17x0-1 r.

Y H AV E juft difpatched my fifteenth to the

poft ; I tell you how things will be, after I have
got a letter from MD. I am in furious hafte to

finifh mine, for fear of having two of MD's to

anfwer in one of Preflo's, which would be fuch a
difgrace, never faw the like ; but before you write
to me I write at my Jeifure, like a gentleman, a
little every day, juft to let you know how matters

* Thofe letters which are in ItaUcks, in the original
are of a monftrous fize, which occafiened his calling
himfelf a logeerhead.

Vol. IV. M go,
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go, and fo and fo ; and I hope before this comes
to vou, you'll have got your box and chocolate,

and Prefto will take more care another time.

11. Morning. I muft rife and go fee my lord

keeper, which will coft me two {hillings in coach-

hire. Don't you call them two thirteens ? *

—

At night It has rained all day, and there was
no walking;. I read prayers to Sir Andrew Foun-

tain in the forenoon, and I dined with three lrijb-

nten, at one Mr. Cope's lodgings j the other two
were one Morris an archdeacon, and Mr. Ford.

When I came home this evening, I expected that

little jackanapes Harrifon would have come to get

help about his Taller for Tutfday : I have fixed

two evenings in the week which I allow him to

come. The toad never came, and I expecting

him fell a reading, and left off other bufinefs.

—

Come, what are you doing ? How do you pafs

your time this ugly weather ? Gaming and drink-

[ fuppofe : fine diverfions for young ladies,

truly. I wifh you had fome of our Seville oranges,

and we fome of your wine. We have the fined:

oranges for, two-pence apiece, and the bafeft wine
ior fix millings a bottle. They tell me wine grows
cheap with you. I am refolved to have half a

hogfhead when I get to Ireland, if it be good and
cheap, as it ufed to be; and I'll treat MD at my
table in an evening, oh hoa, and laugh at great

minifters of ftate.

12. The days are grown fine and long,

be thanked. O faith, you forget all our little

fayings, and I am angry. I dined to-day with

Mr. iecretary Si. John ; I went to the court of

# A fluffing p aiTes for thirteen pence in Ireland.

requefts
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requefts at no n, and fent Mr. Harley into the

houfe to call the fecretary, to let him know I

would not dine with him it* he dined late. By
good luck the duke of Argyle was at the lobby of

the houfe too, and I kept him in talk till the

fecretary came out, then told them I was glad to

meet them together, and that I had a requeft to

the duke which the fecretary muft fecond, and his

grace muft grant. The duke faid, he was fure

it was fomething infi^nificant, and wifhed it wag
ten times greater. At the fecretary's houfe I writ

a memorial, and gave it to the fecretary to give

the duke, and (hall fee that he does it. It i%

that his grace will pleafe to take Mr. Bernage into

his protection ; and if he finds Bernage anfwers my
character, to give him all encouragement, Colo-
nel Majham and colonel Hill (Mft. Majbam's bro-

ther) tell me my requeft is reasonable, and they

will fecond it heartily to the duke too: fo I reckon

Bernage is on a very good foot when he go^s to

Spain. Pray tell him this, though perhaps I will

write to him before he goes ; yet where fhajl I

direct ? for I fuppofe he has left Conollfs,

13, I have left off lady Kerry's bitter, and got

another box of pills. I have no fits of giddmefs,

but only fome little diforders towards it ; and I

walk as much as I can. Lady Kerry fajuft as I

am, only a great deal worfe : I dined to-day at

lord Shelburns, where flie is, and we conn ail-

ments, which makes us very fond of each other.

I have taken Mr. Hurley into favour again, and
called to fee him, but he was not within ; I will

ufe to vifit him after dinner, for he dines too iate

for my head : then I went to vifit poor Congreve,

who is jufr. getting out of a fevere fit of trie gout>

ancl I fat with h.m till near nine o'clock. He

M % gay©
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gave me a Toiler he had written out, as blind a3

he is, for little Harrifon. 'Tis about a fcoundrel

that was grown rich, and went and bought a

Coat ofArms at the Herald's, and a fet of anceftors

at Fleet-ditch-, 'tis well enough, and fhall be printed

in two or three days, and if you read thofe kind

of things, this will divert you. 'Tis now be-

tween ten and eleven, and I am going to bed.

14. This was Mrs. Vanhomrigb's daughter's

Birth-day, and Mr. Ford and I were invited to

dinner to keep it, and we fpent the evening there

drinking punch. That was our way of beginning

Lent-, and in the morning lord Shelburn, lady

Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I went to Hyde- Par

k

9 in-

ftead of going to church ; for till my head is a

little fettled, I think it better not to go ; it would

be fo filly and troublefome to go out iick. Dr.

Duke died fuddenly two or three nights ago ; he

was one of the Wits when we were children, but

turned parfon, and left it, and never writ further

than a prologue or recommendatory copy of verfes.

He had a fine living given him by the bifhop of

Winchcfter about three months ago; he got his

living fuddenly, and he got his dying fo too.

15. I walked purely to-day about the Park, the

rain being juft over, of which we have had a

great deal, mixt with little fhort frofts. I went
to the court of requefts, thinking if Mr. Harley

dined early, to go with him. But meeting Leigh

and Sterne, they invited me to dine with them,

and away we went. When we got into his room,

one H , a worthlefs Irijh fellow, was there

ready to dine with us, fo 1 flept out and whifpered

them, that I would not dine with that fellow;

they made excufes, and begged me to ftay, but

3 away
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away I went to Mr. Harleys, and he did not dine

at home, and at laft I dined at Sir John Gennain's,

and found lady Betty but juft recovered of a mil-

carriage. I am writing an infcription for lord

Berkleys tomb: you know the young rake his

fon, the new earl, is married to the duke of

Richmond's daughter, at the duke's country houfe,

and are now coming to town. She'll be fluxed in

two months, and they'll be parted in a year. You
ladies are brave, bold, venterfome folks ; and the

chit is but feventeen,vand is ill-natured, covetous,

vicious, and proud in extreams. And fo get you
gone to Suite to-morrow.

1 6. Faith this letter goes on but flow, 'tis a

week old, and the firffc fide not written. I went
to-day into the city for a walk, but the perfon I

defigned to dine with was not at home j fo I

came back and called at Congreves, and dined

with him and Eaflcourt^ and laughed till fix, then

went to Mr. Harleys, who was not gone to din-

ner ; there I ftaid till nine, and we made up our

quarrel, and he has invited me to dinner to-mor-

row, which is the day of the week (Saturday)

that lord keeper and fecretary St. John dine with

him privately, and at laft they have confented to

let me among them on that day. Atterbury and

Prior went to bury poor Dr. Duke. Congrevis

nafty white wine has given me the heart-burn.

17. I took fome good walks in the Park to-

day, and then went to Mr. Harlcy. Lord Rivers

was got there before me, and I chid him for pre-

fuming to come on a day when only lord keeper

and the fecretary and I were to be there ; but he

regarded me not ; fo we all dined together, and

fat down at four) and the fecretary has invited

M 3 flic
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rhe to dine with him to-morrow. I told them t

had no hopes they could ever keep in, but that I

faw they loved one another fo well, as indeed they

feem to do. They call me nothing but Jonatha?i ;

and I faid, I believed they would leave me Jona*
than as they found me ; and that I never knew a

miniflry do any thing for thofe whom they make
companions of their pleafures ; and I believe you
will find it fo ; bw I care not. I am upon a

project of getting five hundred pounds, without

being obliged to any body; but that is a fecret,

till I fee my deareft MD ; and fo hold your

tongue, and don't talk, firrahsj for I am now

io. My head has no fits, but a little dlfordered

before dinner ; vet 1 walk ftoutly, and take pills,

and h#ope to mend. Secretary St. 'John would
needs have me dine with him to-day, and there

I found three perfons I never faw, two I had no
scquaintance with, and one I did not care for :

fo I left them early and came home, it being no
day to walk, but fcurvy rain and wind. The fe-

cretary tells me he has put a cheat on me ; for

.lord Ptterborow fent hum twelve dozen flafks of

Burgundy, on condition that I mould have my
fhare 5 but he never was quiet till they were all

gone, fo I reckon he owes me thirty-fix pound.

Lord Peterborow is now got to Vienna, and I muft

write to him to-morrow. J begin now to be

towards looking for a letter from fome certain

ladies of Pre/lo's acquaintance, that live at •£/»

/fc&ry's, and are called in a certain language our

jittle MD. No, ftay, I don't expect one thefe

fix days, that will be juft three weeks ; an't I a

reafonable creature ? We are plagued here with

fcr* Qllcbe? Club) that is 3 a fet of above a hundred

parliament-
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parliament- men of the country, who drink

beer at home, and meet every evening at a t:

near the parliament, to confult affairs, and drive

things on to extreams againfts the IPhigs, to call

the old miniftry to account, and get off live or fix

heads. The miniftry feem not to regard them,

yet one of them in confidence told me, that there

mull: be fomethino- thought on to fettle things bet-

ter. I'll tell you one great ftate-fecret ; The e
;
ueen,

/enlible how much me was governed by the late

minillry, runs a little into t'other extream, and

is jealous in that point, even of thofe who got

her out of the others hands. The miniftiy is for

gentler meafures, and the other Tories for more
violent. Lord Rivers, talking to me the other

day, curfed the paper called The Examiner, for

freaking civilly of the duke of Marlbcrough ; this

I happened to talk of to the fecretary, who blamed

the warmth of that lord and fome others, and

fwore, that if their advice were followed, they

would be blown up in twenty four-hours. And
I have reafon to think, that ihey will endeavour

to prevail on the queen to put her affairs more in

the hands of a minifrry than (he does at prefent

;

and there are, I believe, two men thought on,

one of them you have often met the name of in

my letters. But fo much for politicks.

19. This proved a terrible rainy day, which
prevented my walk into the city, and I was only

able to run and dine with my neighbour Vanhom-

rigbj were Sir Andrew Foimtain dined too, who
has juft began to fally out, and has fhipt his mo-
ther and filter, who were his nurfes, back to the

country. This evening was fair, and I walkt a

little in the Park, till Prior made me go with him

M 4 to
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to the Smyrna Coffee-houfe, where I fat a while, and
iaw four or five lrijh perfons, who are very hand-
fome genteel fellows, but I know not their names,
I came away at feven, and got home. Two days
ago I writ to Bernage, and told him what I had
done, and direcled the letter to Mr. Curry s to be
left with Dinghy. Brigadiers Hill and Majbam^
brother and hufband to Mrs. Majliam, the queen's
favourite, colonel Difney and 1, have recommended
Bemage to the duke of Argyle \ and fecretary St*

John has given the duke my memorial ; and be-
sides, Hill tells me, that Bernage' s colonel. Field-

ing, defigns to make him his captain-lieutenant

:

hut I believe I iaid this to you before, and in this

letter, but 1 will not look.

Morning. It mows terribly again, and 'tis

m for I now want a littl weather ;

lb ' sorrow, and if it c iear up, get

you gone to p alls, who has had a hard
time of it, but is now pretty well again ; I am
fori y it is a girl ; the poor archdeacon too, fee

how (imply he lookt when they told him : what
did it co ft Stella to be goffip ? I'll rife, fo d'ye

hear, let me fee you at nigh, and don't ft ay late

out, and catch cold, firrahs.—At night. It grew
good weather, and I got a good walk, and dined

v/ith Ford upon his Opera-day ; but now all his

wi:ie is gone, I mall dine with nim no more. I

hope to fend this letter before I hear from AID,
methinks there's— fomething great in doing fo,

only I can't exprefs where i' lies; and faith this

mall go by Saturday, as fure as you're a rogue.

Mrs. Edgworth was to fet out but laft Monday, fo

ycu won't have your box fo foon perhaps as this

letter ; but Sterne told me flnce, that it is fafe at

Chejier, and that fhe will take care of it. I'd

give a guinea you had it,

2i. Morn-
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21. Morning. Faith I hope it will be fair

for me to walk, into the city, for I take all ocea-

fions of walking.—I fhould be plaguy bufy at

Laracor if I were there now, cutting down wil-

lows, planting others, fcouring my canal, and

every kind of thing. If Raymond goes over this

fummer, you muft fubmit, and make them a vifit,

that we may have another eel and trout fifhing ;

and that Stella may ride by and fee Prefto in his

morning-gown in the garden, and fo go up with

Joe to the Hill of Bree, and round by Scurlock's

Town -, O Lord, how I remember names ; faith

it gives me fhort fighs : therefore no more of that

if you love me. Good morrow, I'll go rife like

a gentleman, my pills fay I muft. At night.

Lady Kerry fent to deiire me to engage fome

lords about an affair Cne has in their houfe here :

I called to fee her, but found me had already en-

gaged every lord I knew, and that there was no
great difficulty in the matter, and it rained like a

dog ; fo I took coach, for want of better exer-

cife, and dined privately with a hang-dog in the

city, and walkt back in the evening. The days

are now long enough to walk in the Park after

dinner ; and fo I do whenever it is fair. This

walking is a ftrange remedy ; Mr. Prior walks

to make himfelf fat, and I to bring myfeif down ;

he has generally a cough, which he only calls a

cold : we often round the Park together. So I'll

go deep.

22. It fnowed all this morning prodigioufly, and

was fome inches thick in three or four hours. I

dined with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office at his

lodgings : the chairmen that carried me fqueezed

a great fellow againft a wall, who wifely turned

his back, and broke one of the fide glalfes in a

thoufand
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thoufand pieces. I fell a fcolding, pretended I

was like to be cut to pieces, and made them fet

down the chair in the Park, while they pickt out

the bits of glalTes ; and when I paid them, I

quarrelled ftill, fo they dared not grumble, and

1 came off for my fare ; but 1 was plaguily afraid

would have faid, God blefs your honour, won't

you give us fomething for our glafs ? Lewis and I

were forming a project how 1 might get three or

four hundred pounds, which I fuppofe may come
to nothing. I hope Smyth has brought you your

palfy drops ; how does Stella do ? 1 begin more
and more to dcCue to know. The three weeks

fince I had your laft is over within two days, and

I'll allow three for accidents.

23. The fnow is gone every bit, except the

remainder offome great balls made by the boys. Mr,
Sterne was with me this morning about an aftaii*

he has before the treafury. That drab Mrs. Edg-
worth is not yet fet out, but will infallibly next

Monday ) and this is the third infallible Mondayy

and pox take her ! So you will have this letter

firft ; and this fhall go to-morrow ; and if I have

one from MD in that time, I will not anfwer it

till my next ; only I will fay, Madam, I received

you letter, and fo, and fo. I dined to-day with

my mill re fs Butler^ who grows very difagreeable.

24. Morning. This letter certainly goes this

evening, fure as you're alive, young women, and

then you'll be fo fhamed that I have had none
from you 5 and if I was to reckon like you, I

would fay, I were fix letters before you, fcr this

is N. 16. and I have had your N. 10. But I rec-

kon you have received but fourteen and have fent

eleven. I think to go to-day a minifter-of-ftate-

hunting
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hunting in the court of requefts ; for I have

fcmething to fay to Mr. Harley. And 'tis fine

cold funfhiny weather ; I wifh dear MD would
walk this morning in your Stephen's-Green : 'tis as

£ood as our rttrk^ but not fo large *. Faith this

Summer we'll take a coach for fix-pence f to the

Green Well, the two walks, and thence all the

way to Sto-ite's §. My hearty fervice to goody
Stoite and Catherine, and I hope Mrs. Wall: had

a go^d time. How inconftant I am ? I can't

imagine I was ever in love with her. Well, I'm

going ; what have you to fay ? / don't care how I
write now %. I don't defign to write on this fide,

thefe few lines are but fo much more than your

due, fo I'll write large or fmali as I pleafe. Oh,
faith, my hands are ftarving in bed ; I believe it

is a hard frcft. I rauft rife, and bid you good bye,

for I'll feal this letter immediately, and carry it

in my pocket, and put it into the pcft-ofBce with

my own fair hands. Farewel.

This letter is juft a fortnight's journal to-day.

Yes, and fo it is, I'm fure, lays you, with your

two eggs a penny.

There, There, There ||.

Lord, I am faying There, There, to myfelf

in all our little keys : and now you talk of keys,

that dog Patrick broke the key general of the cheft

* It is a meafured mile round the outer wall; and
far beyond any the fmelt Square in London.

f The common fare lor a fet-down in Dublin.

§ Mrs. Stoite lived at Dcnnybrook, the road to which
from Stephen s-Grcen ran into the country about a mile

from the Scuth-Eajl corner.

1 Thcfe words in Italich are written in a very large

hand, and fo is the word in one of the next lines.

||
!n his Cypher way of writing to Stella, he writes

the word There, Lele,

of
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©f drawers with fix locks, and I have been fo

plagued to get a new one, befides my good two
{hillings.o

LETTER XVII.

London, Feb. 24, 1710-11.

J^ OW, young women, I gave in my fixteenth

this evening. I dined with Ford, it was his Opera-
day as ufual ; it is very convenient to me to do fo,

for coming home early after a walk in the Park9

which now the days will allow. I called on the

fecretary at his office, and he had forgot to give

the memorial about Bernage to the duke of Argyk\
but two days ago I met the duke, who defired I

would give it him myfelf, which fhould have
more power with him than all the miniitry toge-

ther, as he protefted folemnly, repeated it two or

three times, and bid me count upon it. So that

I verily believe Bernage will be in a very good
way to eftablim himfelf. ] think I can do no
more for him at prefent, and there's an end of

that ; and fo get you gone to bed, for it is late.

25. The three weeks are out yefterday fince I

bad your laft, and fo now I will be expecting every

day a pretty dear letter from my own MD, and
hope to hear that Stella has been much better in

her head and eyes ; my head continues as it was,
no fits, but a little diforder every day, which I

can eafily bear, if it will not grow worfe. I dined

to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John, on condition

I might chufe my company, which were lord

Rivers, lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Manfel, and Mr.
Lewis ; I invited Mafiatn, Hill, S'wjohn Stanley, and
George Granville, but they were engaged ; and I

did it in revenge of his having fuch bad company
when
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when I dined with him before ; to we laughed,

CSV. And I ventured to go to church to-day,

which I have not done this month before. Can
you fend me fuch a good account of Stella's health,

pray now ? Yes, I hope, and better too. We
dined (fays you) at the dean's, and played at

cards till twelve, and there came in Mr. French^

and Dr. Travors, and Dr. JVhittingkam, and Mr.
(I forget his name, that I always tell Mrs. Walls

of) the banker's fon, a pox on him. And we
were fo merry ; I vow they are pure good company.
But I loft a crown ; for you muft know I had
always hands tempting me to go out, but never
took in any thing, and often two black aces

without a manilio; was not that hard3 Prejlo ?
Hold your tongue, csfr.

26. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary

about fome bufinefs, and he tells me, that colo-
nel Fielding is now going to make Bernage his

captain-lieutenant, that is, a captain by commif-
fion, and the perquifites of the company, but not
captain's pay, only the nrft ftep to it. I fuppofe
he will like it, and the recommendation to the
duke of Argyle goes on. And fo trouble me no
more about your Bernage ; the jackanapes under-
ftands what fair folicitors he has got, I warrant
you. Sir Andrew Fountain and I dined, by invi-

tation, with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. You fay they are
of no confequence : why, they keep as good fe-

male company as 1 do male ; 1 fee all the drabs of
quality at this end of the town with them ; I faw
two lady Bettys there this afternoon, the beauty
of one, the good breeding and nature of t'other,

and the wit of neither *, would have made a fine

* i. e, without the wit of either.

woman
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woman. Rare walking in the Park now: why
don't you walk in the Green of St. Stephen ? The
walks there are finer gravelled than the Mail.

What beads the IriJJ) women are, never to walk !

27. Dartlneuf and I and little Harnfon, the

new I'atler^ and Jervas the painter, dined to-day

with James^ I knew not his other name, but it is

one of Dartinenfs dining places, who is a true

epicure. James is clerk of the kitchen to the

queen, and has a little fnug houfe at 6V. Ja?ncs's y

and we had the queen's wine, and fueh very fine

victuals, that J could not eat it f.—Three weeks

and three days fince my laft letter from A1D 9 rare

doings : why truly we were fo bufy with poor

Mrs. IValls, that indeed, Prejio^ we could not

write, we were afraid the poor woman would
have died ; and it pitied us to fee the archdeacon,

how concerned he was. The dean never came
to fee her but ence ; but now ihe is up again, and

we go and fit with her in the evenings. The
child died the next day after it was born, and I

believe, between friends, fhe is not very forry for

it.—Indeed, Pre/to, you are plaguy filly to-night,

and han't gueffc one word right ; for /lie and the

child are both well, and it is a fine girl, hkely to

live ; and the dean was godfather, and Mrs. Cathe-

rine and 1 were godmothers ; I was going to fay

Stoite, but I think I have heard they don't put

maids and married women together -, though I

+ There feems to be a falfe concord in this paffage :

however, as the word Visuals is a peculiar fort of noun,

which is never ufei in the lingular number, but, like

food, implies either one or more dimes, the phrafe may
be excufed, whether Swift had any authority to back

him or not.

1 ktlQfl?
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know not why I think fo, nor I don't care ; what
care I ? but 1 muft prate, &c.

28. I walked to-day into the city for my health,

and there dined, which I always do when the

weather is fair, 2nd bufinefs permits, that I may
be under a neceffity of taking a good walk, which
is the beft thing I can do at prefent for my health.

Some bookfeller has raked up every thing I writ,

and publifhed it t'other day in one volume ; but I

know nothing cf it, 'twas without my knowledge
or confent : it makes a four milling bock, and is

called Mifcellanies in Profe and Verfe. Took pre-

tends he knows nothing of it, but I doubt he is

at the bottom. One muft have patience with

thefe things ; the beft of it is, I fhall be plagued

no more. However, I'll bring a couple of them
over with me for AID, perhaps you may defire

to fee them. I hear they fell mightily.

March 1. Morning. I have been calling to

Patrick to lock in his Almanack for the day of

the month ; I did not know but it might be Leap-

year. The Almanack fays 'tis The third after Leap-

year, and I always thought till now, that every

third year was Leap-year. I'm glad they come fo

feldom ; but I'm fure 'twas otherwife when I was
a young man ; I fee times are mightily changed

fince then.—Write to me, firrahs, be lure do by
the time this fide is done, and I'll keep t'other

fide for the anfwer : fo I'll go write to the bifhop

of Clcgher; good morrow, ilrrahs. Night. I

dined to-day at Mrs. Vanhomrigtis, being a rainy

day, and lady Brtty Butler knowing it, lent to let

me know (he expected my company in the even-

ing, where the Fans (fo we call them) were to be.

The duchefs and they do not go over this fummer
with the duke -

3 fo I go to bed.

2. This
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2. This rainy weather undoes me in coaches

and chairs. I was traipfing to-day with your Mr.
Sterne, to go along with them to Moor, and re-

commend his bufinefs to the treafury. Sterne tells

me his dependence is wholly on me ; but I have

absolutely refufed to recommend it to Mr. Harley,

becaufe I have troubled him lately fo much with

other folks affairs ; and befides, to tell the truth,

Mr. Harley told me he did not like Sterne's bufi-

nefs ; however, I will ferve him, becaufe I fuppofe

MD would have me. But in faying his depen-

dence lies wholly on me, he lies, and is a fool. I

dined with lord Abercorn, whofe fon Pea/ley will

be married at Eajler to ten thoufand pounds.

3. I forgot to tell you that yefterday morning I

was at Mr. Harley s levee : he fwore I came in

fpight, to fee him among a parcel of fools. My
bufinefs was to defire 1 might let the duke of

Ormond know how the affair flood of the Firjl-

Fruits. He promifed to let him know it, and
engaged me to dine with him to-day. Every
Saturday lord keeper, fecretary Si. John, and I

dine with him, and fometimes lord Rivers, and
they let in none elfe. Patrick brought me fome
letters into the Park > among which one was from
Walls, and t'other, yes faith, t'other was from
our little MD, N. 11. I read the reft in the

Park, and MD's in a chair as I went from St,

'James's to Mr. Harley, and glad enough I was
faith to read it, and fee all right : Oh, but I

won't anfwer it thefe three or four days, at leaft,

or may be looner. An't I filly ; Faith your let-

ters would make a dog filly, if I had a dog to be

filly, but it mull be a little dog.—I ftaid with Mr.
Harley till pail. nine, where we had much difcourfe

together after the reft were gone 5 and I gave him
very
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very truly my opinion where he dcfired it. He
complained he was not very well, and has en-

gaged me to dine with him again on Monday. So
I came home afoot, like a fine gentleman, to tell

you all this.

4. I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John ;

and after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley,

that he was much out of order ; pray God pre-

ferve his health, every thing depends upon it.

The Parliament at prefent cannot go a {rep with-

out him, nor the queen neither. 1 long to be in

Ireland; but the miniftry beg me to flay: how-
ever, when this parliament lurry is over, I will

endeavour to freal away ; by which time I hope
the Firjl-Fruit bufinefs will be done. This king-

dom is certainly ruined as much as wTas ever any

bankrupt merchant. We muft have Peaee, let it

be a bad or a good one, though no-body dares

talk of it. The nearer I look upon things, the

worfe I like them. I lei eve the confederacy will

foon break to pieces ; and our factions at home
increafe. The miniftry is upon a very narrow
bottom, and {land like an IJlhmus between the

Whigs on one fide, and violent Tories f on the

other. They are able feamen, but the tempeil

is too great, the fhip too rotten, and the crew a:l

againft them. Lord Scrners has been twice in the

queen's clofet, once very lately ; and your duchefs

of Somerfet, who now has the key, is a mod inii-

nuating woman, and I believe they will endeavour

to play the fame game that has been played againfl:

them.— I have told them of all this, which they

know already, but they cannot help it. They
have cautioned the queen fo much againfl: being

f The Oelohr Club.

Vol. IV. N governed,
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governed, that fhe obferves it too much. I could

talk till to-morrow upon thefe things, but they

make me melancholy. I could not but obferve,

that lately, after much converfation with Mr.
Harley, though he is the moft fearlefs man alive,

and the leaft apt to defpond, he confefied to me,

that uttering his mind to me gave him eafe.

5. Mr. Harley continues x>ut of order, yet his

affairs force him abroad : he is fubjecl: to a fore

throat, and was cupped laft night : I fent and

called two or three times. I hear he is better this

evening. I dined to-day in the city with Dr.

Freind at a third body's houfe, where I was to

pafs for fome body elfe, and there was a plaguy

filly jeft carried on, that made me fick of it. Our
weather grows fine, and I will walk like camomile.

And pray walk you to your dean's, or your Stoyte
9
s y

or your Manley's^ or your Walls'. But your new
lodgings make you fo proud, you'll walk lefs than

ever. Come, let me go to bed, iirrahs.

6. Mr. Rarity's going out yefterday has put

him a little backwards. I called twice, and fent,

for I am in pain for him. Ford caught me, and

made me dine with him on his Opera-day ; fo I

brought Mr. Lev/is with me, and fat with him

till fix. I have not feen Mr. Addlfon thefe three

weeks ; all our friendship is over. I go to no

Coffee-houfe. I prefented a parfon of the bimop

of Clogber'Sy one Richardfon^ to the duke of

Grmond to-day : he is translating prayers and fer-

mons into Irrjb, and has a project about infhuct-

ing the MJb in the proteftant religion.

7. Morning. Faith, a little would make me,

I could find in my heart, if it were not for one

thing.
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thing, I have a good mind, if I had not fomethin r>-

elfe to do, I would anfwer your dear faucy letter.

O Lord, I am going awry with writing in bed.

faith, but I muft anfwer it, or I (han't h;ve

room, for it muft go on Saturday; and don't think

I'll fill the third fide, I an't come to that yet,

young women. Well then, as for your Bey

1 have faid enough : I writ to him laft week.

—

Turn over that leaf. Now, what fays MD to

the world to come ? I tell you, madam Stella^

my head is a great deal better, and I hope will

keep fo. How came yours to be fifteen days

coming, and you had my fifteenth in (even ?

Anfwer me that, rogues. Your being with goody
Walls is excufe enough : I find I was miftaken in

the fcx, 'tis a boy. Yes, I underftand your cy-

pher, and Stella ^uefTes right, as {he always dees.

He f gave me al"bfadnuk lboinlpl cifaonrufainfbtoy

dpionufnad J, which I fent him again by Mr.
Lewis, to whom I writ a very complaining letter

that was (liewed him ; and fo the matter ended.

He told me he had a quarrel with me ; I faid I

had another with him, and we returned to our

fricndfliip, and I mould think he loves me as well

as a great minifter can love a man in (o fhort a
time. Did not I do right ? I am glad at heart

you have got your palfey-water
;

pray God Al-
mighty it may do my deareft little Stells good. I

fuppofe Mrs. Edgworth fet out laft Monday fe'n-

night. Yes, i do read the Examiners^ and they
arc written very finely, as you judge §. I do not
think they are too kveze on the dukej they only

f Mr. Harley.

X A bank note for fifty pounds, t

§ Even to his beloved Stella he had not acknowledged
himfelfj at this time, to be the author of the Exm

N 2 tax
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tax him of avarice, and his avarice has ruined us.

You may count upon all things in them to be

true. The author has faid, It is not Prior ; but

perhaps it maybe Atterbury.—Now, madam Ding-

ley, fays (lie, 'tis fine weather, fays me
; yes, fays

fhe, and we have got to our new lodgings. I

compute you ought to fave eight pounds by being

in the others five months ; and you have no more
done it than eight thoufand. I am glad you are

rid of that fquinting, blinking French/turn. I will

give you a bill on Parvijol for five pound for the

half year. And muft I go on at four millings a

week, and neither eat nor drink for it ? Who the

D— faid Atterbury and your dean were alike ? I

never faw your chancellor, nor his chaplain. The
latter has a good deal of learning, and is a well-

wifher to be an author : your chancellor is an ex-

cellent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought

him for his tamenefs, and is grown the wildeft I

ever faw. His wings have been quilled thrice,

and are now up again : he will be able to fly

after us to Ireland, if he be willing.—Yes, Mrs.
Stdla, Dinghy writes more like Prejlo than you ;

for all you fuperfcribed the letter, as who mould
fay, Why mould not I write like our Prejlo as

well as Dingley? You with your aukward SS 3
;

can't you write them thus, SS ? No, but always

SSS f. Spiteful fluts, to affront Prejlo's writing ;

as that when you (hut your eyes you write moft

like Prejlo. I know the time" when I did not

write to you half fo plain as I do now ; but I

take pity on you both. I am very much concerned

for Mrs. Walls's eyes. Wails fays nothing of it to

f Print cannot do juftice to whims of this kind, as

they depend wholly upon the aukward fhape of the

letters.

me
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me in his letter dated after yours. You fay, If

fhe recovers (he may lofe her fight. I hope fhe

is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as fober

as I pleafe : I ufe him to walk with me as an eafy

companion, always ready for what I pleafe, when
I am weary of bufinefs and minifters. I don't

go to a Coffee houfe twice a month. I am very

regular in going to fleep before eleven. And
fo )Ou fay that Stellas a pretty girl ; and fo fhe

be, and meihinks I fee her juft now as handfome
as the day's long. Do you know what ? when I

am writing in our language J I make up my
mouth juft as if I ^vas fpeaking it I caught

myielf at it juft now. And I fuppofe Dingley is

fo fair and fo frefh as a lafs in May, and has her

health, and no fpleen.—In your account you fent

do you reckon as ufual from the ift of November
was twelvemonth ? Poor Stella, won't Ding ley leave

her a little day-light to write to Prefiof Well,
well, we'll have day-light fhortly, fpight of her

teeth ; and zoo § muft cly Lele, and Hele, and
Hele aden. Muft loo mimitate pdfr, pay? Ifs,

and fo la fhali. And fo leles fol ce rettle. Dood
mollow.—At ni2;ht. Mrs. Barton fent this morn-
ing to invite me to dinner j and there I dined,

juft in that genteel manner that MD ufed when

J This refers to that ftrange fpelling, t$c. which
abounds in thefe journals ; but which could be no en-
tertainment to the reader.

§ Here is juft one fpecimen given of his way of
writing to Stella in thefe journals. The reader, I hope,

will excufemy omitting it in all other places where it

occurs. The meaning of this pretty language is ;

*' And you muft cry I here, and Here, and Hei
" Muft you imitate Prejto, pray ? Yes, and Co you .

-** And fo there's for your letter. Good morrow."
N 3 they
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they would treat feme belter fort of body than
ufual.

8. O dear MD, my heart is almoft broken.
You will hear the thing before this comes to you.
I writ a full account of it this night to the arch-
bifhop of Dublin ; and the dean may tell you the
particulars from the archbiihop. I was in a forry

way to write, but thought it might be proper to

fend a true account of the fact ; for you will hear
a thoufand lying circumftances. 'Tis of Mr.
Barley's being ftabbed this afternoon at three

o'clock at a committee of the council. I was
playing lady Catherine Morris's cards, where I

dined, when young Arundel came in with the
ftory. 1 ran away immediately to the fecretary,

which was in my way : no one was at home. I

met Mrs. St. John in her chair ; fhe had heard it

imperfectly. I took a chair to Mr. Barley^ who
was alleep, and they hope in no danger; but he
has been out of order, and was fo when he came
abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever: I

am in mortal pain for him. That defperate French
villain, marquis de Guifcard, ftabbed Mr. Barley.

Guifcard was taken up by Mr. fecretary St. Johns
warrant for high treafon, and brought before the
lords to be examined ; there he (tabbed Mr. Barley.

I have told all the particulars already to the arch-
biihop. j have now at nine fent again, and they
tell me he is in a fair way. Pray pardon my
diffraction ; I now think of all his kindnefs to
*ne.—The poor creature now lies ftabbed in his

bed by a defperate French popifh villain. Good
night, and God preferve you both, and pity me;
I want it.

g. Mornings
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9. Morning; kven, in bed. Patrick is juft

come from Mr. Harley's. He fleptwell till four;

the furgeon fat up with him : he is afleep again :

he felt a pain in his wound when he waked : they

apprehend him in no danger. This account

the furgeon left with the porter, to tell people

that fend. Pray God preferve him. I am rifing

and going to Mr. fecretary St. John. They fay

Guijcard will die with the wounds Mr. St. John
and the reft gave him. I (hall tell you more at

night.—Night. Mr. Harley ftill continues on the

mending hand ; but he refted ill laft night, and

felt pain. I was early with the fecretary this

morning, and I dined with him, and he told me
feveral particularities of this accident, too long to

relate now. Mr. Harley is ftill mending this even-

ing, but not at all out of danger ; and till then I

can have no peace. Good night, &c. and pity

Prefto.

10. Mr. Harley was reftlefs laft night; but he

has no fever, and the hopes of his mending increafe.

I had a letter from Mr. TFalls, and one from Mr.
Bernage. I will anfwer them here, not having

time to write. Mr. Walls writes about three

things. Firft, about a hundred pounds from Dr.

Raymond, of which I hear nothing, and 'tis now
too late. Secondly, about Mr. Clements : I can

do nothing in it, becaufe I am not to mention

Mr. Pratt ; and I cannot recommend without

knowing Mr. Pratt's objections, whofe relation

Clements is, and who brought him into the place.

The third is about my being godfather to the

child : that is in my power, and (fince there is no

remedy) will fubmit. I wifti you could hinder it

;

but if it can't be helped, pay what you think

proper, and get the provoft to (land for me, and

N 4 let
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let his chriftian name be Harley^ in honour of my
friend, now lying {tabbed and doubtful of his life.

As for Bernage, he writes me word, that his colo-

nel has offered to make him captain-lieutenant for

a hundred pounds. He was fuch a fool to offer

him money without writing to me till it was done,

though I have had a dozen letters from him ; and
then he defires I would fay nothing of this, for

fear his colonel mould be angry. People are mad.
What can I do ? I engaged colonel Difney, who
was one of his folicitors to the fecretary, and then
told him the ftory. He allured me, that Fieldwg

(Bernage's colonel) faid he might have got that

film ; but on account of thofe great recommenda-
tions he had, would give it him for nothing : and

I would have Bernage write him a letter of thanks,

as of a thing given him for nothing, upon recom-
mendations, &c. Difney tells me he will again

fpeak to Fielding^ and clear up this matter ; and
then I will write to Bernage. A pox on him for

promifing money till I had it promifed to me,
and then making it fuch a ticklifh point, that one
cannot expostulate with the colonel upon it : but

let him do as I fay, and there's an end. I engaged
the fecretary of ftate in it ; and am fure it was
meant a kindnefs to me, and that no money
fhould be given, and a hundred pounds is too

much in a Smithfield bargain, as a major-general

told me, whofe opinion I afked. I am now hur-
ried, and can fay no more. Farewel, &c. &c.
How (hall I fuperfcribe to your new lodgings,

pray madams ? Tell me but that, impudence and
faucy-face.

An't you fauceboxes to write lele ("i. e, there]

Jike Prefto ?

O poor Pref.o /

Mr,
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Mr. Harley is better to-night, that makes me
fo pert, you faucy Gcg and Magcg.

LETTER XIV.

Londcn, March 10, 1710-11,

PRETTY Utile MD muft expea little from

me till Mr. Harley is out of danger. We hope

he is fo now; but I am fubject to fear for my
friends. He has a head full of the whole bufinels

of the nation, was out of order when the villain

irabbed him, and had a cruel contufion by the

fecond blow. But all goes on wJl yet. Mr.
Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis, and we hope

the beft.

11. This morning Mr. fecretary and I met at

Court, where he went to the queen, who is out

of order and aguifh : I doubt the worfe for this

accident to Mr. Harley. We went together to

his houfe, and his wound looks well, and he is

not feverifh at all, and I think it is foolifh in me
to be fo much in pain as I am. I had the pen-

knife in my hand, which is broken within a quar-

ter of an inch of the handle. I have a mind to

write and pubiifh an account of all the particula-

rities of this fact. : it will be very curious, and I

would do it when Mr. Harley is paft danger.

12. We have been in terrible pain to-day about

Mr. Harley, who never flept laft night, and has

been very feverim. But this evening I called there,

and young Mr. Harley (his only fon) tells me he

is now much better, and was then afleep. They
let no-body fee him, and that is perfectly ri^ht.

The parliament cannot go on till he is well, and

are
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are forced to adjourn their money bufinefTes, which
none but he can help them in. Pray God pre-

ferve him.

13. Mr. Harhy is better to-day, flept well all

night, and we are a little out of our fears. I fend

and call three or four times every day. I went
into the city for a walk, and dined there with a

private man ; and coming home this evening broke

my fhin in the Strand over a tub of fand left jaft

in the way. I got home dirty enough, and went
ftraight to bed, where I have been cooking it with

gold-beaters ikin, and have been peevim enough
with Patrick^ who was near an hour bringing a

rag from next door. It is my right {bin, where
never any humour fell when t'other ufed to fwell ;

fo I apprehend it lefs : however I fhall not ftir till

'tis well, which I reckon will be in a week. I

am verv careful in thefe fort of things ; but I wifh

I had Mrs. J s water : {he is out of town,

and I muft make a mi ft with allum. I will dine

with Mrs. Vavhomrigh till I am well, who lives

but five doors off; and that I may venture.

14. My journals are like to be very diverting,

now I cannot ftir abroad, between accounts of

Mr. Harhy's mending, and of my broken fhin. I

juft walkt to my neighbour Vanhomrigh at two,

and came away at fix, when little Harrifon the

Tatler came to me, and begged me to diclate a

paper to him, which I was forced in charity to

do. Mr. Harhy ftill mends ; and I hope in a day

or two to trouble you no more with him, nor with

my fhin. Goto bed and fleep, firrahs, that you

may rife to-morrow and walk to Dannybrook, and

lofe your money with Stone and the dean j do fo,

,iear little rogues, and drink Prefh\ health. O,
pray,
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pray, don't you drink Brejlos health fometimes

with your deans, and your Stoites, and your Walls,

and your Mankys, and your every body's, pray

now ? I drink MWs to myfelf a hundred4houfand

times.

15. I was this morning at Mr. fecretary St.

John's for all my fhin, and he has given me for

young Harrifon, the Tatler, the prettieft employ-

ment in Europe ; fecretary to my lord Raby, who
is to be ambaffador extraordinary at the Hague,

where all the great affairs will be concerted ; fo

we fhall lofe the Tatlers in a fortnight. I will

fend Harrifon to-morrow morning to thank the

fecretary. Poor Biddy Floyd has got the fmall-

pox. I called this morning to lee lady Betty

Germain \ and when fhe told me fo, I fairly took

my leave. I have the luck of it *
; for about ten

days ago I was to fee lord Carteret ; and my lady

was entertaining me with telling of a young lady,

a coufin, who was then ill in the houfe of the

fmall-pox, and. is fince dead : it was near lady

Betty's, and I fancv Biddy took the fright by it.

I dined with Mr. fecretary, and a phyfician came
in juft from Qui/card, v. ho tells us he is dying of

his wounds, and can hardly live till to-morrow. A
poor wench that Gui/card kept, fent him a bottle

of fack ; but the keeper would not let him touch

it, for fear it was poifon. He had two quarts of

old clotted blood come out of his fide to-day, and

is delirious. I am forry he is dying; for they had
found out a way to hang him. He certainly had

an intention to murder the queen.

* Dr. Swift never had the fmall-pox.

16. I
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»6. I have made but little progrcfs in this let-

ter for fo many days, thanks to Guijcard and Mr.
Marlty\ and it would e endlefs to tell you all the

particulars of that odious fact. I do not yet hear

that Guijcard is dead, but they fay 'tis impofiible

he mould recover. I walkt too much yefterday

for a man with a broken fhin ; to-day I refted,

and went no further than Mrs. Vanhomrigh\ 9

where I dined j and h.dy Betty Butler coming in

about fix, I was forced in good manners to fit

with her till nine ; then I came home, and Mr.
Ford C2.n\z in to vifit my fhin, and fat with me till

an : fo 1 have been veiy idle and naughtv. It

vexes me to the pluck that I mould lofe walking
this delicious day. Have you feen the Spectator

yet, a p :pcr that comes out every day ? 'Tis writ-

ten by Mr. Steele^ who feems to have gathered new
Hf , and hue a new fund of wit ; it is in the

fame s his Tatlers, and they have all of

them had (bmething pretty. I believe Addifoh

and he club. I never fee them ; and 1 plainly

told Mr. Hariiy and Mr. St. J:b.>?, ten days ago,

befoi lord keeper and lord Rivera that J had
been foolifh enou

;
to pen my credit with them

your vt Add'tjon and Steele 3 but that 1 would
e and promife never to fay cne word in their

If, having been ufed fo ill for what I had
already done.— So, now 1 am got into the way
of prating again, there will be no quiet for me.

ns to prate, Give him«a rap upon
the pate—O Lord, how I blots 'tis time to leave

off, cv.

i~. Guijcard died this morning at two, and
the coroner's ino-ueit have f^und that he was killed

by bruifes received from a mefTenger, fo to clear

the cabinet counfellors from whom he received

his
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his wounds. I had a letter from Raymond^ who-
cannot hear of your box ; but I hope you have it

before this comes to your hands. I dined to-day

with Mr. Lewis of the fecretary's office. Mr.
Harley has abundance of extravafated blood comes
from his breaft out of his wound, and will not be
well fo foon as we expected. I had fomethingto
fay, but cannot call it to mind (What was it?)

18. I was to-day at Ccurt to look for the duke
of Argyle^ and give him the memorial about
Bemage. The duke goes with the firft fair wind :

I could not find him, but I have given the memo-
rial to another to give him ; and, however, it

fhall be fent after him. Bernage has made a
blunder in offering money to his colonel without

my advice ; however he is made captain-lieute-

nant, only he mult recruit the company, which
will coft him forty pounds, and that is cheaper

than a hundred. I dined to-day with Mr. fecre-

tary St. John^ and {laid till feven, but would not

drink his Champaign and Burgundy^ for fear of the

gout. My fhin mends, but is not well. 1 hope
it will by the time I fend this letter, next Saturday.

19. I went to-day into the city, but in a coach,

and foiled up my leg on the feat ; and as I came
home I went to fee < oor Charles 'Barnard's books,

which are to be fold by auction, and I itch to ley

out nine or ten pounds for forne fine editions of

fine authors. But 'tis too far, and I mail let it

flip, as I ufually do all fuch opportunities. I

dined in a Coffee-houje with Stratford upon chop*,

and fome of his wine. Where did MD dine ?

Why, poor MD dined at home to-day, becaufi

of the archbifhop, and they could not go abr

and had a breaft of mutton and a p'nt of wine. I

hope
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hope Mrs. Walls mends ; and pray give me an

account what fort of godfather I made, and whe-
ther I behaved myielf handfomely. The duke of

Argyle is gone ; and whether he has my memorial,

I know llot, till I fee Dr. Arbuthnott *, to whom
I gave it. That hard name belongs to a Scotch

doctor, an acquaintance of the duke's and me ;

Stella can't pronounce it. Oh, that we were at

Laracor this fine day ! the willows begin to peep,

and the quicks to bud. My dream's out : I was
a-dreamed laft night that I eat ripe cherries.

—

And now they begin to catch the pikes, and will

fhortly the trouts (pcx on thefe minifters), and I

would ^ fain know whether the floods were ever

&> high as to get over the holly bank or the

river walk; if io, then all my pikes are gone;

but I hope not. Why don't you afk Parvifol

thefe things, finahs? And then my canal, and

trouts, and whether the bottom be fine and clear ?

But hearkee, ought not Parvifol to pay in my laft

year's rents and arrears out of his hands ? I am
thinking, if either of you have heads to take his

accounts it fhould be paid in to you ; otherwife

to Mr. Walls. I will write an order on t'other

fide ; and do as you will. Here's a world of bu-

finefs; but I muft go fleep, I'm drowfy ; and fo

good night, &C.

20. This fore fnin ruins me in coach hire ; no
lefs than two millings to-day going and coming
from the city, where I dined with one you never

* It is teafonable to fuppofe that SW/?'s acquaintance

with Arbuthnott commenced juit. about this time; for

in the original letter Sivtft mifpels his name, and writes

it Arihbictbnet, in a clear large hand, that MD might
not miilake any of the letters.

heard
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heard of, and pafTed an infipid day. I writ tnis

poll to Bernage^ with the account I told you above.

I hope he will like it ; 'tis his own fault, or it

would have been better. I reckon your next
letter will be full of Mr. Barley's {tabbing. Ke
ftill mends, but abundance of extravafated blood
has come out of the wound : he keeps his bed,

and fees nobody. The fpeaker's tided fon is juft

dead of the fmall-pox, and the houfe is adjci

a week, to give him time to wipe off his tears. I
I think it v: lotte ; but I believe

one reafdn f5, that they want Mr. Harhy fo much.
Biddy Floyd h like to ( and fo go to

]

dean's, and roaft his oranges, and icfe your m
do fo, you fa -a vou loft three (hil-

lings and four pence t'other tifght at e^Vs, yes.

you did, and Pre/to ftobd in a corner, and law
you all the while, and then flole away. I dream
very often I am :

/, and that I have left

my cloaths and things behind me, and have net
taken leave of any body ; and that the mi:

expeel me to-morrow, and fuch nenfenfe.

21. I would not for a guinea have a letter

you till this goes ; and go it (hail on Saturdayr
faith. I dined with Mrs. Vcmhcmvigh, to fave

my (hin, and then went on fome bufinefs to the
fecretary, and he was not at home.

22. Yefterday was a fhort day's journal : but
what care I ? what cares faucy lJrcfio? j

invited me to dinner to-day. Don't you know
Darteneaf? Thafs the man that knows every

thing, and that every body knows ; and that

knows where a knot of rabble are going on a
holiday, and when they were there laft : and then
I went to the Cffee- houfe. My fhin mends, but

5 »
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is not quite healed : I ought to keep it up^ hut

I don't ; I e'en let it go as it comes. Pox take

Parvifol and his watch. If I do not receive the

ten pound bill I am to get towards it, I will nei-

ther receive watch nor chain ; fo let Parvifd

know.

23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormond
to meet him at Ned SoutlnvcU's^ about an affair of

printing Irijb Prayer-Books^ C5V. but the duke never

came. There Southwell had letters that two pac-

quets are taken ; fo if MD writ then, the letters

are gone ; for they are pacquets coming here. Mr.
Ha) ley is not yet well, but his extravafated blood

continues, and I doubt he will not be quite well

in a good while : I find you have heard of the

fa&, by Southwell's letters from Ireland: What
do you think of it? I dined with Sir "John Percivaly
and faw his lady fitting in the bed, in the forms of

a lying-in woman ; and coming home my fore

fhin itched, and I forgot what it was, and rubbed

off the f—b, and blood came j but I am now
got into bed, and have put on allum curd, and it

is almofr. well. Lord Rivers told me yeilerdav a

piece of bad news, as a fecret, that the Pretender

is going to be married to the duke of Savoy's

daughter. 'Tis very bad if it be true. We were

walking in the Mad with fome Scotch lords, and

he cculd not tell it until they were gone, and he

bai!e me tell it to none but the fecretary of ffate

rarid MD. This goes to-morrow, and I have no

room but to bid my deareff little MD good night.

24. I will n<>w feal up this letter, and fend it

;

for I reckon to have none from you ('tis morning

now) between ^his and night ; and I will put it

in
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in the poft with my own hands. I

in great hafte i To farewel, &c.

LETTER XIX.

London, March 24, 1710-11,

J T was a little crofs in Prejlo not to fend to-day

to the Coffce-h-.ufe to fee whether there was a
letter from MD before I fent away mine ; but
faith I did it on purpofe, becaufe I would fcorn to

anfwer two letters of yours fuccellively. This
way of journal is the worn: in the world for

writing of news, unlefs one does it the laft day;
and To I will obferve henceforward, if there be

any politicks or fruff worth fending. My {hin

mends in fpite of the fcratching laft night. I

dined to-day at Ned Soutbwe'Ps with the bifhop of

OJpjry and a parcel of Irijh gentlemen. Have you
yet (e^n any of the Spectators? Juft three weeks
to-day fince I had your laft, N. 11. I am afraid [

have ioft one by the pacquet that was taken ; that

will vex me, confidering the pains MD take to

write, efpecially poor pretty Stella^ and her weak
e\es. God b!ef> them and the owner, and
fend them well, and little me together, I hope ere

long. This illnefs of Mr. Harley puts every thing

backwards, and he is ftill dov/n, and like to be fo,

bv that extravafated blood which comes from his

breaft to the wound : it was by the fecond blow
Guijcard eave him after the penknife was broken.

I am (hocked at that villainy whenever I think of

it. Biddy Floyd is paft danger, but will lofe all

her beauty : fhe had them mighty thick, efpecially

about her note.

Vol. IV. O 25'
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25- Morning. I wifh you a merry New-year ;

this is the fir ft clay of the year, you know, with

us, and 'tis Lady-day. I muft rife and go to my
lord keeper : it is not fhaving-day to-day, fo I

fhall be early. I am to dine with Mr. fecretary

St. John. Good morrow, my miftreffes both,

good morrow. Stella will be peeping out of her

room at Mrs. de Caudres down upon the folks as

they come from church * ; and there comes Mrs.

Proby, and that's my lady Southwell, and there's

lady Betty Rochpri. I long to hear how you are

fettled in your new lodgings. I wifh I were rid of

my old ones, and that Mrs. Brent could contrive

to put up my books in boxes, and lodge them in

fome fafe place, and you keep my papers of im-

portance. But I muit rife, I tell you.—At night.

So I vifited and dined as I told you, and what or

that ? We have let Guifcard be buried at laft,

alter (hewing him pickled in a trough this fort-

night for two pence apiece : and the fellow that

fhewed would point to his body, and, See, gen-

tlemen, this is the wound that was given him by
his grace the duke of Ormond; and this is the

wound, &c. and then the fhow was over, and
another fet of rabble came in. 'Tis hard our laws

would not fufFer us to hang his body in chains,

becaufe he was not tried ; and in the eye of our

law every man is innocent till then.—Mr, Harley

is frill very weak, and never out of bed.

26. This was a mod delicious day ; and my
fhin being part danger, I v/alkt like lightning

above two hours in the Park. We have generally

one fair day, and then a great deal of rain for three

* MD's lodgings were exactly oppcfite to St. Mary's
Church.



( 195 )

•r four days together. All things are at a (lop in

parliament for want of Mr. Ha?ley-, they cannot
ftir an inch without him in their moft material

affairs : and we fear by the caprice of Radcliffe,

who will admit none but his own furgeon, he has

not been well lookt after. I dined at an alehoufe

with Mr. Lewis, but had his wine. Don't you
begin to fee the flowers and blolToms of the field ?

Kow bufy fhould I be now at Laracor f No news
of your box ? I hope you have it, and are this

minute drinking the chocolate, and that the fmell

of the Brazil tobacco has not affected it. I would
be glad to know whether you like it, becaufe I

would fend you more by people that are now every

day thinking of going to Ireland \ therefore pray

tell me, and tell me foon : and I will have the,

rtrontr box.o

27. A rainy wretched fcurvy day from morning
till night : and my neighbour Vanhomrigh invited

me to dine with them : and this evening I paffed

at Mr. Prior 's with Dr. Freind \ and 'tis now paft

twelve, fo I muff, go fleep.

28. Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent
faucy couple of fluttekins for prefumirtg to write

fo loon, faid I to myfelf this morning ; wrio

knows but there may be a letter from MD at the

Cojfee-houfe ? Well, you mud: know, and fo, I

juit now fent Patrick, and he brought me three

letters, but not one from MD, no indeed, for I

read all the fuperfcriptions ; and not one from
MD. . One I opened, it was from the archbifhop ;

t'other I opened, it was from Staunton ; the third

I took, and lookt at the hand. Whofe hand is

this ? fays I ;
yes, f-.ys I, whofe hand is this ?

Then there was wax between the folds ; then I

O 2 be^an
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began to fufpect ; then I peeped ; faith, it was
Wall's hand after all : then I opened it in a rage,

and then it was little MD's hand, dear, little,

pretty, charming MD's fweet hand again. O
Lord, en't here a clutter and a itir, and a buttle,

never law the like. Faith, I believe yours lay

fome days at the pott-office, and that it came be-

fore my eighteenth went, but that i did not ex-

pect, it, and I hardly ever go there. Well, and

lo you think I'll anfv *r this letter now ; no faith,

and (o I won't. I'll make you wait, young
women •, but i'll enquire immediately about poor

Ditjglefs exchequer tranguna *. What, is that

again a foidier ? Was he broke r I'll put it

in Ben Tockis hand. I hope Vedel could not fell

it.— At night. VedUl* Redely poll, pox, I think

it is Vedeau\ aye, Vedeau^ now I have it \ let me
fee, do you name him in yoms r Yes, Mr. John

Vedeau is the brother; but where does this bro-

ther live ? I'll enquire. This was a faft-day for

the public ; fo 1 dined hue with Sir Matthew
.
*•, whom I have not been with a great while.

He is one of thofe that muftjofe his employment

whenever the great (hake comes ; and I can't con-

tribute to keep him in, though I have dropt

words in his favour to the miniftry ; but he is too

violent a IVhig, and friend to the lord-treafurer
f-,

in. 'lis odd to think how long they let

thofe people keep their places ; but the reafon is,

they have not enough to fatisfy ail exporters, and

fo they keep them all in hopes, that they may be

'iocd boys in the mean time ; and thus the old

ones hold in ftill. The comptroller told me, that

e aie eight people expect his ftaff. I walktPiU

* He nvail mean an exchequer tally,

f Earl of Ge<dolphin.

after
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after dinner to-day round the Park; What, do

I write politicks to little young women? Hold
your tongue, and go to your dean's.

29. Morning. If this be a fine day I will

walk into the city, and fee Charles Barnard's li-

brary. What care I for your letter, faucy N. 12 ?

I will fay nothing to it yet : faith, I believe this

will be full before its time, and then go it muft.

I will alwavs write once a fortnight; and if it

goes fooner by filling fooner, why taen there is fo

much clear gain. Morrow, morrow, rogues and

laiTes both, I can't lie fcrihling here in bed for

your play; I muft rife, and fo morrow again.

—

At night. Your friend Montgomery and his fifter

are here, as I am told by Patrick : I have feen

him often, but take no notice of him : he is grown
very ugly and pimpled. They tell me he is a

gamefter, and wins money.—How could I help

it, pray ? Patrick fniifft the candle too lhort, and
the greafe ran down upon the paper f . It en't

my fault, 'tis Patrick's fault
; pray now don't

blame Prefio. I walkt to-day in the city, and
dined at a private houfe, and went to fee the

auction of poor Charles Barnard's books ; they

were in the middle of the phyfick books, fo [

bought none ; and they are fo dear, I believe I

mall buy none, and there's an end ; and go to

Stoite's, and I'll go fleep.

30. Morning. This is Good- Friday, you muft
know, and 1 muft rife and go to Mr. fecretary

about fome bufmefs, and Mrs. Vanhcmrigb defires

me to breakfait with her, becaufe me is to inter-

f It caufed a violent daub en the paper, which ftill

continues much difcolourcd in the original.

O 3 cede
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cede for Patrick, who is fo often drunk and quar-

relfome in the houfe, that I was refolved to fend

him over ; but he knows all the places where I

fend, and is fo ufed to my ways, that it would be in-

convenient to me ; but when I come to Ireland, I

will difcharge him. f Sir Thomas Manfel, one of

the lords of the treafury, fetting me down at my
door to-day, faw Patrick, and fwore he was a

Teaguelander. I am fo ufed to his face, I never ob-

served it, but thought him a pretty fellow. Sir

Andrew Fountain and I fupped this faft-day with

Mrs. Vanhsmrigb. We were afraid Mr. Harley's

wound would turn to a Fi/lula ', but we think the

danger is now paft. He rifes every day, and

walks about his room, and we hope he will be

out in a fortnight. Prior mewed me a handfome

paper of vcrfes he has writ on Mr. Barleys acci-

dent : they are not out ; I will fend them to you,

if he will give me a copy.

31. Morning. What fhall we do to make
April fools this year, now it happens on Sunday ?

Patrick brings word that Mr. Harley ftill mends,

and is up every day. I delign to fee him in a few

days : and he brings me word too that he has

found out Fedeau's brother's fhep : I fhall call

there in a day or two. It feems the wife lodges

next door to the brother. I doubt the fcoundre*

was broke, and got a commiiiion, or perhaps is a

voluntier gentleman, and expects to get one by
his valour. Morrow, firrahs, let me rife.—At
night. I dined to-day with Sir Thomas Manfcl.

We were walking in the Park, and Mr. Lewis

came to us. Mem/el afkt Where we dined ? We

f Ke forgot here to fay, At night. See what goes

before.

faid 3
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faid, Together. He faid, we fliould dine with

him, only his wife defired him to bring nobody,

becaufe me had only a leg of mutton. I faid, I

would dine with him to chufe ; but he would

fend a fervant to order a plate or two : yet this

man has ten thoufand pounds a year in land, and

is a lord of the treafury, and is not covetous nei-

ther, but runs out merely by flattering and ne-

gligence. The worft dinner I ever faw at the

dean's was better : but fo it is with abundance of

people here. I called at night at Mr. Harlcy's,

who begins to walk in his room with a flick, but

is mighty weak. See how much I have loft

with that ugly greafe f. 'Tia your fault, pray ;

and I'll go to bed.

April I. The duke of Buckingham's houfe fell

down laft ni^ht With an earth- quake, and is half

fwallowed up ;—Won't you go amTfee it ? — An
April fool, an April fool, oh ho, young women.
Well, don't be angry, I'll make you an April

fool no more till the next time : we had no fport

here, becaufe it is Sunday , and Eajhr-Sunday. I

dined with the fecretary, who leemed terribly

down and melancholy, which Mr. Prior and

Lewis obferved as wTell as I : perhaps fomethine is

gone wrong
;
perhaps there is nothing in it. Gcd

blefs my own deareft MD, and all is well.

2. We have fuch windy weather, 'tis trouble-

fome walking, yet all the rabble have got into

our Park thefe Eajhr holidays. I am plagued

with one Richard/on, an Irijh parfon, and his pro-

f The candle-greafe mentioned before, which foaked

through, deformed this part of the paper on the i
:

.

page.

O4 J
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jec*t. of printing Irijk Bibles, Szc. to make you

Cbriftiam in that country : I befriend him what I

can on account of the archbifhop and bifhop of

Clogher. But what bufinefs have I to meddle,

C5V. Don't you remember that, firrah Stella f

what was that about, when you thought I was
meddling with fomething that was not my bufi-

nefs r Oh faith, you are an impudent flut, I re-

member your doings, I'll never forget you as long

as I live. Lewis and I dined together at his lodg-

ings. But where's the anfvver to this letter of

MD's. O faith, Prefio, you muft think of that.

Time enough, fays faucy Prejlo,

3. I was this morning to fee Mrs. Barton ; I

love her better than any body here, and fee her

feldomer. Why really now, fo it often happens

in the world, that where one loves a body beft

—

pfhah, pfhah, you are fo filly with your moral

obfervatkns. Well, but (lie told me a very good

ftory. An old gentlewoman died here two months
ago, and left in her will, to have eight men and
eight maids bearers, who mould have two guineas

apiece, ten guineas to the parfon for a fermon, and

two guineas to the clerk. But bearers, parfon

and clerk muft be all true virgins ; and not to be

admitted till they took their oaths of virginity:

fo the poor woman ftilllies unburied, and fo muft

do till the general refurrection. 1 called at Mr.
fecretary's, to fee what the D— ailed him on
Sunday ; 1 made him a very proper fpeech, told

him, I obferved he was much out of temper ;

that I did not expect he would tell me the caufe,

but would be glad to fee he was in better; and

one thing I warned him of, Never to appear cold

to me, for I would not be treated like a fchool-

boy ; that I had felt too much of that in my life

already
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already (meaning from Sir William Temple) that

I expected every great minifter, who honoured

me with his aquaintance, if he heard or faw any
thing to my difadvantage, would let me know it

in plain words, and not put me in pain to guefs

by the change or coldnefs of his countenance or

behaviour; for it was what I would hardly bear

from a crowned head, and I thought no fubjecYs

favour was worth it ; and that I defigned to let

my lord keeper and Mr. Heirley know the fame
thing, that they might ufe me accordingly. He
took all right ; faid, I had reafon, vowed nothing

ailed him but fitting up whole nights at bufmefs,

and one night at drinking; would have had me
dined with him and Mrs. Majhanfs brother, to

make up matters ; but I would not. I don't know,
but I would not. But indeed I was engaged with

my old friend Rollinjbn, you never heard of him
before.

4. I fometimes look a line or two back, and fee

plaguy miftakes of the pen ; how do you get

over them ? You are puzzled fometimes. Why,
I think what I faid to Mr. fecretary was right.

Don't you remember how I ufed to be in pain

when Sir William Temple would look cold and out

of humour for three or four days, and I ufed to

fufpect a hundred reafons. I have pluckt up my
fpirit fince then, faith ; he fpoiled a fine gentle-

man. 1 dined v. ith my neighbour Vanhcmrigh, and

MD, poor MD, at home on a loin of mutton
and half a pint of wine, and the mutton was
raw, poor Stella could not eat, poor dear rogue,

and Dinghy was fo vext ; but we'll dine ztStoyte's

to-morrow. Mr. Harley promifed to fee me in a

day or two, fo I called this evening ; but his fon

and others were abroad, and he afleep, fo I came
away,
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away, and found out Mrs. Vedeau. She drew
out a letter from Dinghy, and faid fhe would get

a friend to receive the money. I told her I would
employ Mr. Tooke in it henceforward. Her huf-

band bought a lieutenancy of foot, and is gone
to Portugal, He fold his fhare of the fhop to

his brother, and put out the money to maintain

her, all but what bought the commimon. She
lodges within two doors of her brother. She
told me, It made her very melancholy to change
her manner of life thus, but trade was dead, &c.
She fays, fhe will write to you focn. I defign

to engage Ben Tooke, and then receive the parch-

ment from her. 1 gave Mr. Dopping a copy
of Priors verfes on Mr. Harley, he fent them
yefterday to Ireland, fo go look for them, for

I won't be at the trouble to tranferibe them here.

They will be printed in a day or two. Give my
hearty fervice to Stoyte and Catherine ; upon my
word I love them dearly, and defire you will tell

them fo : pray deiire goody Stoyte not to let Mrs.
IValls and Mrs. John/on cheat her of her money
at ombre, but affure her from me, that fhe is a

bungler. Dine wirh her to-day, and tell her fo,

and drink my health, and good voyage, and fpeedy

•return, and fo you're a rogue.

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine

a faucy letter from one Madam MD.—God Al-

mighty blefs poor dear Stella, and fend her a great

many Birth-days, all happy, and healthy, and

wealthy, and with me ever together, and never

afunder again, unlefs by chance. When I find

you are happy or merry there, it makes me \o

here, and I can hardly imagine you abfent when
I am reading your letter, or writing to you. No
faith, you are juft here upon this little paper, and

therefore
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therefore I fee and talk with you every evening

conftantly, and fometimes in the morning, but

not always in the morning, becaufe that is not

to modeft to young ladiec. What, you would
fain palm a letter on me more than you fent \ and

I, like a fool, muft look over all yours, to fee

whether this was really N. 12. or more. [Pa-
trick has this moment brought me letters from the

bifhop of Clogher and Parvijol ; my heart was at

my mouth for fear of one from MD ; what a

difgrace would it be to have two of yours to an-

fwer together ? But faith this (hall go to night,

for fear, and then come when it will, I defy it.]

No, you are not naughty at all, write when you
are difpofed. And fo the dean told you the ftory

of Mr. Harley from the archbifhop ; I warrant it

never fpoiled your fupper, or broke off your game.

Nor yet, have not you the box ; I wifh Mrs.
Edgivorih had the— . But you have it now, I fup-

pofe ; and is the chocolate good, or has the to-

bacco fpoiled it ? Leigh flays till Sterne has done
his bufinefs, no longer ; and when that will be,

God knows : I befriend him as much as I can,

but Harley s accident flops that as well as all things

elfe. You guefs, Madam Dingley, that 1 mall

flay a round twelvemonth ; as hope faved, I would
come over, if I could, this minute ; but we will

talk of that by and bye.—Your affair of Vedeau

I have told you of already ; now to the next,

turn over the leaf. Mrs. Dobbins lies, 1 have no
more provifion here or in Ireland than I had. I

am pleafed that Stella the conjurer approves what
I did with Mr. Harley * j but your generofity

makes me mad 5 I know you repine inwardly at

Pre/lo's abfence ; you think he has broken hi*

* In relation to the Bank Note.

word
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word of coming in th^ee months, and that this is

always his trick ; and now Stella fays, fhe does

not fee poffiblv how I can come away in hafle,

and that MD is fatisfied, i5c. A n't you a rogue

to overpower me thus ? i did not expect to hnd

fuch friends as I have done. They may indeed

deceive me too. But there are important reafons

[Pox on this preafe, this candle tallow !] why
they mould not *. I have been ufed barbaroufly

by the late miniftry ; lama little piqued in ho-

nour to let people fee I am not to be defpifed.

The afTurances they give me, without any fcruple

or provocation, are fuch as are ufually believed in

the world ; they may come to nothing, but the ftrft

opportunity that offers, and is neglected, I mall

depend no more, but come away f. I could fay

a thoufand things on this head, if I were with

you. I am thinking why Stella mould not go to

the Bath, if (he be told it will do her good ; 1

will make Parvifol get up fifty pounds, and pay it

you ; and you may be good houfewives, and live

cheap there fome months, and return in Autumn^

or vifit London
x

as you pleafe : pray think of it.

I writ to BernagCy c in died to Curry % ; I wiih he

had the letter. I will fend the bohea, tea, if I

can. The bifhop of Kilmore, I don't keep fuch

company ; an old dying fool whom I never was

with in my life. So I am no godfather ; all the

better. Prav, Stella^ explain thofe two words of

yours to me, what you mean by Vidian^ and

* Swift was at this time, their great fapport and

champion.

f And fo at !aft he threatened : (Vide his letter to

Mrs. Dingley, No. re. Doajlrfs Collection) or perhaps

he never would have got that trifling Deanry of St.

Patrick's.

Dainger-
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Dainger *, and you, Madam Dinghy, what is

Chrijlianing ? Lay your letter this way, this

%uay, and the devil a bit of difference between this

way and t'other way. No ; I'll fhew you, lay

them this way, this -way, and not that way, that

zv:iy\. You fhall have your aprons ; and I'll

put all your commiflions as they come, in a paper

together, and don't think I'll forget 3fD's or-

ders, becaufe they are friends ; I'll be as careful,

as if they were Grangers. I know not what to

do about this Clements. Walls wili not let me
fay any thing, as if Mr. Pratt was againft him ;

and now the bifhop of Chgber has written to me
in his behalf. This thing does not rightly fall in

my way, and that people never confider : I always

give my good offices where they are proper, and

that I am judge of; however, I will do what I

can. But, if he has the name of a IVhig, it will

be hard, confider ing my lord Ar.glefea and HytU
are very much otherwife, and you know they

have the employment of deputy treafurer. If the

frolick mould take you of going to the Bath, I

here fend you a note on ParviJ'ol ; if not, you may
tear it, and there's an end. Farewel.

If you have an imagination that the Bath will

do you good, I fay again, I would have you go ; if

not, or it be inconvenient, burn this note. Or, if

you would go, and not take fo much money, take

thirty pounds, and I will return you twenty from

* It may be fomewhat amazing to declare ; but

Stella, with ail her wit and good fenfe, fpelled very

ill. And Dr. Swift infilled greatly upon women s

fpelling well.

f The fiope of the letters in tl

this way, is to the left hanc, ban the (lope of the words

that way, that ivay, is to the right hand.

hence.
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hence. Do as you pleafe, firrahs. I fuppofe it

will not be too late for the firft feafon ; if it be,

I would have you refolve however to go the

iecond feafon, if the doctors fay it will do you
good, and you fancy fo.

LETTER XX.

I
London, April 5, 171 1.

PUT my nineteenth in the pod-office juft now
myfelf, as I came out of the city, where I dined.

This rain ruins me in coach-hire ; I walkt away
fixpennyworth, and came within a fhilling length,

and then took a coach, and got a lift back for no-
thing ; and am now bufy.

6. Mr. fecretary defired I would fee him this

morning, faid he had feveral things to fay to me,
and faid not one; and the duke of Ormond fent

to defire I would meet him at Mr. Southwell's by
ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it

was fome particular matter. All the Irijk in town
were there, to confult upon preventing a bill for

laying a duty on Irijh yarn 5 fo we talkt awhile,

and then all went to the lobby of the houfe of

commons, to folic it our friends, and the duk*
came among the reft ; and lord /ingUfca folicited

admirably, and I did wonders. But after all, the

matter was put off till Monday, and then we are

to be at it again. I dined with lord Mountjoy^

and iookt over him at chefs, which put me in

mind of Stella and Griffith. I came home, and
that dog Patrick was not within, fo I fretted, and

fretted, and what good did that do me ? And fo

get you gone to your deans, You couple of queans.

1 can't find rhyme to Walls and Stoyie. Yes,

yes, You expect Mis. Walls, Be dreiVd when flie

7
calls,
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calls, To carry you to Stoyte, Or elfe honi fok.
Henley told me that the Tories were infupport-able

people, becaufe they are for bringing in French

claret, and will not fup-port. Mr. Harley will

hardly get abroad this week or ten days yet. I

reckon when I fend away this letter he will be
juft got into the houfe of commons. My laft

letter went in twelve days, and fo perhaps may
this. No it won't, for thofe letters that go
under a fortnight are anfwers to one of yours,

otherwife you muft take the days as they happen,
fome dry, feme wet, fome barren, fome fruitful,

fome merry, fome infipid \ fome, &c, 1 will

write you word exaclly the firft day I fee young
goofeberries, and pray obferve how much later you
are. We have not had five fine days this five

weeks, but rain or wind. 'Tis a late Spring they

fay here.—Go to bed, you two dear faucy brats,

and don't keep me up all night.

7. Ford has been at Epfom, to avoid Good- Fri-

day and Eafler'Snnday. He forced me to-day to

dine with him ; and tells mc, there are letters

from Ireland giving an account of a great indif-

cretion in the arehbiOiop of 'Dublin, who applied

a frory out of Tacitus reflecting!y on Mr.
Harley^ and that - pie have written of
it ; I do not belie1 I called this evening

to fee Mr. Secretary, who has been very ill with
the gravel and pain in his h?,C)£~ by Burgundy and
Champagne^ added to the fit night at

bufmefs j I found

were at Champagne^ and w .lad o£ it. i

have chid h ; m fo feverely th whe-
ther he would take it and fat

an hour with Mrs. Si growing a

great
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great favourite of mine ; llie goes to the Bath on
IVednejday, for {he is much out of health, and has

begged me to take care of the fecretary.

8. I dined to-day with Mr. fecretary St. John ;

he gave me a letter to read, which was from the

publifher of the news-paper called the Poft-boy \

in it there was a long copy of a letter from Dublin,

giving an account of what the IVbigs faid upon
Mr. Hurley's being {tabbed, and how much they

abufe him and Mr. fecretary St. John ; and at the

end there was half a dozen lines, telling the ftory

of the archbifhop of Dublin, and abufing him
horribly ; this was to be printed on Tuefday. I

told the fecretary I would not fuffer that about

the archbifhop to be printed, and fo I croft it out

;

and afterwards, to prevent all danger, I made
him give me the letter, and, upon further thought,

would let none of it be publiihed : and I fent for

the printer and told him fo, and ordered him, in

the fecretary's name, to print nothing reflecting

on any body in Ireland till he had (hewed it me.

Thus I have prevented a terrible fcandal to the

archbifhop, by a piece of perfect good fortune.

I will let him know it by next polf. ; and pray,

if you pick it out, let me know, and whether

he is thankful for it j but fay nothing.

9. I was to-day at the houfe of commons again

about their yarn, at lord Anglefed's defire, but the

buGnefs is again put off till Monday. I dined

with Sir Jcbu Stanley, by an aflignation I had
made with Mr. St. John, and George Granvi'e, the

fecretary at war, but they let in other company,
fome ladies, and fo we were not as eafy as I in-

tended. My head is pretty tolerable, but every day

I feel loose little diforders'j I have left oft fnuff

fince
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fince Sunday, finding myfelf much worfe after

taking a good deal at the fecrctary's. I would
not let him drink one drop of Champagne or bur-
gundy without water, and in compliment I did

fo myfelf. He is much better, but when he is

well he is like Stella, and will not be governed.

So go to your Stoyt/s, and I'll go deep.

10. I have been vifiting lady Worjky and Mrs.
Barton to-day, and dined foberly with my friend

Lewis, The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I

wifh he had lived till the fmiming of this letter,

that it might be news to you ; Duncomb^ the rich

alderman, died to-day, and I hear has left the

duke of Argyle, who married his niece, two hun-
dred thoufand pounds ; I hope it is true, for I

love that duke mightily. I writ this evening to

the archbifhop of Dublin, about what I told you ;

and then went to take leave of poor Mrs. St,

'John, who gave me ftricr. charge to take care of

the fecretary in her abfence, faid (he had none to

truft but me ; and the poor creature's tears came
frefh in her eyes. Before we took leave, I was
drawn in by the other ladies and Sir John Stanley

to raffie for a fan, with a pox ; it was four guineas,

and we put in feven millings apiece, feveral raf-

fling for abfent people ; but I loll, and fo tnift

an opportunity of mewing my gallantry to Mrs.
St, John, v.hom I defigned to have prefented it

to, if I had won. Is Dilly'* gone to the Bath?
His face will whizz in the water ; I fuppole he
will write to us from thence, and will take L
in his way back. The rabble will fay, There
goes a drunken parfon, and which is worfe, they

will fay true. Oh, but you muft know I carried

* The reverend Dillcn Aflse.

Vol. IV. F Ford
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Ford to dine with Mr. St. John laft Sunday, that

he may brag when he goes back, of dining with

a fccretary of ftate. The fecretary and 1 went
away early, and left him drinking with the reft,

and he told me, that two or three of them were

drunk. They talk of great promotions to be,

made ; that Mr. Harley is to be lord treafurer,

and lord Poulet f mafter of the horfe, &c. but

they are only conjecture. The fpeaker is to make
Mr. Harley a compliment the firft time he comes

into the houfe, which I hope will be in a week. He
has had an ill furgeon, by the caprice of that puppy

Dr. Radcliffe ; which has kept him back fo long ;

and ytfterday he got a cold, but is better to-day.

—What ; I think I am (lark mad to write fo much
in one day to little faucy AID ; here's a deal of

ftuff, indeed ; can't you bid thofe little dear

rogues good night, and let them go fleep, Mr.
Prcjh ? When your tongue runs there's no ho

with you, pray.

ii. Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the

houfe of commons, about your Irijh yarn, and

again put off till Friday, and I and Patrick went
into the city by water, where I dined, and then

I went to the auction of Charles Barnard's books,

but the good ones were fo monftrous dear, 1 could

not reach them, (o I laid out one pound kvca
ihillings but very indifferently, and came away,

and will go there no more. Henl.y would fain

engage me to go with Steele and Roive, &c. to an

invitation at Sir William Read's. Surely you have

heard of him. He has been a mountebank, and

is the queen's oculift ; he makes admirable punch,

f He was at this time firft commifiioner of the trea-

ty.
# and
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2nd treats you in gold velTtls. Cat I am engaged^

and won't go, neither indeed am I fond of the

jaunt. So good night, and go lleep.

12. I went about noon to the fecretary, who is

very ill with a cold, and fometimes of the gravel,

with his Champagne, &c. I fcdlded him like a doa;,

and he promifes faithfully more care for the fu-

ture. To-day my lord Anglefea, and Sir Thomas
Hanmer, and Prior and I dined, by appointment,

with lieutenant general JVebb. My lord and I

flaid till ten o'clock, but we drank foberly, and
I alwa\s with water. There was with us one
Mr. Campain, one of the Oclober Club, if you
know what that is ; a Club of country members,
who think the miniffers are too backward in

pumming and turning cut the Whigs. I found

my lord and the reft thought I had more credit

with the miniftry than I pretend to have, and
would have engaged me to put them upon fome-
thing that would fatisfy their defires, and indeed

I think they have fome reafon to complain ; how-
ever, I will not burn my fingers. I'll remember
Stella's chiding ; What had you to do with what
did not belong to you, &c. However, you will

give me leave to tell the miniftry my thoughts

when they afk them, and other people's thoughts

fometimes when they do not aik -

} fo thinks

Dingley.

13. I called this morning at Mrs. Ved:aii%

again, who has employed a friend to get the

money; it will be done in a fortnight, and then
fhe will deliver me up the parchment. I went
then to fee Mr. Harlcy, who I hope will be out in

a few days ; he was in excellent good humour,
©nly complained to me of the negUct of Gnif-

P Z card's
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card's cure, bow glad he would have been to have

had him live. Mr. fecretary came in to us, and

we were very merry till lord chamberlain (duke

of Sbrewfbury) came up, then colonel Majham
and I went off, after 1 had been prefented to the

duke, and that we made two or three filly com-
pliments fuitable to the occafion. Then I attended

at the houfe of commons about your yarn, and

'tis again put off. Then Ford drew me to dine

at a tavern, it happened to be the day and the

houfe where the Oolcber Club dine. After we had

dined, coming down we called to enquire, whe-
ther our yarn bufinefs had been over that day,

and I fent into the room for Sir George Beaumont.

But I had like to be drawn into a difficulty ; for

in two minutes out comes Mr. Finch, lord Gitem*

fey's fon, to let me know, that my lord Compton>

the fteward of this feaft, defired, in the name of

the Club, that I would do them the honour to

dine with them. I fent myexcufes, adorned with

about thirty compliments, and got off as faft as

I could. It would have been a moft improper

thins; for me to dine there, confidering my friend-

Chip with the miniftry. The Club is about a

hundred and fifty, and near eighty of them were

then going to dinner at two long tables in a great

ground room. At evening I went to the auction

of Barnard's books, and laid out three pounds

three (hillings, but I'll go there no more ; and fo

1 faid once before, but now I'll keep to it. I

forgot to tell, that when I dined at Webb's with

lord Anglefea* 1 fpoke to him of Clement s, as one

recommended for a very honeit gentleman, and

good officer, and hoped he would keep him : he

faid, he had not thought otherwife, and that he

fhould certainly hold his place, while he con-

tinued to defarve it ; and I could not find there

7 had
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had been any intentions from his Iordfhip againft

him. But 1 tell you, hunny, the impropriety of

this. A great man will do a favour for me, or

for my friend ; but why mould he do it for my
friend's friend. Recommendations mould flop

before they come to that. Let any friend of mine
recommend one of his to me for a thing in my
power, 1 will do it for his fake ; but to fpeak to

another for my friend's friend, is againft all rea-

fon ; and I defire you will underftand this, and
difcourage any fuch troubles given me.— I hope
this may do fome good to Clemnts, it can do him
no hurt ; and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that her huf-

band is his friend ; and the bifhop of Clogher fays,

Clement's danger is no: from Pratt, but from

fome other enemies, that think him a Whig.

14. I was fo bufy this morning that I did not

go out till late. I writ to-day to the duke of

Argyle, but faid nothing of Bernage, who, I be-

lieve, will not fee him till Spain is conquered,

and that h, not at all. I was to-day at lord Shel-

burns, and fpoke to Mrs. Pratt again about Cle-

ments ; her huiband himfelf wants lome good of-

fices, and f have done him very ?ood ones lately,

and told Mrs. Pratt, I expected her hufband

mould ftand by Clements in return. Sir Andrew
Fountain and I dined with neighbour Vanhomrigh ;

he is mighty ill of an Afthma, and apprehends

himfelf in much danger; 'tis his own fault, that

will rake and drink, when he is but juft crawled

out of his grave. I will fend this letter juft now,
becaufe I think my half year is out for my lodg-

ing ; and, if you pleafe, I would be glad it were
paid off, and fome deal boxes made for my books,

and kept in fome fafe place, I would give fome-

thing for their keeping : but I doubt that lodging

P 3 will
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will not ferve me when I come back ; I would

have a larger place for books, and a Arable, ir'pof-

fible. So pray be fo kind to pay the lodging,

and all accounts about it ; and get Mrs. Brent

to put tip my things. 1 would have no books

put in that trunk where my papers are. If you

do not thinly of going to the Bath, I here fend

you a bill on Parvifol for twenty pounds Irijh, out

of which you will pay for the lodging, and fcore

the reft ro me. Do as you plcafe, and love poor

Pre/io, that loves AID better than his life a thou-

fand millions of times. Farewel, MD^ occ. &c.

LETTER XXI.

R London, April 14, 1711.

EMEMBER, firrahs, that there are but nine

days between the dates of my two former letters.

I fent away my twentieth this moment, and now
am writing on like a fifh, as if nothing was done.

But there was a caufe for my hailing away the

lait, for fear it mould not come time enough be-

fore a new quarter began. I told you where I

dined to-day, but forgot to tell you what I be-

lieve, that Mr. Hurley will be lord treafurer in a

fiiort time, and other great removes and promo*
ticiis made. This is my thought, i?c.

15. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary,

and he is grown pretty well. I dined with him
to-day, 2nd drank fome of that wine which the

duke of Tufccny ufed to fend to Sir William Temple :

he always fends fome to the chief mini iters. I

liked it mightily, but he does not ; and he or-

dered his butler to fend me a cheft of it to-mor-

row. Would to God MD had it. The queen

is well again, and was at chapel to-day, crV.

16. \



( 2I 5 )

i6. I went with Ford into the city to day, and

dined with Stratford, and drank Tockay, and

then we went to the auction ; but I did not lay

out above twelve (hillings. My head is a little

out of order to-night, though no formal fit. My
lord keeper has fent to invite me to dinner to-mor-

row, and you'll dine better with the dean, and

God blefs you. I forgot to tell you that yefter-

day was fent me A Narrative printed, with all

the circumftances of Mr. Harhys dabbing. I

had not time to do it myfelf ; fo I fent my hints

to the author of the Atalar.tis*, and fhe has

cook'd it into a fix-penny pamphlet, in her own
fryle, only the firfl page is left as I was beginning

it. But I was afraid of difobliging Mr. Harley

or Mr. St. John in one critical point about it, and

fo would not do it myfelf. It is worth your read-

ing, for the circumffances are all true. My cheft

of Florence was fent me this morning, and coft

me feven and fix-pence to two fervants. I would
give two guineas you had it, C5V.

17. I was fo out of order with my head this

morning, that I was going to fend my excufes to

my lord keeper ; but however I got up at eleven,

and walked there after two, and (laid till eight.

There was Sir Thomas Man/el, Prior, George Gran-
ville, and Mr. Cafar, and we were very merry.

My head is flill wrong, but I have had no formal

fit, only I totter a little. I have left off fnuff

altogether. I have a noble roll of tobacco for

grating, very good. Shall I fend it to MD, if

fhe likes that fort ? My lord keeper and our this

day's company are to dine on Saturday with George

Granville, and to-morrow I dine with lord Ang-

lefea,

* Mrs. Manley.

P 4 iff. Dii
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1 8. Did you ever fee fuch a blundering* goofe-

cap as Prejlo? I Taw the number 21 a-top, and

fo I went on as if it were the day of the month,

whereas this is but Wednefday the 18th. How
fhall I do to blot and alter them ? I have made a

fhift to do it behind, but it is a great botch. I

dined with lord Anghfea to day, but did not go

to the houfe of commons about the yarn ; my
head was not well enough. I know not what's

the mr.trer ; it has never been thus before : two
days together giddy from morning till night, but

not with any violence or pain j and I totter a

little, but can make fhift to walk. I doubt I

muft fall to my pills again : I think of going into

the country a little way. I tell you what you
muft do henceforward : you muft inolofe your

letters in a fair half meet of paper, and direct the

outfide To Erafmus Lewis, efquire, at my lord

Dartmouth's office at Whitehall : for I never go to

the Coffee-houfe, and they will grudge to take in

my letters. I forgot to tell you that your mother

was to fee me this morning, and brought me a

flafk of fweat water for a prefent, admirable for

my head ; but I fhall not fmell to it. She is

going to Sheen with lady Giff'ard : fhe would fain

fend your papers over to you, or give them to me.

Say what you would have done, and it fhall be

done ; becaufe I love Stella, and fhe is a good

daughter, they fay, and fo is Dinghy.

19. This morning general Webb was to give me
a vifit : he goes with a crutch and flick, yet was

forced to come up two pair of ftairs. I promifed

to dine with him, but afterwards fent my ex-

cufes, and dined privately in my friend Lewis's

lodgings at Whitehall, with whom I had much
bufinefs to talk of, relating to the publick and

myfelf.
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myfelf. Little Harrifon the Tatler goes to-mor-

row to the fecretaryfhip I got him at the Hague*

and Mr. St. John has made him a prefent of fifty

guineas to bear his charges. An't I a good friend ?

Why are not you a young fellow, that I might

prefer you ? I had a letter from Bernage from

Kinfale : he tells me his commiffion for captain-

lieutenant was ready for him at his arrival : fo

there are two jackanapefes I have done with. My
head is fomething better this evening, though not

well.

20. I was this morning with Mr. fecretary,

whofe pacquets were juft come in, and among
them a letter from lord Peterbsraw to me : he

writes fo well, I have no mind to anfwer him,

and fo kind, that I mult anfwer him. The em-
peror's death muft, 1 think, caufe great altera-

tions in Europe* and, I believe, will haften a

Peace. We reckon our kino; Charles will be

chofen emperor, and the duke of Savoy fet up for

Spain ; but I believe he will make nothing of it.

Dr. Freind and I dined in the city at a printer's,

and it has coft me two ihillings in coach-hire,

and a great deal more this week and month,

which has been aimed all rain, with now and

then fun-fhine, and is the trued April that I have

known thefe many years. The lime-trees in the

Park are all out in leaves, though not large leaves

yet. Wife people are going into the country ;

out many think the Parliament can hardly ' be up

thefe fix weeks. Mr. Harley was with the queen

on Tuefday. I believe certainly he will be lord

treafurer : I have not feen him this week.

21. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior*

and Sir Thomas Manfel have appointed to dine

this,
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fhis day with George Granville. My head, I thank
God, is better ; but to be giddyiih three or four

days together mortified me. I take no muff, and
T will be very regular in eating little and the

gentleft meats. How does poor Stella juft now,
with her deans and her Stoytes ? Do they give you
health for the money you lofe at ombre, firrah ?

What fay you to that ? Poor Dinghy frets to fee

Stella lofe that four and eleven pence, t'other

:. Let us rife. Morrow, firrahs. I will

rile, fpight of your lit; le teeth ; good morrow.

—

At night. Oh, faith, you are little dear faucy

boxes. I was juft going in the morning to tell

you that I began to want a letter from A4D, and

in four minutes after Mr. Ford fends me one that

he had pickt up at St. yamsss Coffee-boufe ; for I

go to no Coffee- hovfe at all. And faith, I was
glad at heart to fee i', and to fee Stella (o brifk.

Lord, what pretending ? Well, but I won't
anfwer it yet; I'll keep it for t'other fide. Well,
we dined to-day according to appointment; lord

keeper went away at near eight, I at eizht, and

1 believe the reft will be fairly fuddled : for young
Harcourty lord keeper's fon, began to prattle be-

fore 1 came away. It will not do with Prior's

lean carcafe. I drink little, mifs my glafs often,

put water in my wine, and go away b'fore the

reft, which I take to be a good receipt for fo-

briety. Let us put it into rhyme, and fo make a

proverb
;

Drink little at a time ;

Put water with your wine ;

Mifs your cda r
s when you can ;

And go off the firft man.
God be thanked, I am much better than I was,

though fomething of a totterer. I ate but little

tp-day, and of the gentleft meat. I refufed ham
and



(
2I 9 )

and pigeons, peafe-foup, ftewed beef, cold fal-

mon, becaufe they were too ftrong. I take no

fnufF at all, but .fome herb-fnuff prefcribed by

Dr. Radclife.

Go to your deans,

You couple of queans.

I believe [ faid that already. What care I ?

what cares Prefto ?

22. Morning. I mud rife and go to the fe-

cretary's. MrT Barley has been out of town this

week to refrefh himfelf before he comes into par-

liament. Oh, but I muft rife, fo there is no

more to be faid ; and fo morrow, firrahs both.

—Night. I dined to-day with the fecretary, who

has engaged me for every Sunday ; and I was an

hour with him this morning deep in politicks,

where I told him the objections of the 0^:^r

Club, and he anfwfered all except one, That no

Enquiries are made into paft mifmanageirient.

But indeed I believe they are not yet able to make

any : the late miniftry v/ere too cunning in their

rogueries, and fenced themfelves with an Aft of

general Pardon. I believe Mr. Barley muft be

lord treafurer
;
yet he makes one difficulty which

is hard to anfwcr : he muft be made a lord, and

his eftate is not large enough, and he is too ge-

nerous to make it larger ; and if the miniftry

fhould change foon by any accident, he will be

left in the fuds. Another difficulty is, that if he

be made a peer, they will want him prodigioufly

in the Hcufe of Comment of which he is the great

mover, and after him the fecretary, and hardly

any elfe of weight * Two millings more to-d;y

for coach and chair. I (hall be ruined.

* That is, among the nuiuitrv.

?3- s*
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12- So you expect an anfwer to your letter, do
you fo ? Yes, yes, you {hall have an anfwer,
you mall, young women. I made a good pun
on Saturday to my lord keeper. After dinner we
had coarfe Doiley napkins, fringed at each end,
upon the table to drink with : my lord keeper
fpread one of them between him and Mr. Prior ;

1 told him I was glad to fee there was fuch a

Fringefiip [Friendfnip] between Mr. Prior and
his lordfhip. Prior fwore it was the worft he ever
heard : I faid I thought fo too ; but at the fame
time I thought it was mod like one of Stella's

that ever I heard. I dined to-day with lord Mont-
joy, and this evening faw the Venetian ambaflador
coming from his firft publick audience. His
coach was the moft monftrous, huge, fine, rich,

gilt thing that ever I faw. I loitered this even-
ing, and came home late.

24. I was this morning to vifit the duchefs of
Ormond, who has lono; defired it, or threat ned (he

would not let me vifit her daughters. I fat an
hour with her, and we were good company, when
in came the countefs of Bellamont, with a pox.
I went out, and we did not know one another

;

yet hearing me named, (he afked, What, is that

Dr. Swift? faid, flie and I were very well ac-

quainted, and fell a railing at me without mercy,
as a lady told me that was there

5
yet I never was

but once in the company of that drab of a coun-
tefs. Sir Andrew Fountain and I dined with my
neighbour Van. I defign in two days, if pofTible,

to go lodge at Chelfea for the air, and put myfelf
under a neceffity of walking to and from London
every day. I writ this poft to the bimop of Clog-

hsr a long politick letter 10 entertain him. I am
to
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to buy ftatues and Harnefe * for them, with a

vengeance. I have packt and fealed up MD's
twelve letters againft. I go to Cbelfea. I have put

the laft commiilions of MD in my account-book ;

but if there be any former ones, I have forgot

them. I have Dinghy's pccket-book down, and

Stella s green fiik apron, and the pound of tea ;

pray fend me word if you have any other, and

down they (hall go. I will not anfwer your let-

ter yet, faucy boxes. You are with the dean

jult now, madam Sulia^ lofing your money. Why
don't you name what number ycu have received ?

You fay you have received my letters^ but don't

tell the number.

25. I was this day dining in the city with very

infignificant, low, and fcurvy company. I had a

letter from the archbifhop of Dublin, with 2 ±cn^

denial of the report railed on him f, which yet

has been fince allured to me from thofe who fay

they have it from the firft hand ; but I cannot:

believe them. 1 will mew it to the fecretary to-

morrow. I wiil not anfwer yours till I get to

Cbelfea.

26. Cbdfea, I have fent two boxes of lumber

to my friend Darteneufs houfe, and my cheft of

Florence and other things to Mrs. Vanh:mrigh
%

where I dined to-day. 1 was this morning with

the fecretary, and {hewed him the archbimop's

letter, and convinced him of his grace's innocence,

and I will do the fame to Mr. Harley. I got here

in the fts^e-coach with Patrick and my portman-

tua for fix-pence, and pay fix {hillings a week

* Farnefe.

f See the lail Collection of Letters, printed for Dsd-
Jltj and others, No,

for
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for one filly room with confounded coarfe fheets.

We have had fuch a horrible deal of rain, that

there is no walking to London, and I muft go as

1 came until it mends ; and befides the whelp has

taken my lodging as far from London as this town
could afford, at leait half a mile further than he

need ; but I muft be content. The beft is, I

lodge juft over-againft Dr. Attcrburfs houfe, and

yet perhaps I {hall not like the place the better

for that. Well, I'll flay till to-morrow before I

anfwer your letter; and )ou muft fuppofe me
always writing at Chtlfea from henceforward, till

I alter and fay London. This letter goes on Sa-

turday, which will be juft a fortnight ; i'o go and

cheat goody Stoyte, &c.

27. Do you know that I fear my v/hole cheft

of Florence is turned four, at leaft the two firft

flafks were fo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy

unit rtonate am I ! and ihe fecretary's own is

the belt I ever tafted ; and I muft not tell him,

but be as thankful as if it were the beft in Chri-

I went to town in the fixpenny ftage

to-day, and hearing Mr. Hurley was not at home,
I went to fee him, becaufe I knew by the mef-

fage of his lying porter that he was at home.
He was very well, and juft going out, but made
me promife to dine with him ; and betwixt that

and indeed ftroliing about, I left four pound kv^n
(hillings at play—with a a — a —book-
feiler, and got but about half a dozen books *.

I will buy no more books now, that's certain.

Well, I dined at Mr. Hurley's, came away at

fix, fhifted my gown, caftock, and periwig, and

Walkt hither to Cbelfea, as I always defign to do

* This muft have been at fome raffling for books.

when
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whet) it is fair. I am heartily forry to finrt my
friend the fecretary ftand a little tickiifh with the

reft of the miniftry ; there have been one or two
dnobiiging things that have happened, too long

to teil : and t'other day in parliament, upon a

debate of about thirity-rive million^ that have not

been duly accounted for, Mr. fecretary in his

warmth of fpeech, and zeal for his friend Mr.
Brydges, on whom part of the blame was falling,

fa id, he did not know that either Mr. Brydges or

the late miniifry were at all to blame in this mat-
ter ; which was very defperately fpoken, and giv-

ing up the whole caufe : for the chief quarrel

againft the late miniftry was the ill management
of the treafure, and was mere than all the reft

together. I had heard of this matter: but Mr.
Foley beginning to difcourfe to-day at table, with-

out naming iVir. St. John, I turned to Mr. Rar-
ley, and faid, if the late miniftry were not to

blame in that article, he [Mr. Har/ey] ought to

lofe his head for putting the queen upon chang-
ing them. He made it a jeft; but by fome words
dropt, I eafily faw that they take things ill of

Mr. St. "John* and by fome hints given me from
another hand that I deal with, I am afraid the

fecretary will not (land long. This is the fate

of Courts. I will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone

on Sunday, teli him my opinion, and beg him to

fet himiclf right, elfe the confequences may be

very bad ; for I fee not how they can wrell want
him neither, and he would make a troubleibme

enemy. But enough of politicks.

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr.
Hurley afkt me yefterday, how he came to dif-

oblige the archbifhop of Dublin ? Upon which
(having not his letter about me) 1 told him what

the
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the bifhop had written to me on that fubjecT: *,

and defired I might read him the letter fome other

time. But after all, from what I have heard from
other hands, I am afraid the archbifhop is a little

guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer , a brother of

Mr. Prcbys^ who affirms it, and fays he has

leave to do fo from Charles Dering^ who heard the

words ; and that lngoldjby abufed the archbifhop,

13c. Well, but, now for your faucy letter : I

have no room to anfwer it ; O yes, enough on
t'other fide. Aie you no ficker \ Stella jeers

Prejlo for not coming over by Chrijlmas ; but in-

deed Stella does not jeer but reproach poor poor

Pre/Jo. And how can I come away, and the

Firji-Fruits not finifhed ? I am of opinion the

duke of Ormoncl will do nothing in them before

he goes, which will be in a fortnight, they fay;

and then they mult fall to me to be done in his

abfence. No, indeed, I have nothing to print

:

you know they have printed the Mifcellanies al-

ready. Are they on your fide yet ? If you have

my fnufr-box, I'll have your flrong box. Hi,

does Sulla take fnuff again ? or is it only becaufe

it is a fine box ? Not the Meddle^ but the Medley^

you fool. Yes, yes, a wretched thing, becaufe

it is againft you Tories : now I think it very fine,

and the Examiner a wretched thing. Twift

your mouth, firrah. Guifcard, and what you will

read in the Narrative^ I ordered to be written,

and nothing elfe. The Spectator is -written by

Steele, with A'ddifons help : 'tis often very pretty.

Yefterdav it was made of a noble hint I gave him
long a jo for his Tat/ers, about an Indian fup-

poftd to write his Travels into England* I repent

* See I etter 44 in the lafc Collection of Letters,

printed for Dodjley and others.

he
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he ever had it. I intended to have written a book
on that fubject. I believe he has fpent it all in

one paper, and all the under-hints there are mine
too ; but I never fee him or Addifon. The queen
is well, but I fear will be no long liver; for i{

am told me has fometimes the gout in her bowel:
(I hate the word bowels.) My ears have been,

thefe three months pair, much better than any
time thefe two years ; but now they begin to be
a little out of order again. My head is better,

though not right ; but I truft to air and walking.
You have got my letter, but what number ? I

fuppofe 1 8. Well, my fhin has been well this

month. No, Mrs. Wejiley came away without
her hufband's knowledge, while {he was in the

country : fhe has written to me for fome tea.

They lie ; Mr. Harlefs wound was very terrible ;

he had convulfions, and very narrowly efcaped.

The bruife was nine times worfe than the wound :

he is weak ftill. Well, Brooks married ; I know
all that. I am forry for Mrs. Walls's eye : I hope
'tis better. O yes, you are great walkers : but

1 have heard them fay, Much talkers, Little

walkers : and I believe I may apply the old pro-

verb to vou ; If you talkt no more than you
walkt, Thofe that think you wits would be
baulkt. Yes, Stella fhall have a large printed

Bible : I have put it down among my commiffions

for MD. I am glad to hear you have taken the

fancy of intending to read the Bible. Pox take

the box ; is not it come yet ? This is trufting to

your young fellows, young women ; 'tis your
fault : I thought you had fuch power with Sterne9
that he would fly over Mount Atlas to ferve you.

You fay you are not fplenetick ; but if you be,

faith you will break poor Prejlo's 1 won't fay

the reft ; but I vow to God, if I could dccentlv

Vol. IV. Q_ c#me
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come over now, I would, and leave all fchemea

of politicks and ambition for ever. I have not

the opportunities here of preferving my health by-

riding, &c, that I have in Ireland-, and the want

of health is a great cooler of making one's court.

You guefs right about my being bit with a direc-

tion from Walls* and the letter fiom MD : I be-

lieve I defcribed it in one of my laft. This goe3

to-night ; and I muft now rife and walk to town,

and walk back in the evening. God Almighty

blefs and preferve poor MD. Farewel.

Oh faith, don't think, faucy nofes, that I'll

fill this third fide : I can't ftay a letter above a

fortnight : It muft go then ; and you would rather

fee a fhort one like this, than want it a week
longer.

My humble fervice to the dean, and Mrs. Walls*

and good kind hearty Mrs, Stoyte* and honeft Ca-

therine*

LETTER XXII.

AChelfea, April"28, 17II,

T night. I fay at night, becaufe I finifhed

my twenty-firft this morning here, and put it into

the poft-omce my own felf, like a good boy. I

think I am a little before you now, young wo-
men : I am writing my twenty-fecond, and have

received your thirteenth. I got to town between

twelve and one, and put on my new gown and

periwig, and dined with lord Abercorn* where I

had not been fince the marriage of his fon lord

Peajley* who has got ten thoufand pound with a

wife. I am now a country gentleman. I walked

home as I went, and am a little weary, and am
got into bed : I hope in God the air and exercife

will do me a little good. I have been enquiring

about
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about ftatues for Mrs. Ajke : I made lady Aber-

am go with me ; and will fend them word
next port to Giogber. I hate to buy for her : I'm
fure fhe'll maunder. I am going to ftudy.

29. I had a charming walk to and from town
to-day : I wafhed, fhaved and all, and changed
gown and periwig, by half an hour after nine,

and went to the fecretary, who told me how he
had differed with his friends in parliament : I ap-
prehended this divifion, and told him a great deal

of it. I went to Court 9 and there feveral men-
tioned it to me as what they much difliked. I

dined, with the fecretary 5 and we propofed doing
fome bufinefs of importance in the afternoon,

which he broke to me firft, and faid how he and
Mr. Harley were convinced of the neceflity of it ;

yet he fuffered one of his uhder-fecretaries to

come upon us after dinner, who flaid till fix, and
fo nothing was done : and what care I ? he lhall

fend to me the next time, and aik twice. To-
morrow I go to the election at Wefumnjler-fc^ooli

where lads are chofen for the Univerfity : they

fay 'tis a fight, and a great trial of wits. Our
Expedition Fleet is but juft failed : I believe it will

come to nothing. Mr. fecretary frets at their

tedioufnefs 5 but hopes great things from it, though
he owns four or five princes are in the fecret ;

and, for that reafon, I fear it is no fecret to

France. There are eight regiments ; and the ad-
miral is your Walker's brother the midwife.

30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle : it

rains hard ; and the cunning natives of L
have outwitted me, and taken up all the three

itage coaches. What fhali I do ? I muft go to

town : thii is your fault. I can't walk : I'll bor-

Q. 2 ,rcw
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row a coat. This is the blindfide of my lodging

out of town ; I muft expect fuch inconveniencies

as thefe. Faith I'll walk in the rain. Morrow.
At night. I got a gentleman's chaife by

chance, and fo went to town for a {hilling, and

lie this night in town. I was at the election of

lads at IVeJlminJUr to-day, and a very iilly thing

it is 5 but they fay there will be fine doings to-

morrow. I dined with Dr. Frehid^ the fecond

mafter of the fchool, with a dozen parfons and

others : Prior would make me flay. Mr. Harley

is to hear the election to-morrow ; and we are all

to dine with tickets, and hear fine fpeeches. 'Tis

terrible rainy weather again : I lie at a friend's

in the city.

May i. I wifh you a merry May-day, and a

thoufand more. I was baulkt at JVcftminfter ; I

came too late : I heard no fpeeches nor verfes.

They would not let me in to their dining place

for want of a ticket ; and I would not fend in

for one, becaufe Mr. Harley excufed his coming,

and Jiterbury was not there ; and I cared not for

the reft : and fo my friend Lewis and I dined with

Kitt Mid/grave* if you know fuch a man : and,

the weather mending, I walked gravely home
this evening j and fo I defign to walk and walk

till I am well : I fancy myfelf a little better al-

ready. How does poor Stella ? Dinghy is well

enough. Go, get you gone, naughty girl, you

are well enough. O dear MD n contrive to have

fome (hare of the country this fpring : go to Fin-

glafs, or Donnybrook) or Clogber, or Killala, or

Lowtb, Have you got your box yet ? Yes, yes.

Don't write to me again till this letter goes : I

muft make haite, that I may write two for one.

Go to the Bath : I hope you are now at the Bath
if
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if you had a mind to go ; or go to Wexford: do

fomething for your living. Have you given up

my lodging according to order ? I have had juft

now a compliment from dean Atterburys lady, to

command the garden and library, and whatever

the houfe affords. I lodge j uft over againft them

;

but the dean is in town with his convocation : fo

I have my dean and prolocutor as well as you,

young women, though he has not fo good wine,

nor i'o much meat.

2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little

warm ; and that makes your little fat Preflo fweat

in the forehead. Pray, are not the fine buns

fold here in our town ; was it not Rrrrrrrrrare

Chelfca Buns ? I bought one to-day in my walk ;

it coft me a penny ; it was ftale, and I did not

like it, as the man faid, £sta Sir Andrew Foun-

tain and I dined at Mrs. Vanhomrigb's ; and had

a flafk of my Florence, which lies in their cellar ;

and fo I came home gravely, and faw nobody of

confequence to-day. I am very eafy here, no-
body plaguing me in a morning ; and Patrick

faves many a fcore lies. I fent over to Mrs. dt-

terbury, To know whether I might wait on her ?

but fhe is gone a vifiting : we have exchanged
fome compliments, but 1 have not feen her yet.

We have no news in our town.

3. I did not go to town to-day, it was fo ter-

rible rainy ; nor have I ftirred out of my room
till eight this evening ; when I croft the way to

fee Mrs. Atterbury, and thank her for her civili-

ties. She would needs fend me fome veal, and
fmall beer, and ale, to-day at dinner ; and I have
lived a fcurvy, dull, fplenetick day, for want of
MD ; I often thought how happy I could have
been, had it rained eight thoufand times more,

Q.3 if
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Cf AID had been with a body. My lord Rcchefler

is dead this morning ; they fay at one o'clock
;

and I hear he died Suddenly. To-morrow I mail
knowmore. He is agreatlofs to us : I cannot think

who will fucceed him as lord prefident. I have been

writing a long letter to lord Peterborow^nd am dull.

4. I dined to-day at lord Shelburn's, where lady

Kerry made me a prefent of four bid:a handker-
chiefs, which I have a mind to keep for little

MD, only that I had rather, &c. I have been a

mighty handkerchief-monger, and have bought
abundance of fnuff ones fince I have left off tak-

ing fnuff. And I am refolved, when I come
ever, AID fhall be acquainted with lady Kerry:

we have ftruck up a mighty friendfhip ; and fhe

has much better i'enfc than any other lady of your

country. We are almoft in love with one ano-*

ther : but file is mod egregioufly ugly ; but per-

fectly well bred, and governable as I pleafe. I

am refolved, when I come, to keep no company
but AID: you know I kept my refolution lait

time ; and, except Mr. Addtfort^ converfed with

none but you and your club of deans and Stoytes.

"Tis three weeks, young women, fince I had a

letter from you ; 2nd yet, methinks, I would not

have another for five pound till this is gone; and

yet I fend every day to the Coffu-houfe^ and I

would fain have a letter, and not have a letter :

and I don't know what, nor I don't know how,
Ehis goes on very flow; 'tis a week to-mor-

row fince I began it. I am a poor country gen-

tleman, and don't knew how the world pafles.

Do you know that every fy 11 able I write I hold

my lips juft for all the world as if I were talking

in cur own little language to MD. Faith, I am
very ixlly ; but I can't help it for my life. I

got
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got home early to-night. My folicitors, that

ufedto ply me every morning, knew not where to

find me; and I am fo happy not to hear Paty'uk,

Patrick, called a hundred times every morning.

But I lookt backward, and find I have faid this

before. What care I ? go to the dean, and roaft

the oranges.

5. I dined tb-day with my friend Lewis, and

we were deep in politicks how to lave the prefent

miniitry ; for I am afraid of Mr. fecretary, as I

believe I told you. I went in the evening to fee

Mr. Harley ; and, upon my word, I was in per-

fect joy. Mr. fecretary was juft going out of

the door; but I made him come back, and there

was the old Saturday Club, lord keeper, lord Ri~

vers, Mr. fecretary, Mr. Harley and I ; the firft

time fince his {tabbing. Mr. fecretary went a-

way; but I ftaid till nine, and made Mr. Harley

fhew me his breaft, and tell all the ftory : and I

fhewed him the archbifhop of Dublin's letter, and

defended him effectually. We were all in mighty

good humour. Lord keeper and I left them to-

gether, and I walkt here after nine two miles,

and I found a parfon drunk fighting with a fea-

man, and Patrick and I were fo wife to part them,

but the feaman followed him to Cbclfea, curfing

at him, and the parfon flipt into a houfe, and I

know no more. It mortified me to fee a man
in my coat fo overtaken. A pretty fcene for one

that juft came from fitting with the prime mini-

fters : I had no money in my pocket, and fo

could not be robbed. However, nothing but

Mr. Harley fhall make me take fuch a journey

again. We don't yet know who will be prefident

in lord Rochejlers room. I meafured, and found

that the penknife would have killed Mr. Harley,

0.4 if
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if it had gone but half the breadth of my thumb-
nail lower ; fo near was he to death. I was fo

curious to afk him what were his thoughts, while

they were carrying him home in the chair. He
faid, he concluded himfelf a dead man. He will

not allow that Guifcard gave him the fecond ftab,

though my lord keeper, who is blind, and I that

was not there, are pofitive in it. He wears a

plaifter frill as broad as half a crcwn. Smoak
how wide the lines are, but faith I don't do it on
purpofe : but I have changed my fide in this

new Cbelfea bed, and I don't know how, me-
think?, but it is fo unfit, and fo aukward, never

faw the like.

6. You mull: remember to inclofe your letters

in a fair paper, and direcl: the outfide thus ; To
Erafmm Lewis, Efq; at my lord Dartmouth's of-

fice at Whitthall \ I faid fo before, but it may mif-

carry you know, yet I think none of my letters

did every mifcarry ; faith I think never one ;

among all the privateers and the ftorms : oh faith,

my letters are too good to be loft. MD's letters

may tarry, but never mifcarry, as the old woman
ufcd to fa);. And indeed, how {hould they mif-

carry, when they never come before their time ?

It was a terrible rainy day ; yet I made a fhift to

ileal fair weather over head enough to go and
come in. I was early with the fecretary, and
dined with him afterwards. In the morning I be-

gan to chide him, and tell him my fears of his

proceedings. But Arthur Moire came up and re-

lieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard
of Arthur Moore. But when I get Mr. Harley
alone, I will know the bottom. You will have
Dr. Raymond over before this letter, and what
c?.re vou I

7-1
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7. I hope, and believe my walks every day do

me orood. I was bufy at home, and fet out late

this morning, and dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh,

at whofe lodgings I always change my gown and

periwig. I vifited this afternoon, and among
others, poor Biddy Floyd, who is very red, but I

believe won't be much marked. As I was com-
ing home I met Sir George Beaumont in the Pall-

mall, who would needs walk with me as far as

Buckingham houfe. I was telling him of my head -,

he faid he had been ill of the fame diforder, and

by all means forbid me bohea tea ; which he faid

always gave it him ; and that Dr. Raddiffe faid

it was very bad. Now I had obferved the fame

thing, and have left it off this month, having

found my felf ill after it feveral times ; and I

mention it, that Stella may confider it for her own
poor little head : a pound lies ready packt up and

directed for Mrs. Walls, to be fent by the firft

convenience. Mr. fecretary told me yefterday,

that Mr. Harley would this week be lord treafurer

and a peer, fo I expect it every day ; yet perhaps

it may not be 'till Paliament is up, which will be

in a fortnight.

8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormsnd, and

recommended to him the care of poor Joe Beau-

mont, who promifes me to do him all juftice and

favour, and give him encouragement ; and defired

I would give a memorial to Ned Southwell about

it, which I will, and fo tell Joe when you fee

him, though he knows it already by a letter I

writ to Mr. Warburton *. It was bloody hot walk-
ing to-day. I dined in the city, and went and
came by water ; and it rained fo this evening

f Dr. Swift's curate at Laracor.

anain,
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Stgain, that I thought I fhould hardly be able to
get a dry hour to walk home in. I'll fend to-

morrow to the Cojfee-koufe for a letter from MD ;

but I would not have one methinks, 'till this is

gone, as it fhall on Saturday. I vifited the duchefs
of Ormond this morning; fhe does not go over
with the duke. I fpoke to her to get a lad touched
for the evil, the fon of a grocer in Caple-Jlreet*

one Bell, the ladies have bought fugar and plumbs
of him. Mrs. Mary ufed to go there often. This
is Patrick's account; and the poor fellow has been
here fome months with his boy. But the queen
has not been able to touch, and it now grows fo

warm, I fear fhe will not at all. Go, go, go to
the dean's, and let him carry you to Donnybrooke,
and cut afparagus. Has Parvifol fent you any
this year * ? I cannot fleep in the beginnings of
the nights, the heat or fomething hinders me,
and I am drowfy in the mornings.

9. Dr. FmWcame this morning to vifit Atter-

bur/s lady and children as phyfician, and per-
fuaded me to go with him to town in his chariot.

He told me he had been an hour before with Sir

Cholmky Dering, Charles Bering's nephew, and
head of that family in Kent, for which he is

knight of the {hire. He faid he left him dying of
a piltoJ-fhot quite through the body, by one Mr.
Thomhill. They fought at fword and piftol this

morning in Tuttle-jields, their piftols fo near, that

the muzzles touched. Thomhill difcharged firft,

and Deriv.g having received the fhot, difcharged
his piftol as he was falling, fo it went into the air.

The ftory of this quarref is long. Thomhill had
loft kven teeth by a kick in the mouth from Der-

* From Dr. Swift's garden at Laracor.
"

1 ing9



v' 235 )

tag wh^'v<ld ^ knocked him down; this was

ah'.c a fortnight ago. Dering was next week to

be married to a fine young lady. This makes a

noife here, but you won't value it. Well, Mr.
Harlry, lord keeper, and one or two more are to

be made lords immediately ; their patents are now
palling, and I read the preamble to Mr. Harleys y

full of his praifes. Lewis and I dined with Ford',

I found the wine ; two flafks of my Florence, and

two bottles of fix that Dr. Raymond fent me of

French wine; he fent it to me to drink with Sir

Robert Raymond, and Mr. Harley's brother, whom
I had introduced him to ; but they never could

find time to come ; and now I have left the town,

and it is too late. Raymond will- think it a cheat.

What care I, firrah ?

10. Pfhaw, pfhaw. Patrick brought me four

letters to-day ; from Diliy at Bath
; Joe ; Parvifol',

and what was the fourth, who can tell ? Stand

away, who'll guefs ? Who can it be ? You old

man with a flick, can you tell who the fourth is

from ? Ifs, an pleafe your honour, it is from one

Madam MD, Number Fourteen. Well; but I

can't fend this away now, becaufe it was here,

and I v/as in town, but it fhall go on Saturday,

and this is tturfday night, and it will be time

enough for Wexford. Take my method : I write

here to Parvifol to lend Stel'a twenty pound, and

to take her note promiffary to pay it in half a year,

<o>. You fhall fee, and if you want more, let me
know afterwards ; and be fare my money fhall be

always paid conftantly too. Have you been good

or ill houfewives pray ?

11. Joe has written to me to get him a collec-

tor's place, nothing lefs ; he fays all the world

knows
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knows of my great intimacy with Mr: tiu. 1^ an(j
that the fmalleft word to him will do. This *«.

the conftant cant of puppies who are at a diftance,

and ftrangers to Courts and minifters. My anfwer

is this ; which pray fend 5 That I am ready to

ferve Joe, as far as I can ; that I have fpoken to

the duke of Ormond about his money, as I writ

to Warburton ; that for the particular he mentions,

it is a work of time, which I cannot think of at

prefent. But if accidents and opportunities mould
happen hereafter, I would not be wanting ; that

I know beft how far my credit goes ; that he is at

diftance, ' nnnot judge ; that I would be
glad to do him good ; and if Fortune throws an
opportunity in m^ Way, I fhall not be wanting.

is my anfwer ; which you may fend or read

t P "" contrive that Parvifol may not run
: my two hundred pound, but get Bur-
t e, a J let the money be returned me
r Don't laugh, for I will be fufpicious.

eh Parvifol to inclofe, and direct the outfide

to Mr Lewis. I will anfwer your letter in my
next, only what 1 take notice of here excepted.

1 forgot to tell you, that at the court of requefts

t ly I could not find a dinner I liked, and it

grew late, and I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrighy &c.

12. Morning. I will finifti this letter before

I go to town, becaufe I fhall be bufy, and have

neither time nor place there. Farewel, &c. &e<

* Burton, a banker in Duhlint
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LETTER XXIII;

Chelfea, May 12, 171 1,

2 S E N T you my twenty-fecond this afternoon

in town. I dined with Mr. Harley and the old

club, lord Rivers, lord keeper, and Mr. fecretary.

They rallied me laft week, and faid I muft have
Mr. St. John's leave, fo I writ to him yefterday.,

that forefeeing I mould never dine again with Sir

Simon Harcourt, knight, and Robert Harley, efq;

I was refolved to do it to-day. The jeft is, that

before Saturday next we expect they will be lords

:

for Mr. Harley s patent is drawing to be earl of

Oxford. Mr. fecretary and I came away at feven,

and he brought me to our town's end in his coach ;

fo I loft my walk. St. John read my letter to the

company, which was all raillery, and paft purely,

13. It rained all lafl night and this morning as

heavy as lead ; but I juft got fair weather to walk
to town before church. The roads are all over

in deep puddle. The hay of our town is almoft

fit to be mowed. I went to Court after church (as

I always do on Sundays) and then dined with Mr.
fecretary, who has engaged me for every Sunday ;

and poor MD dined at home upon a bit of veal,

and a pint of wine. Is it not plaguy infipid to

tell you every day where I dine ; yet now I have
got into the way of it, I cannot forbear it neither,

indeed, Mr. Prejlo, you had better go anfwer
MD's letter, N. 14. I'll anfwer it when I pleafe,

Mr. Dofior. What's that you fay ? The. Court

was very full this morning, expecting Mr. Harley

would be declared earl of Oxford, and have the

treafurer's ftaff. Mr. Harley never comes to Court

at all j fomebody there afkt me the reafon 3 Why,
faid
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faid I, the lord of Oxford knows. He always goes

to the queen by the back ftairs. I was told for

certain, your jackanapes, lord Sauiry, was dead,

captain Cantmock allured me io ; and now he's

alive asain, they fay ; but that fhan't do : he fhall

be dead to me as long as he lives. Dick Tight and

I meet and never ftir our hats. I am reiblved

to miftake him for Witherington, the little nafty

lawyer that came up to me fo iternly at the Cafih
the day 1 left Ireland. I'll afk the gentleman I

faw walking with him, how long ,7 .'.

has been in town.

14. I went to town to-day by water. The
hail quite difcouraged me from walking, and there

is no (hade in the greateft part of the way : I took

the fir ft boat ; and had a footman my companion ;

then I went again by water, and dined in the city

with a printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet in

manufcript, that Air. fee rotary gave me. The
printer fent it to the fecretary for his approbation,

and he defired me to look it over, which I did,

and found it a very fcurvy piece. The reafon I

tell you fo, is becaufe it was done bv your parfon

Slap, Scrap, Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap,

your chancellor's chaplain. 'Tis called A Cba-

racier of the piefent let of IVhigs, and is going to

be printed, and no doubt the author will take

care to produce it in Ireland. Dr. Freind was
with me, and pulled out a two-penny pamphlet

juft publifhed, called The State of Wit, giving a

character of all the papers that have come out of

late. "The author feems to be a Whig, yet he
fpeaks very highly of a paper called the Examiner,

and fays the fuppofed author of it is Dr. Swift.

But above all things he praifes the Tatters and
Speculators 5 and I believe Steele and Addifon were

privy
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privy to the printing of it. Thus is one treated

by thefe impudent dogs. And that villain Curl
has fcraped up fome trafh, and calls it Dr. Szvzft's

mifcellanies, with the name at large: and I can
get no fatisfaction of him. Nay, Mr. Harley told

me he had read it, and only laughed at me before

lord keeper, and the reft. Since I came home I

have been fitting with the prolocutor, dean Alter-

bury, who is my neighbour over the way ; but
generally keeps in town with his convocation,

'Tis late, fcf*

15. My walk to town to-day was after ten, and
prodigioufly hot : I dined with lord Shelburn, and
have defired Mrs. Pratt, who lodges there, to

carry over Mrs. Walls's tea ; I hope fhe will do it,

and they talk of going in a fortnight. My way is

this ; I leave my beft gown and periwig at Mrs.
Vanhornrigh's, then walk up the Pall-mall, through
the Park, out at Buckinghatn-houfe, and fo to

Chclfea a little beyond the Church : I let out about

fun-fet, and get here in Something lefs than an
hour ; it is two good miles and juft five thoufand

feven hundred and forty-eight fteps ; fo there is

four miles a day walking, without reckoning

v/hat I walk while I ftay in town. When I pais

the Mall in the evening it is prodigious to fee the

number of ladies walking there ; and 1 always cry

fhame at the ladies of Ireland, who never walk at

all, as if their legs were of no ufe, but to be laid

afide. I have been now almoir. three weeks here,

and I thank God, am much better in my head,

if it does but continue. I tell you what, if I was
with you, when we went to StoyU at L
we would only take a coach to the hither end of

Stephen's-Green, and fiom thence go every ftep on
toot,
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Toot, yes faith, every ftep ; it would do : DD *

goes as well as Prejlo. Every body tells me I

look better already ; for faith I lookt fadly, that's

certain. My breakfaft is milk porridge : I don't

love it, faith I hate it, but 'tis cheap and whole-

fome ; and I hate to be obliged to either of thofe

qualities for any thing.

16. I wonder why Prejh will be fo tedious in

anfwering MD's letters ; becaufe he would keep

the beft to the laft, I fuppofe. Well, Frejh muft

be humoured, it muft be as he will have it, or

there will be an old to do. Dead with heat, are

not you very hot ? My walks make my forehead

fweat rarely ; fometimes my morning journey is

by water, as it was to-day with one parfon Rich'

ardj'on, who came to fee me, on his going to

Ireland, and with him I fend Mrs. Walls 's tea,

and three books I got from the lords of the trea-

fury for the College f. I dined with lord Shelburn

to-day ; lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are going like-

wife for Ireland,— Lord I forgot, I dined with

Mr. Prior to-day, at his houfe, with dean Atter-

bury and others j and came home pretty late, and

I think I'm in a fuzz, and don't know what I fay,

never faw the like.

17. Sterne came here by water to fee me this

morning, and I went back with him to his boat.

He tells me, that Mrs. Edgivorth married a fellow

in her journey to Chefter ; fo I believe fhe little

thought of any body's box but her own. I de-

fired Sterne to give me directions where to get the

* In this pafTage DD figniiies both Dingley and
Stella.

f The Univernty of Dublin.

box
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box in Ckeftcr, which he fays he will to-morrow,
and I will write to Richard/on to get it up there as

he goes by, and whip it over. It is directed to

Mrs. Curry : ycu mult caution her of it, and de-

fire her to Tend it you when it comes. Sterne

favs Jemmy Leigh loves London mightily ; that

makes him ftav To long, I believe, and no: Sterne's

bufinefs, wh.ch Mr. Harleys accident has put

much backward. We expect now every day that

he will be earl of Oxfcrd and lord treafurer. His

patent is paffing ; but they fay, lord keeper's not

yet, at lead his ion, young Harxourt, told me fo

t'other day. I dined to-day privately with my
friend Lewis at his lodgings at Whitehall. T'other
day at Whitehall I met a lady of my acquaintance^

whom I had not feen before fince I came to Eng-
land ; we were mighty glad to fee each other, and
(he has engaged me to vifit her, as I defign to do.

It is one Mrs. Colledge : (he has lodgings at JrOntg-

bally having been feamftrefs to king Williamy

worth three hundred a year. Her father was a

fanatick joiner, hanged for treafon in Shaftfiivy*s

plot. This noble perfon and I wTere brought ac-

quainted, forr.e years ago, by lady Berkeley. I love

good creditable acquaintance : I love to be the

worft of the company : I am not of thofe that fay,

For want of company welcome trumpery. I was
this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at

Vauxhall^ to hear the nightingals ; but they are

almofl paft finging.

1 8. I was hunting the fecretary to-day in vain

about fome bufinefs, and dined with co'onel Crozue^

late governor of Barbadoes, and your friend Sterne

was the third : he is very kind to Sterne, and helps

him in his bufinefs, which lies afleep till Mr.
Harley is lord treafurer, becaufe nothing of mo-
Vol. IV. R ment
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rr.ent is now done in the treafury, the change

being expected every day. I fax with dean Atter-

bury till one o'clock after I came home ; fo 'tis

late, fefr.

19. Do you know that about our town we are

mowing already and making hay, and it fmells fo-

t as we walk through the flowrv meads ; but

the hay-making nymphs are perfect drabs, nothing

fo clean and pretty as further in the country.

There is a might}- increafe of dirty wenches in

itraw-hats fmce I knew London. I (laid at home
til rive o'clock, and dined with dean Alto bioy\
then went by water to Mr. HarUy$, where the

Saturday Club was met, with the addition of the

duke of Sbrfjb.'cry. I whifpered lord River j, that

I did not like to fee a ftranger among us ; and

the roiiue told it aloud : but Mr. fecretary faid,

The duke writ to have leave ; fo i appeared fatis-

hed, and fo we laughed. Mr. fecretary told mc
the duke of Buckingham had been talking to him
much about me, and defired my acquaintance. I

anfwercd, It could not be ; for he had not made
fufficient advances. Then the duke of Sbriwjbury

faid, he thought that duke was not ufed to make
advances. I faid, I could not help that ; for I

always expected advances in proportion to men's

quality, and more from a duke than other, men..

The duke replied, that he did not mean an? thing

of his quality; which was handfomely faid enough.;

for he meant his pride : and I have invented a

notion to believe that nobody is proud. At ten

all the company went away ; and from ten till

twelve Mr. Flarlcy and I fat together, where we
talked through a great deal of matters I had ja

mind to fettle with him, and then walked, in a

fine mocn ihine night, 10 Cfotfia, where I got by

one.
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one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk fo
late; but I would, becaufe I had no other
but I had no money to lofe.

20. By what the lord keeper told me laft nfeht
1 nnd he will not be made a peer fo loon ; but Mr'
Harlcy\ patent for earl of Oxford is now drawing
and will be done in three days. We made himown it, which he did fcurviiy, and then talkt of
it .nee the reft. Mr. fecretary had too much com-
pany with bin, to-day 5 fo I came away foon after
dinner. 1 g,ve no man liberty to fwear or talkb—dy, and I found fame of them were in con-
itraint, fo I left them to themfelves. I wifo you
a merry Whitfuntide, and pray tell me how yfa
pafs away your time : but faith, you are going to
IVexford, and I fear this letter is too late ;'

it flUl
go on Thurfday, and fooner it cannot, I have fomuch buhnefs to hinder me anfwering your,.Where muft I direct in your abfence ? Do you
quit your lodgings ?

J

21. Going to town this morning, I met in the
Pah-mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love
very well and was glad to fce, and with him a
little jackanapes of Ireland too, who married
Nanny Swift, uncle Yarn's daughter, one Perry •

perhaps you may have heard of him. His wife
has fent him here to get a place from Lownds

;becaufe my uncle and Lownds married two fillers
and Lownds ,s a great man here in the treafury •

but by good luck I have no acquaintance with him-
however, heexpecled Ifhould be his friend toLownds
and one word cf mine, C5V. the old cant. But I
will not go two yards to help him. I dined with
Mrs. Vanhomngh, where I keep my bell gown and

periwig
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periwig to put on when I come to town and be a

fpark.

22. I dined to-day in the city, and coming

home this evening, J met Sir Thomas Manfel and

Mr. Lewis in the Park. Ltwis whifpered me,

that Mr. Hurley s patent for the earl of Oxford

was patted in Mr. fecretary St. Johns office ; fo

to-morrow or next day I fuppofe he will be de-

clared earl of Oxford, and have the {raff. This

man has grown by perfecutions, turnings out, and

ftabbing. What waiting, and crowding, and

bowing, will be at his levee ? yet, if human na-

ture be capable of fo much conftancy, I mould
believe he will be the fame man frill, bating the

necefTary forms of grandeur he mult keep up.

'Tis late, firrahs, and I'll go fleep.

23. Morning. I fate up late lair night, and

waked late to-day; but will now anf^er your

letter in bed before I go to town, and I will fend

it to-morrow ; for perhaps you mayn't go fo foon

to Wexford.—No, you are not out in your num-
ber ; the laft was Number 14, and fo I told you
twice or thrice ; will you never be fatisfied ? What
(hall we do for poor Stella ? Go to JVexfordy for

God's fake : I wim you were to walk there by

three miles a day, with a good lodging at every

mile's end. Walking has done me fo much good,

that I cannot but prefcribe it often to poor Stella.

Parvifol has fent me a bill for fifty pounds, which

I am forry for, having not written to him for it,

only mentioned it two months ago ; but 1 hope he

will be able to pay you what I have drawn upon

him for : he never fent me any fum before but one

bill of twenty pounds, half a year ago. You are

welcome as my blood to every farthing I have in

the
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the world ; and all that grieves me is, I am not

richer, for MD's fake, as hope faved. I fuppofe

you give up your lodgings when you go to Wex-
frd ; yet that will be inconvenient too : yet I wifh

a2;ain you were under a neceflitv of rambling theO J j C
country until Michaelmas, faith. No, let them
keep the {helves, with a pox

;
yet they are ex-

acting people about thofe four weeks, cr Mrs.
Brent may have the {helves, if {he pleafe. I am
obliged to your dean for his kind offer of lending

me money. Will that be enough to fay ? A
hundred people would lend me money, or to any
man who has not the reputa;ion of a fquanderer.

O faith, I fhould be glad to be in the fame king-

dom wirh MD> however, although you are at

Wexford, But I am kept here by a molt caprici-

ous fate, which I would break through, if I could

do it with decency or honour.—To return with-

out fome mark of diftindtion, would look extremely

little; and I would likewife gladly be fomewhat
richer than I am. I will fay no more, but beg

you to be eafv, '[ill Fortune take her courfe, and
to believe that MD\ felicity is the great end I

aim at in all my purfuitd. And fo let us talk no
mere on th ;

s fubje&, which makes me melancholy,

and that I would fain divert. Believe me, no man
breathing at prefent has lefs {hare of happinefs in

life than I : 1 do not fay I am unhappy at all,

but that ever; thing here is taftelefs to me for

want of being as 1 would be. And (o, a {hcrt

figh, and no more of this. Well, come and

let's fee what's next, young women. Pox take

Mrs. Edgzvorib and Sterne : I will take fome me-
thods about that box. What orders would you
have me give about the picture ? Can't you do

with it as if it were your own r No, 1 hope Ma?iley

will keep his place ; for I hear nothing of Sir

R 3
" Ibsmat
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Thomas FranHand's lofinghis. Send nothing un-
der cover to Mr. Addifon, but to Erafmus 1.

Efq; at my lord Dartmouth's office at lf
r
hitehall.

Direct your outfide To.—Poor dear Stella, don't

write in the dark, nor in the light neither, but

dictate to Dinghy, (he is a naughty healthy girl,

and may drudge for both. Are you good company
together ? and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray,

love one another, and kifs one another juft now,
as Ding cy is reading this j for you quarrelled this

morning juft after Mrs. Margit had pouted water

on Stella's head: 1 heard the little bird fay i'o.

Well, I have anfwered every thinir in your letter

that required it, and yet the fecond fide is not full.

I'll come home at night, and fay more ; and to-

row this goes for certain. Go, get you gone

chambers, and let Prefio rife like a

modeft gentleman, and walk to town. I fancy I

1

n to fweat lefs in the forehead by conftant

ing than 1 ufed to do; but then 1 {hall be fo

burnt, the ladies won't like me. Come, let

rife, firral row.—At night. I dined
v ith Ford to-day at his lodgings, ^nd I found
wine out of my ( wn cellar, fome of my own ch< i\

of the great dukc'.s wine : it begins to turn. They
fay wine with you in Inland is half a crown a

e. 'Tis as Stella fays, nothing that once
dear in Ireland ever grows cheap again,

ept com, with a pox, toiuin the parfon.

had a letter to-day from the archbifhop of Dublin *,

giv ing me further thanks about vindicating him to

Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John, and telling me a

long frory about your mayor's election, wherein
I find he has had a finger, and given way to fur-

* ^ee the laft Collection of Letters, printed by
DodJleyzxA others, No. 45.

3 ther
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ther talk about him ; but we know nothing of it

here yet. This walking to and fro, and drefling

my felf, takes up fo much of my time, that I

cannot go among company To much as formerly
;

yet what mull a body do ? I thank God I yet

continue much better fince I left the town
;

I know not how long it may lafl. I am fure

it has done me fome good for the prefent. I

do not totter as I did, but walk firm as a cock,

only once or twice for a minute, J don't know
how ; but it went off, and I never followed it.

Does Dinghy read my hand as well as ever ? do

you, firrah ? Poor Stella muft not read Prefto's

ugly fmall hand. Preferve your eyes, If you be

wife. Your friend IValls's tea will go in a day or

two towards Chejler by one parfon Kichardfon,

My humble fervice to her, and to good Mrs.

&t:yte, and Catherine ; and pray walk while you
continue in Dublin. I expecf. your next but one

will be from Wexford. God blefs deareft MD.

24. Morning. A^r. fecretary has fent his groom
hither to invite me to dinner to-day, Is'c. God
Almighty for ever blefs and preferve you both,

and give you health, Csfc. Amen. Farewel, csV.

Don't I of'en fay the fame thing two or three

times in the fame letter, firrah ?

Great wits, they fay, have but fhort memories \

that's 2:03d vile ccnverfation.

LETTER XXIV.

Chelfea, May 24, 1 71 1.

]VI ORNING. Once in my life the number
of my letters and of the day of the month is

the fame ; that's lucky, boys ; that's a fign that

R 4 thing?
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things will meet, and that we {hall make a fi^ure

together. What, will you ftill have the impu-

dence to fay London, England, becaufe I fay Dublin,

Ireland? Is there no difference between London

and Dublin faucy boxes ? I have fealed up my
letter, and am going to town. Morrow, firrahs.

—At night. 1 dined with the fecretary to-day;

we fat down between five and fix. Mr. Ha) ley's

patent patted this morning : he is now earl of

Oxfordy earl Mortimer, and lord Harley o\Wigmore-

Cqfile. My letter was fealed, or 1 would have

told you this yeilcrday ; but the publick news may
tell it you. The queen, for all her favour, has

kept a rod for him in her clofet this week ; I fup-

pol'e he will take it from her though in a day or

two. At eight o'clock this evening it rained pro-

digioufly, as it did from five ; however 1 fet out,

and in halfway the r3in lefiened, and I got home,
but tolerably wet ; and this is the firft wet walk

I have had in a month's time that 1 am here:

but however I got to bed, after a fhort vifit to

jitterbury,

25. It rained this morning, and I went to town
by water ; and Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis

by appointment. I ordered Patrick to bring my
gown and periwig to Mr. Lewis, becaufe I defigned

to go to fee lord Oxford, and fo I told the dog ;

but he never came, though I {laid an hour longer

than I appointed ; fo I went in my old gown, and

fat with him two hours, but could not talk over

feme bufmefs I had with him ; fo he has defired

me to dine with him on Sunday, and I muft dif-

appoint the fecretary- My lord fet me down at a

Ccffee-boufe, where I waited for the dean of Car-

-chariot to bring me to Chelfea j for it has

rained prodigioufiy alj this afternoon. The dean

did
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did not come himfelf, but fent me his chariot,

which has coft me two (hillings to the coachman ;

and fo I am got home, and Lord knows what is

become of Patrick. 1 think I muft fend him over

to you ; for he is an intolerable rafcal. If I had

cone without a gown, he would have ferved me
fo, though my life and preferment fhould have

lain upon it : and I am making a liver)' for him
will coft me four pounds ; but 1 will order the

taylor to-morrow to fbp till further orders. My
lord Oxford can't yet abide to be called My lord;

and when 1 called him My lord, he called me Dr.

Thomas Swiff, which he always does when he has

a mind to teaze me. By a fecond hand, he pro-

posed my being his chaplain, which I by a fecond

hand excu fed j but we had no talk of it to-day :

but I will be no man's chaplain alive. But I muft

go and be bufy.

26. I never faw Patrick till this morning, and

that only once, for I drelTed mvfelf without bim
;

and when 1 went to town, he was out of the way.

1 immediately fent for the taylor, and ordered him
to ftop his hand in Patrick's cloaths till further

orders. Oh, if it were in Ireland, I fhould have

turned him off ten times ago; and it is no regard

to him. hut myfelf, that has made me keep him (o

long. Now I am ;{:>\: to give the rogue his

cloaths. What fhall I do? I wifh MD were here

to intreat fur him, juft here a: the bed's iAz.

Lady AJbburr.ham has been engaging me this long

time to dine with her, and I fet to-day apart for

it ; and whatever was the mifhke, (he fent me
word, (lie was at dinner and undrefied, but would

be glad to lee me in the afternoon ; fo 1 dined

with Mrs. Vanhtmrigh, and would not go fee her

at all, in a huff. My fine Florence il turning four

"with
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with a vengeance, and I have not drank half of it.

As I was coming home to-night, Sir Thomas
Manfcl and Tern Harley met me in the Park, and
made me walk with them till nine, like unreafon-
able whelps; fo I got not here till ten: but it

was.a fine evening, and the foot-path clean enough
already after this hard rain.

*L7, Going this morning to town, I faw two
old lame fellows walking to a brandy-fhop, and
when they got to the door, flood a long time com-
plimenting who mould go in firft. Though this

be no jeft to tell, it was an admirable one to fee.

I dined to-day with my lord Oxford and the ladies,

the new counted, and lady Betty, who has been
thefe three days a lady bom. My lord left us at

/even, and I had no time to fpeak to him about
fome affairs ; but he promifes in a day or two we
/hall dine alone; which is mighty likely, consider-

ing we expert every moment that the queen will

give him the ftaff, and then he will be fo crowded,
he will be good for nothing : for aughtT know he
may have it to night at council.

28. I had a petition fent me t'other day from
one Stephen Gemot:, fetting forth that he formerly
lived with Harry Tenifon, who gave him an em-
ployment of gauger ; and that he was turned out
after Harry's death, and came for England, and is

now flarving, or, as he exprelTes it, that the ftaff

of life has been of late a ftranger to his appetite.

To-day the poor fellow called, and I knew him
wery well, a young (lender fellow wTith freckles

in his face
; you mull remember him ; he waited

at table as abetter fort of fervant. I gave him a

-crown, and promifed to do what I could to help

ibun to a fervice, which I did for Harry Tenifon s

memory,
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memory. It was bloody hot walking to-day, and

I was fo lazy I dined where my new gown was,

at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and came back like a fool,

and the dean of Carlifle has fat with me till eleven.

Lord Oxford has not the ftaff yet.

29. I was this morning in town by ten, though

it was fhaving-day, and went to the fecretary

about fome affairs, then vifited the duke and

fluchefs of Ormonde but the latter was drefiing to

go out, and I could not fee her. My lord Oxford

had the ftaff given him this morning \ fo now I

muft call him lord Oxford no more, but lord trea-

fitter : I hope he will ftick there : this is twice he

has changed his name this week ; and J heard

to-day in the city (where I dined) that he will

very foon have the garter.— Prithee, don't you

obferve how ftrangcly I have changed my com-

pany and manner of living r I never go to a

Coffee- houfe ; you hear no more of Addifon, Steele ,

Henley, lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, lord Somers, Icrd

Halifax, &c, I think I have altered for the bet-

ter. Did I tell you, the archbifhop of Dublin has

writ me a long letter of a fquabble in your town

about chuhng a mayor, and that he apprehended

fome cenfure for the (hare he hsd in it. I have

riot heard any thing of it here ; but 1 {hall not be

always able to defend him. We hear your bilhop

Hickman is dead ; but nobody here will do any

thing for me in Ireland-, fo they may die as fa ft or

flow as they pleafe. Well, you are conftant to

your deans, a«d your Stoyte, and your Walls. Walk
will have her tea foon ;

parfon Richardfon is either

going or gone to Ireland, and has it with him. I

hear Mr. Lrzvis has two letters for me: I could

not call for them to-day, but will tomorrow;
and perhaps one of them may be from our litt

ve

MD %
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AID, who knows, man ? who can tell ? Many-
more unlikely thing has happened.— Pfhaw, I

write fo plaguy little, I can hardly fee it myfelf.

Write bigger, firrah * Prefto. No, but I won't.

Oh, you are a faucy rogue, Mr. Prefix you are

fo impudent. Come, dear rogues, let Prejh go
to fleep ; I have been with the dean, and 'lis near

twelve.

30. I am Co hot and lazy after mv morning's
walk, that I loitered al nrigb's, where
my beft gown and periwig arc, and out of mere
liiilefnefs dine there very often, fo I did to day,

but I got little AID's letter, N. 15. (you lee,

firrahs, J remember to tell the number) from Mr.
Lrwis, and I read it in a clofct the}' lend me at

Mrs. /^;.-'s, and I find Stella is a faucy rogue and
a great writer, and can write finely ft ill when her

band's in, and her pen good. When I came
here to-night, I had a mighty mind to go fwim
alter I was cool, for my lodging is juft by the

river, and I went down with only my night-gown
am! flippers on at eleven, but came up again

j

however, one of thefc nights I will venture.

31. I was (o hot this morning with my walk,
tha: I refolve to do fo no more during this violent

burning weather. ]t is comical, that now we
happen to have fuch heat to ripen the fruit, there

has bt_en the greatefi: bldft that was ever known,
and almofr all the fruit is defpaired of. I dined

with lord Shell-urn ; lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are

going to Ireland. I went this evening to lord

treafurer, and fat about two hours with him in

• Thefe words in Italicks are written in a large

rcucd hand.

mixt
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mixt company ; he left us, and went to Court,

and carried two ftaves with him, fo I fuppofe we
fhall have a new lord fteward, or controller to-

morrow ; I fmoakt that ftate fecret out by that

accident. I won't anfwer your letter yet, firrahs,

no I won't, Madam.

June i. T with you a merry month of June,
I dined again with the Vans and Sir Andrew foun-
tain. I always give them a flafk of my Florence^

which now begins to fpoil, but 'tis near an end.

I went this afternoon to Mrs. Vedeaus, and
brought away Madam Dingleys parchment and
letter of attorney. Mrs. Vtdeau tells me, fhe has

fent the bill a fortnight ago. I will give the

parchment to Ben. Tooke, and you fhall fend him
a letter of attorney at your leifure

?
inclofed to Mr.

Prefto. Yes, I now think your mackarel is full

as good as ours, which I did not think formerly.

I was bit about two ftave?, for there is no new
officer made to-day. This letter will find you Mill

in Dublin ) I fuppofe, or at Donnybrook^ or lofin^

your money at IValls' (how does fhe do?)

2. I milled this day by a blunder and dining in

the city *.

3. No boats on Sunday-, never : fo I was forced

to walk, and fo hot by the time I got to Ford
y

%

lodging, that I was quite fpent ; I think the wea-
ther is mad. I could not go to church. I dined

with the fecretary as ufual, and old colonel Graham
that lived at Bagfoot- Heath, and they faid it was
colonel Graham's houfe. Pfhaw, I remember it

very well, when I uled to go for a walk to London

* This interlined in the original.

from
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from Moor-park. What, I warrant you don't
remember the golden farmer neither, Figgarkick

Soley f

4. When mud: we anfwer this letter, this Ar
. 15.

of our little MD ? Heat and lazinefs, and Sir

Andrew Fountain made me dine to-day again at

Mrs. Vans\ and, in moit, this weather is infup-

portable ; how is it wi;h you ? Lady Betty Butler,

and lady JJhburnbam fat with me two or three

hours this evening in my clofet at Mrs. Fans.
They are very good girls, and if lady Betty went
to Ireland you mould let her be acquainted with
you. How does Dhiglcy do this hot weather ?

Stella, I think, never complains of it, (lie loves

hot weather. There has not been a drop of rain

fince Friday fennight. Yes, you do love hot
weather, naughty Stella, you do fo, and Pre/la

can't abide it. Be a good girl then, and I'll love

you ; and love one another, and don't be quarrel-

ling girls.

5. I dined \n the city to day, and went from
hence early to town, and vifited the duke of
Ormond, and Mr. fecretary. They fay, my lord

treafurer has a dead warrant in his pocket, they
mean, a lift of thofe who are to be turned out of
employment, and we every day now expeel: thofe

changes. I paft by the trcafury to-day, and faw
vaft crowds waiting to give lord treafurer petitions

as he pafles by. He is now at the top of power
and favour : he keeps no levees yet. I am cruel

thirfty this hot weather.— I am juft this minute
going to fwim. I take Patrick down with me to

hold my night-gown, fhirt and flippers, and bor-

row a napkin of my landlady for a cap. So
farewel till I come up ; but there's no danger,

don't
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don't be frighted. 1 have been fwimmingthiy

half- hour and more ; and when I was coming out

I dived, to make my head and all through wet,

like a cold bath ; but as I dived the napkin fell off

and is loft, and I have that to pay for. O faith,

the great ftones were fo fharp, I couid hardly fet

my feet on them as I came out. It v/as pure and

warm. I got to bed, and will now go fleep.

6. Morning. This letter mail go to-morrow;

fo I will anfwer yours w hen I come home to-night.

I feel no hurt from laft night's fwimrning. I lie

with nothing but the fheet over me, and my feet

quite bare. I muft rife and go to town before the

tide is againfi: me. Morrow, firrahs ; dear firrahs,

morrow.—At night. I never felt fo hot a day as

this fmce I was born. I dined with lady Bitty

Germain, and there was the young earl of Berkeley

and his fine lady. I never law her before, nor

think her near fo handfome as fhe pafTes for.

After dinner Mr. Bertue would not let me put ice

in my wine ; but faid my lord Dcrcbejler got the

bloody-flux with it, and that it was the worft

thing in the world. Thus are we plagued, thus

are we plagued ; yet I have done it five or fix

times this fummer, and was but the drier and the

hotter for it. Nothing makes me fo exceffively

peevifh as hot weather. Lady Berkeley after dinner

clapt my hat on another lady's head, and fhe in

roguery put it upon the rails. I minded them not;

but in two minutes they called me to the window,
and lady Caiterei (hewed me my hat out of her

window five doors off, where I was forced to walk

to it, and pay her and old lady Weymouth a vifit,

with fome more beldames. Then I went and

drank coffee, and made one or two puns with

lord Pembroke^ and defined to go to lord tieafurer

;

but



( 256 )

but it was too late, and befide I was half broiled,

and broiled without butter ; for I never fweat

after dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I fat an

hour with lady Betty Butler at tea, and every thing

made me hotter and drier. Then I walkt home,
and was here by ten, fo miferably hot, that I was
in as perfect a paflion as ever I was in my life at

the greater! affront or provocation. Then I fat

an hour, till I was qui'.c dry and cool enough to

go fwim ; which I did, but with fo much vexation,

that I think I have given it over : for I was every

moment difturbed by boar?, rot them ; and that

puppy Patrick^ (landing afliore, would let them
come within a yard or two, and then call fneak-

ingly to them. The only comfort I propofed

here in hot weather is gone; for there is no jett-

ing with thofe boats after 'tis dark : I had none
latt night. I dived to dip my head, and held my
cap on with both my hands, for fear of lofing it.

. Pox take the boats ! Amen. 'Tis near twelve,

and fo I'll anfwer your letter (it ftrikes twelve

now) to-morrow morning.

7. Morning. Well, now let us anfwer MD %

s

letter, N. 15, 15, 15, 15. Now have I told

you the number? 15, 15; there, impudence to

call names in the beginning of your letter, before

you fay, How do you do, Mr. Prejlo ? There's

your breeding. Where's your manners, firrah,

to a gentleman ? Get you gone, you couple of

jades. No, I never fit up late now ; but this

abominable hot weather will force me to eat or

drink fomething that will do me hurt. I do ven-

ture to eat a few ftxawberries.—Why then, do you
know in Ireland that Mr. St. Jchn talkt fo in par-

liament ? Your Whigs are plaguily bit ; for he is

intirely for their being all out.—And are you as

vicious
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vicious in fnufF as ever? I believe, as you fay, it

does neither hurt nor good ; but 1 have left it off,

and when any body offers me their box, I take

about a tenth part of what I ufed to do, and then

juft fmell to it, and privately fling the reft away.
1 keep to my tobacco frill *, as you fay ; but even

much lefs of that than formerly, only mornings
arid evenings, and very feldom in the day.' As
for Joe, I have recommended his cafe heartily to

my lord lieutenant ; and, by his direction, given

a memorial of it to Mr. Southwell, to whom I

have recommended it likewiie. I can do no more,
if he were my brother. His bufinefs will be to

apply himfelf to Southwell. And you muft. defire

Raymond, if Price of GaJway comes to town, to

defire him to wait on Mr. Southwell, as recom-
mended by me for one of the duke's chaplains,

which was all I could do for him ; and he muft
be prefented to the duke, and make his court, and
ply about and find out fome vacancy, and folicit

early for it. The buftle about your mayor I had

before, as I told you, from the archbifhop of

Dublin. Was Raymond not come till May 18 ?

$o he fays fine things of me ? Certainly he lies.

I'm fure I ufed him indifferently enough, and we
never once dined together, or walkt, or were in

any third place, only he came fometimes to my
lodgings, and even there was oftener denied than

admitted.——What an odd bill is that you fent of

Raymond's ? A bill upon one Murry in Cbejler,

which depends entirely not only upon Raymond's

* Ke does not mean fmoaking. which he never prac-

tifed, but fnuffing up cut-and-dry tobacco, which
fometimes was juft coloured with Spanijb fnufF; and
this he ufed all his life, but would not own that he
took fnufF.

Vol . IV. S honeftv
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honeftv, but his difcretion : and in money matters

he is the laft man I would depend on. Why
fhould Sir Alexander Cahnes in London pay me a

bill, drawn by God knows who, upon Marry in

Chejler ? I was at Cairneys, and they can do no

fuch thing. I went among fome friends, who are

merchants, and I find the bill rauft be fent to

Murry, accepted by him, and then returned back,

and then Cannes may accept or refufe it as he

pleafes. Accordingly I gave S\vTbo7nas Frankland

the bill, who has Tent it to Chejler, and ordered

the poll:- matter there to get it accepted, and then

fend it back, and in a day or two I fhall have an

anlwer ; and therefore this letter muft flay a day

or two longer than I intended, and fee what an-

fwer I get. Raymond fhould have written to

Murry at the fame time, to defire Sir Alexander

Cairnes to have anfwered fuch a bill, if it come.

But Cairnes's clerks (himfelf was not at home)
thy hid received no notice of it, and could

an J ail vi fed me to fend to Murry.

1 have been fi:: weeks to-day at CbJfea, and

you know it but jufl now. And fo dean

thinks I write the Medley. Pox of his judgment

;

'tis equal to his honeftv. Then you han't feen

the Mifcellany yet. Why, 'tis a four (hilling book :

has nobody carried it over ? No, I believe

Manhy will not lofe his place : for his friend in

England is fo far from being out, that he has taken

a new patent fince the poft-ofrice acl: ; and his

brother Jack Manley here takes his part firmly ;

and I have often fpoken to Southwell in his behalf,

and he feems very well inclined to him. But the

Irijh folks here in general are horribly violent

againft him. Btfides, he muft confider he could

not fend Stella wine if he were put out. And fo

he is very kind, and fends you a dozen bottles of

wine
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wine at a time, and you win eight {hillings at a

time ; and how much do you lofe ? No, no, never
one fyllable about that, I warrant you.—Why
this fame Stella is fo unmerciful a writer, (he has
hardly left any room for Dinghy. If you have
fuch Summer there as here, fure the Wexford
waters are good by this time. I forgot what
weather we had May 6th ; go look: in my jour-
nal. We had terrible, rain the 24th and 25th,
and never a drop fmce. Yes, yes, I remember
Bere/led's bridge ; the coach fofles up and down
as one goes that way, juft as at Hockhy in the hole.

I never impute any illnefs or health I have to

good or ill weather, but to want of exercife, or
ill air, or fomething I have eaten, or hard ftudy,
or fitting up ; and io I fence againft thofe as well
as I can : but who a deuce can help the weather?
Will Seyrnor, the general, was exceffively hot
with the fun flaming full upon him -, io he turns
to the fun, and fays, Hearkee, friend, you had
better go and ripen cucumbers than pjague rr.e at

this rate, &c. Another time fret:;;. heat,
a gentleman by laid, It was fuch weather as

p;eafed God : Stympr faid, Perhaps it may ; but
I'm fure it phafes no body elfe. Why, madam
Dinghy, the Firfl-Fruits are done. '

Southwell
told me they went to enquire about them, and
lord treafurer faid they were done, and had been
done long ago. And I'll tell you a fecret you
muft not mention,' that the duke of Ormond is

ordered to take notice of them in his fpeech in

your parliament: and I defire you will take care
to fay on occafion, that my lord treafurer Harley
did it many months ago, before the duke was lord
lieutenant. And yet I cannot poffibly come over
yet ; fo get you gone to Wexford^ and make Stela
well. Yes, yes, I take care not to walk late >

S 2 I neve'-
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I never did but once, and there are five hundred

people on the way as I walk. Tifdall is a

puppy, and I will excufe him the half hour he
would talk with me. As for the Examiner, I

have heard a whifper, that after that of this day,

which tells what this parliament has done, you
will hardly find them fo good. I prophecy they

will be trafl t' r the future ; and methinks in this

da)'s Exantim* the author talks doubtfully, as if

1 would write no more. Obferve whether the

c ngebe difccvered In Dublin, only foryourown
curiomy, that's all. Make a mouth there. Mrs.
Vedeau's bufinei's I have anfwered, and I hope the

bill is not loft. Moirow. 'Tis dewing hot, but

ft rife and go to town between fire and water.

-

w, firrahs both, morrow.—At night. I

d to-day with colonel Crowe, governor of

aied9 and your friend Sterne. I prefented

term to my lord treafurer's brother, and gave
\ i his cafe, and engaged him in his favour. At
dinner there fell the fwingingeft long mower, and

moft grateful to me, that ever 1 i'avv : it thun-

d fifty times at leaft, and the air is fo eool,

that a body is able to live; and I walkt home to-

night with comfort, and without dirt. I went
thi evening to lord treafurer, and fat with him
two hours, and we were in very good humour, and
he abufed me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift fifty

times : I have told you he does that when he has

mind to make me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave-

me to-day a letter from Murry, accepting my bill ;

fo all is well : only by a letter from Parvifol, I

find there are feme perplexities.

—

Joe has likewife

written to me, to thank me for what I have done
for him ; and ochres I would write to the bifhop

ef Clogher, that Tom Ajhe may not hinder his

father
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father * from being portrief. I have written,

and fent to Joe feveral times, that I will not

trouble myfelf at all about Trim. I wim them
their liberty ; but they do not deferve it : h tell

joe, and fend to him. I a:n mighty happy with

this rain : I was at the end of my patience, but

now I live again. This cannot go till Saturdays

and perhaps I may go out of town with lord Shel-

bur?i and lady Kerry to morrow for two or three

days. Lady Kerry has written to defire it ; but

to-morrow 1 fhall know further. O this dear

rain, I cannot forbear praifing it : I never felt

myfelf to be revived fo in my life. It lafted from
three till five, hard as a horn, and mixt with

hail.

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will

juft finifh this there, if I go into the country with

lady Kerry and lord Shelbur?i : fo morrow, till an

hour or two hence. In town. I met Caimes,

who, I fuppofe, will pay me the money ; though

he fays, I muft fend him the bill firft, and I will

get it done in abfence. Farewel, &c. &c,

LETTER XXV.

Chelfea, June 6, io, IT, 12, 13, 14, 1 5, 16, 17,118, 19, 20.

HAVE been all this time at JViccmb^ between

Oxford and London^ with lord Shelburn, who has

the fquire's houfe at the town's end, and an efcate

there in a delicious country. Lady Kerry and

* Even Mr. Jo/eph Beaumont, the fon, was at this

time an old man, whofe grey locks were venerable ;

confequently his father was very ancient ; and yet the

father lived until about the year 17 19.

S 3 Mrs.
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Mrs. Pratt were with us, and we pafTed our time

well enough ; and there I wholly difengaged my-
felf from all publick thought*, and every thing

but MD, who had the impudence to fend me a

letter there ; but I'll be revenged : I'll anfwer it.

This day, the 20th, I came from IVicomb with

lady Kerry after dinner, lighted. at Hyde-Park cor-

ner, and walkt : it was twenty-feven miles, and

we came it in about five hours.

2t. I went at noon to fee Mr. fecretary at his

office, and there was lord treafurer : fo I killed

two birds, &c. and we were glad to fee one ano-

ther, and fo forth. And the fecretary and I dined

at Sir William Wyndhams, who married lady

Catherine Seymor, your acquaintance, I fuppofe.

There were ten of us at dinner. It fcems in my
abfence they had erected a Club, and made me
one ; and we made fome laws to-day, which I

am to digeft, and add to, againfr next meeting.

Our meetings are to be every Thurfday : we are

yet but twelve : lord keeper and lord treafurer

were propofed ; but I was againft them, and (o

was Mr. fecretary, though their fons are of it,

and fo they are excluded ; but we defign to a?lmit

the duke of Shrew/bury. The end of our Club
js to advance converfation and friendfTiip, and to

reward deferving perfons with our intereft and
recommendation. We take in none but men
of wit or men of intereft; and if we go on as

we begin, no other Club in this town will be
worth talking of. The folicitor-general, Sir Ro-
bert Raymond, is one of our Club ; and I ordered
him immediately to write to your lord chancellor
in favour of Dr. Raymond : fo tell Raymond, if

you fee him ; but I believe this will find you at

Wexford. This letter will come three weeks
after
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after the lafr ; fo there is a week loft ; but that is

owing to my being out of town ; yet I think it is

right, becaufe it goes inclofed to Mr. Reading?

and why fhould he know how often Prefio writes

to MD, pray r—I fat this evening with lady Betty

Butler and lady AJhburnham, and then came home
by eleven, and had a good cool walk ; for we
have had no extream hot weather this fortnight,

but a great deal of rain at times, and a body can

live and breathe. I hope it will hold fo. We
had peaches to-day.

22. I went late to-day to town, and dined

with my friend Lewis. I fiw Will. Congreve at-

tending at the treafury, by order, with his bre-

thren, the commiflioners of the wine licences. I

had often mentioned him with kindnefs to lord

treafurer ; and Congreve told me, that after they had

anfwered to what they were fent for, my lord called

him privately, and (poke to him with great kind-

nefs, promiiing his protection, &c. The poor

man faid, he had been ufed fo ill of late years,

that he was quite aftonifhed at my lord's goodnefs,

ciV. and defired me to tell my lord fo ; which I

did this evening, and recommended him heartily.

My lord afiured me he efteemed him very much,
and would be always kind to him ; that what he

faid was to make Congretue eafy, becaufe he knew
people talked as if his lordmip deflgned to turn

every body out, and particularly Congreve ; which
indeed was true, for the poor man told me he ap-

prehended it. As I left my lord treafurer, I caUed

on Congreve (knowing where he dined) and told

him what had pafTed between my lord and me:
fo I have made a worthy man eafy, and that is a

gocd day's work. I am propofmg to my lord to

ereel: a fociety or academy for correcting and fet-

S 4 tling
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tling our language, that we may not perpetually-

be changing as we do. He enters mightily into

it, fo does the dean of Carhjlc ; and I defign to

write a letter to lord treafurer with the propofals

of it, and publifh it ; and fo I told my lord, and
he approves it. Yefterday's was a lad Examiner,

and laft week was very indifferent, though fome
little {craps of the old fpirit, as if he had given

fome hints ; but yefterday's is all trafh. it is

plain the hand is changed.

23. I have not been in London to-dav : for Dr.

Gajlrd and I dined, by invitation, with the dean

of Carlifle, my neighbour ; (o I know not what
they are doins; in the world, a meer country gen-

tleman. And are not you afnamed both to go

into the country juit when I tiid, and ftay ten

days, jure as I did, faucy monkies r But I never

rode; I had no horfes, and our coach was out of

order, and we went and came in a hired one. Do
you keep your lodgings when you go to Wexford?
I fuppoie you do ; for you will hardly ftay above

two months. I have been walking about our

town to-night, and it is a very fcurvy place for

Walking. 1 am thinking to leave it, and return

to town, now the Irijh folks are gone. Ford goes

in three days. How docs Dingley divert herfelf

while Stella is riding ? work, or read, or walk r

Does Dinghy ever read to you ? Had you ever a

book with \ou in the country? Is all that left

off]
1

confefs. Well, I'll go deep, 'tis part eleven,

and I go early to fleep 5 I write nothing at night

but to AID.

24. S/;v?//W and I, and pafbral Phillips, (juft

come from Denmark) dined at Ford's tj day, who
paid his way, and goes for Ireland on Tuefday.

'The
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The earl of Peterborow is returned from Vienna

without one fervant : he left them fcattered in

feveral towns of Germany. I had a letter from
him, four days ago, from Hanover*, where he

defires I would immediately fend him an anfwer

to his houfe at Par/on s-Green, about five miles

off. I wondered what he meant, till I heard he

was come. He fent exprelTes, and got here be-

fore them. He is above fifty, and as active as

one of five and twenty. I have not feen him yet,

nor know when I (hall, or where to find him.

25. Poor duke of Shrew/bury has been very ill

of a fever : we were all in a fright about him : I

thank God, he is better. I dined to-day at lord

jfjhburnbwrfs with his lady, for he was not at

home : fhe is a very good girl, and always a great

favourite of mine. Sterne tells me, he has defired

a friend to receive your box in Chejier, and carry

it over. I fear he will mifcarry in his bufmefs,

which was fent to the treafury before he was re-

commended ; for I was pofitive only to fecond his

recommendations, and all his other friends failed

him. However, on your account, I will go

what I can for him to-morrow with the fecretary

cf the treafury.

26. We had much company to day at dinner

at lord treafurer's. Prior never fails : he is a

much better courier than I ; and we expect every

day that he will be a commidioner of the cuftoms,

and that in a fhort time a great many more will

be turned out. They blame lord treafurer for

his flownefs in turning; people out ; but I fuppofe

he has his reafons. They (till keep my neighbour

* Cee this Letter in Dodjlefs Collection, No 46.

Atterbury
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Aiterbury in fufpence about the dennry of Chr'ifi-

Churchy which ha been above fix months vacant,

and he is heartily angrv. I reckon you are now
preparing for your Wexford expedition ; and poor
Dinghy is full of carkin^ and caring, fcolding.

How long will you ftay ? Shall I be in Dublin
before you return ? Don't fall and hurt your-
felves, nor overturn the coach. Love one ano-
ther, and be good girls ; and drink Prejlo's health

in water, madam Stella -, and in good ale*, ma-
dam Dingley.

27. The fecretary appointed me to dine with
him to-day, and we were to do a world of bufi-

nefs : he came at four, and brought Prior with
him, and had forgot the appointment, and no
bufinefs was done. I left him at eight, and
went to change my gown at Mrs. Fanhomrigl/s ;

and there was Sir Andrew Fountain at ombre with
lady dfijburnham and lady Frederick Schomberg, and
lady Mary Schomberg, and lady Betty Butler^ and
others, talking ; and it put me in mind of the

dean and Stotye, and Walls, and Stella at play,

and Dingley and I looking on. I (laid w ; th them
till ten, like a fool. Lady AJhburnham is fome-
thing like Stella ; fo I helped her, and wifhed her

good caids. It is late, Sec.

28. Well, but I mud anfwer this letter of our
MD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written

down this fide. O faith, Preft has been a fort

of a lazy fellow : but Prefto will remove to town
this day fennight : the fecretary has commanded

* The Wexford ale is highly efteemed, which is

hinted at in this paflage ; and the Wexford waters were
prefcribed to Stella.

me
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me to do to ; and I believe he and I {hall go for

fome days to V/indfor, where he will have leifure

to mind fome buhnefs we have together. To-
day, our Society (it muft not be called a Club)

dined at Mr. fecretary's ; we were but eight, the

reft fent excufes, or were out of town We fat

till eight, and made (ome laws and fettlements ;

and then I went to take leave of lady Afhburnham^

who goes out of town to-morrow, as a great

many of my acquaintance are already, and left

the town very thin. I fhall make but fhort

journies this Summer, and not be long out of

London. The days are grown fenfibly fhort al-

ready, all our fruit bLfted. Your duke of Or-

mond is flill at Chejier ; and perhaps this letter

will be with you as loon as he. Sterne's bufinefs is

quite blown up : they ftand *o it to fend him back

to the ccmmiiTioners of ti revenue in Ireland

for a reference, and all my credit could not alter

it, though I alrnorf fell out with the fecretary of

the treafury, who is my lord treafurer's cou fin-

germ; n, and my very good friend. It feems every

itep he has. hitherto taken hath been wrong; at

leaft they fay fe, and that is the fame thing. I

am heartily forry for it ; aid i really think they

are in the wrong, and ufc him hardly ; but i c*an

do no more.

29. Steele has had the afTurance to write to me,
that I would efigage my lord treafurer to keep a

friend of his in an einpiovment : i believe I toid

you how h :
:.- m ferved me for my good

offices in Ststle's behalf; and I prorr.ifed loid

treafurer never to fpeak for either of them again.

Sir Andrew Fountain and I dined to-day at Mrs.
Va^homrigifs. Dilly /Jfoe has been in tewn this

fortnight : I faw bim twice 3 he was four days at

4. lord
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lord Pembroke's in the country, punning with

him -, his face is very well. I was this evening

two or three hours at lord treafurer's, who called

me doctor Thomas Swift twenty times ; that's his

way of teazing. I left him at nine, and got

home here by ten, like a gentleman ; and to-mor-

row morning I'll anfwer your little letter, firrahs.

30. Morning. I am terrible fleepy always in

a morning ; I believe it is my walk over-night

that difpofes me to fleep ; faith 'tis now finking

eight, and I am but juft awake. Patrick comes
early, and wakes me five or fix times, but I have

excufes, though I am three parts afleep. I tell

him I fat up late, or flept ill in the night, and

often it is a lie. I have now got little MD\ let-

ter before me, N. 16. no more, nor no lefs, no
miftake. Dingley fays, 4C This letter won't be

above fix lines," and 1 was afraid it was true,

though I faw it filled on both fides. The biftiop

of Ctogher writ me word you were in the country,

and that he heard you were well : I am glad at heart

AID rides, and rides, and rides. Our hot weather

ended in Afay> and all this month has been mo-
derate : it was then fo hot, I was not able to en-

dure it ; I was miferable every moment, and found

myfelf difpofed to be peevifh and quarrelfome ; I

believe a very hot country would make me fiark

mad. Yes, my head continues pretty toler-

able, and I impute it all to walking. Does Stella

eat fruit ? I eat a little ; but I always repent,

and refolve againft it. No, in very hot weather I

always go to town by water; but I conftantiy

walk back, for then the fun is down. And fo

Mrs. Proby goes with you to Wexford ; file's ad-

mirable company : you'll grow plaguy wife with

thole you frequent. Mrs. Taylor, and Mrs. Proby \

take
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take care of infe&ion. I believe my two hun-
dred pounds will be paid ; but that Sir Alexander

Cairnes is a fcrupulous puppy : I left the bill with
Mr. Stratford, who is to have the money. Now,
madam Stella, what fay you ? you ride every day ;

I know that already, firrah ; and if you rid every

day for a twelvemonth, you would be ftill bet-

ter and better. No, I hope Parvifol will not
have the impudence to make you ftay an hour
for the money ; if he does, I'll un-parvifol him ;

pray let me know. O Lord, how hafty we are,

Stella can't ftay writing and writing j fhe muit
write and go acock-horfe, pray now. Well ; but
the horfes are not come to the door ; the fellow

can't find the bridle ; your ftirrup is broken ;

where did you put the whips, Dingley ? Marget^
where have you laid Mrs. Johnfon's ribband to tie

about her ? reach me my mafk : fup up this be-

fore you go. So, fo, a gallop, a gallop : fit faft,

firrah, and don't ride hard upon the ftones.

Well, now Stella is gone, tell me, Dingley, is

fhe a good girl ? and what news is that you are

to tell me ? No, I believe the box is not loft :

Sterne fays, it is not. No faith, you muft go
to Wexford without feeing your duke of Ormond,
unlefs you ftay on purpofe j perhaps you may be
fo wife.-—I tell you this is your fixteenth letter ;

will you never be fatisfied ? No, no, I'll walk
late no more ; I ought lefs to venture it than
other people, and fo I was told : but I'll return

to lodge in town next Thurfday. When you
come from Wexford I would have you fend a let-

ter of attorney to Mr. Benjamin Tooke, bookfeller

in London, directed to me; and he fhall manage
your affair. I have your parchment fafely lockt

up in London. — O madam Stella, welcome home ;

was it pleafant riding ? did your horfe ftumble ?

3 how
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how often did the man light to fettle your fcirrup ?

ride nine miles ? faith you have galloped indeed.

Well, but where's the fine thing you promifed

me ? I have been a good boy, alK Dinghy elfe.

I believe you did not meet the fine-thing-man:

faith you are a cheat. So you'll fee Raymond and

his wife in town. Faith that riding to Laracor

gives me fhort fighs, as well as you. All the

days I have pafled here, have been dirt to thofe.

I have been gaining enemies by the fcores, and

friends by the couples, which is againft the rules

of wifdom ; becaufe they fay, one enemy can do

more hurt, than ten friends can do good. But I

have had my revenge at leaft, if 1 get nothing

elfe. And fo let Fat; govern. — Now I think.

your letter is anfwered ; and mine will be fhorter

than ordinary, becaufe it muft <*o to-day. We
have had a great deal of (battering rain for fome

days pad, yet it hardly keeps down the duft.-

We have plays acted in our town, and Patrick

was at one of them, oh ho. He was damnably
mauled one day when he was drunk ; he was at

cuffs with a brother footman, who dragged him
along the floor upon his face, which lookt for a

week after as if he had the leprofy ; and I was
glad enough to fee it. I have' been ten times

fending him over to you ; yet now he has new
cloaths, and a laced hat, which the hatter brought

by his orders, and he offered to pay for the lace

out of his wages.— I am to dine to-day with

Dllly at Sir Andrew Fountains^ who has bought a

new houfe, and will be weary of it in half a year.

I muft rife and (have, and walk to town, unlefs

I go with the dean in his chariot at twelve, which
is too late : and I have not feen that lord Peter-

borow yet. The duke of Shrewfiury is almoft

well again, and will be abroad in a day or two :

what
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what care you ? There it is new ; you don't
care for my friends. Farewell, my deareft lives,

and delights, I love you better than ever, if pof-
fible, as hope faved, I do, and ever will. God
Almighty blefs you ever, and make us happy to-
ther -, I pray for this twice every day ; and I hope
God will hear mypcor hearty prayers.—Remem-
ber if I am ufed ill and ungratefully, as I have
formerly been, 'tis what I am prepared for, and
fhall not wonder at it. Yet, I am now envied,
and thought in high favour, and have every day
numbers of coniiderable men teazing me to folicit

for them. And the miniitry all ufe me per-
fectly well, and all that know them, fay they
love me. Yet I can count upon nothing, nor
will, but upon MD\ love and kindnefs.— They
think me pfefjul ; they pretended they were afraid

of none but me ; and that they refolved to have
me ; they have often confefTed this : yet all makes
little impremon on me. Pox of thefe {pecula-
tions ! They give me the fpleen ; and that is a
difeafe I was not born to. Let me a'one, firrahs,

and be fatisfied : I am, as long as MD and Prejh
are well : Little wealth, And much health, And
a life by ftealth : that is all we want ; and fo

farewel, deareft MD ; Stella, D'mghy, Prefab al
together, now and for ever ail together. Fare-
well again and again.

LETTER XXVI.

SChelfea, June 30, 171 1.

E E what large paper I am forced to take to
write to MD 5 Patrick has brought me none dipt

;

but faith the next (hall be fmaller. I dined to-
day, as I told you, with D'dly at Sir Andrew Foun-
tain's : there were we wretchedly punning, and

writing
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writing together to lord Pembroke. Dilly is jufr

fuch a puppy as ever ; and it is To uncouth, after

fo long an intermimon. My twenth-fifth is gone
this evening to the poft. I think I will direct my
next, (which is this) to Mr. Curry's, and let

them fend it to Wexford, and then the next in-

clofed to Reading. Inftruft me how I fhall do.

1 long to hear from you from Wexford, and what
fort of place it is. The town grows very empty
and dull. This evening I have had a letter from

Mr. Phillips the paftoral poet, to get him a cer-

tain employment from lord treafurer. I have now
had almoft all the Whig poets my folicitors ; and

I have been ufeful to Congreve, Steele, and Har-
rifon : but 1 will do nothing for Phillips ; I find he

is more a puppy than ever ; fo don't folicit for

him. Befides, I will not trouble lord treafurer,

unlefs upon fome very extraordinary occafion.

July i. Dilly lies conveniently for me when I

come to town from Chelfea of a Sunday, and go to

the fecretary's ; fo I called at his lodgings this

morning, and font for my gown, and drefTed my-
felf there. He had a letter from the bifhop, with

an account that you were fet out for Wexford the

morning he writ, which wras June 26, and he

had the letter the 30th ; that was very quick :

the bifhcp fays, you defign to flay there two
months or more. Dilly had alfo a letter from

Tom. JJhe, full of Irijb news : that your lady

Linden is dead, and I know not w7hat befides, of

Di\ Ccghil* lofing his drab, csV. The fecretary

* Dr. Marmaduh Coghil was judge of the preroga-

tive court in Ireland. About this time he courted a

lady, and was foon to have been married to her ; but

unfortunately
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toas gone to IVlndjor, and I dined with Mrs. Van-
homrigh. Lord treafurer is at IVindfor too ; the 1

/

will be going and coming all Summer, while the

queen is there, and the town is empty, and I

fear I fhail be fometimes forced to froop benearh

fny dignity, and fend to the ale-houfe for a din-

ner. Well, firrahs, had you a good journev Co

IFexford? did voj drink ale by the way ? -were

you never overturned ? how many things did you
forget ? do you lie on ftraw in your new town
where you are ? Cudfho, the next letter to Prefio

will be dated from IVexfcrd. What fine company
have you there r what new acquaintance have
you got ? you are to write conftantly to Mrs.
Walk and Mrs. Si I the dran laid, SMI
we never hear from yon ? Yes, Mr. dean, we'll

make bold to trouble you with ? letter. Then at

IVexfcrd \ when you meet a lady; Did vcur
Waters pnfs weH this morning, madam? Will
Dinghy drink them too ? Ye:, I warrant ; to ge:

her a itornach. I luppoie you are all ga'fnefrers at

IVexford. Don't lofe your rnorrey, firrah, far from
home. I believe I fhall go to Windfor in a few
cays ; at lea'!-, the fecretary tells me i'o. Ke has

a fnu.il houfe there, with juft room epbugh for

him a::d me; and I would be famished to
;

e.inr'tcly a eaufe was brought I I before him,
-

the matter was agirated, the Doacr gave his opinion,
'» hat although a man had no right to beat hi

ti mercifully, yet that, with luch a little cane or .

.

n held in his hand, a hufoand was at li

led with a power, to give hi

derate corre&ion : wJiicK opinion deter

I hv\ ing the doctor. Hedi
fet thirty year:

YCL. IV. T few
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few days there fometimcs. Sirrahs, let me go to

fleep, 'tis paft twelve in our town.

2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells

me he has yei fome hopes of comparing his bufi-

nefs : he was with Tom. Harley> the fecretary of

the treafury, and made him doubt a little he was

in the wiong ; the poor man tells me, it will al-

moft undo him, if he fails. I called this morn-

ing; to fee JVilL Congreve, who lives much by

himfclf, is forced to read for amufement, and can-

not do it without a magnifying-glafs. I have fet

him very well with the miniftry, and I hope he

is in no danger of lofing his place. I dined in

the city with Dr. Freird> not among my mer-

chants, but with a fcrub inftrument of mifchief

of mine, whom I never mentioned to you, nor

am like to do. You two little faucy WexfordtatiSy

you are now drinking waters. You drink waters !

you go flddleftick. Pray God fend them to do

you good ; if not, faith next Summer you fhall

come to the Bath,

3. Lord Peterborow de fired to fee me this morn-

ing at nine ; I had not feen him before fince he

came home. I met Mrs. Mauley there, who was

foliciting him to get fome penfion or reward for

her fervice in the caufe, by writing her Atalantis^

and profecution, &c. upon it. I feconded her,

and hope they will do fomething for the poor wo-

man. My lord kept me two hours upon po-

liticks : he comes home very fanguine ; he

has certainly done great things at Savoy and

Vienna^ by his negotiations : he is violent againft

a Peace, and finds true what I writ to him,

That the miniftry feems for it. He reafons well

;

yet
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f&t I am for a Peace *. I took leave of lady

Kerry^ who goes to-morrow for Ireland; fhe picks

up lord Shelburn and Mrs. /Vtftt at lord She/burns

houfe. I was this evening with lord treafurer ;

Torrid Harley was there ; and whifpered me that

he began to doubt about Sterne's bufinefs ; I told

him he would find he was in the wrong. I fat

two or three hours at lord treafurer's ; he rallied

me fufficiently upon my refufing to take him into

our Club ; told a judge who was with us, that my
name was Thomas Swift, I had a mind to pre-

vent Sir H. Bella/is going to Spain^ who is a

mofl covetous curr, and I fell a railing againft

avarice, and turned it fo that he fmoakt me, and

named Bella/is. I went on, and faid it was a

fname to fend him, to which he agreed, but de-

fired I would name fome who understood bufinefs,

and do not love money, for he could not find

them. I faid, there was fomething in a treasurer

different from other men ; that we ought not to

make a man a bifhop who does not love divinity,

or a general who does not love war ; and i won-
dered why the queen would make a man lord

treafurer who does not love money. He was
mightily pleafcd with what I faid. Ke was talk-

ing of the Fir/}-Ft uits of England: and I took
occafion to tell him, that I would not for a thoufand

pounds, any body but he had got them for Ireland,

who got them for England too. He bid me confider

what a thoufand pounds was ; 1 faid, I would have
him to know, I valued a thoufand pounds as lit-

tle as he valued a million.—Is it not filly to write all

this ? but it gives you an idea what our converfa-

tion is with mixt company. 1 have taken a lodg-

* Thefe words, written in confidence to Stella, de-
ferve our no dee.

T 2 ing
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ing in Zuffolk-jlreet^ and go to it on Thurfday ; attcf

defign to walk the Park and the town to fupply

my walking here : yet I will walk here fometimes

too, in a vifit now and then to the dean. When
I was almoft at home, Patrick told me he had

two letters for me, and gave them to me in the

dark, yet I could fee one of them was from faucy

MD. I went to vifit the dean for half an hour ;

and then came home, and fir ft read the other

letter, which v/as from the bimop of Chghery

who tells me the archbimop of Dublin mentioned-

in a full afTembly of the clergy, the queen's

granting the Firjt-Fruits ; faid it was done by
the lord treafurer ; and talked much of my merit

in it: but reading your's I find nothing of that :

perhaps the btfhop lies, out of a defire to pleafe'

me. I dined with Mrs. Vanhcmrigh. Wel)^
firrahs, you are gone to Wexford^ but I'll fol-

low you.

4. Sterne came to me again this morning to

advife about reafons and memorials he is drawing

up ; and we went to town by water together ; and

having nothing to do, I {role into the city to an

inftrument of mine, and then went to fee poor

Patty RoIt 9 who has been in town thefe two
months with a ccufm of hers. Her life pafTes

with boarding in fome country town as cheap as

fhe can, and when Ihe runs out, miffing to fome

cheaper place, or coming to town for a month.

If I were rich I would eafe her, which a little

thing would do. Some months ago I fent her a ;

guinea, and it patched up tv7enty circumftances.

She is now going to Berkham/iead in Hertfordjbire.

It has rained and hailed prodigioufiy to day, with

fome thunder. This is the iaft night I lie at

Chdfsa 3 and I got home early, and fat two hours

with
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With the dean, and eat victuals, having had a

verv fcurvy dinner. I'll anfwer your letter when

I come to live in town. You (hall have a fine

London anfwer : but firft I'll go flecp, and cream

of MD.

London, July 5. This day I left Cbelf:a for

good (that's a genteel phrafe) and am got into

Suffolk-Street. 1 dined to-day at our Society, and

we are adjourned for a month, becaufe mod of

us go into the country : we dined at lord keeper's

with young Harcourt, and lord keeper was forced

to fneak off, and dine with lord treafurer, who
had invited the fecretary and me to dine with him ;

but we fcorned to leave cur company, as George

Granville did, whom we have threatened to ex-

pel : however, in the evening I went to lord

treafurer, and, among other company, found a

couple of judges with him ; one of them, judge

Powel, an old fellow with gray hairs, was the

merrieft old gentleman I ever law, fpoke ple^fant

things, and laughed and chuckled till he cryed

again. I (laid till eleven, becaufe I was not now
to walk to Qbelfea,

6. An ugly rainy day ; I was to vifit Mre r

Barton, then called at Mrs. Fanhanirigb's, where

Sir Andrew fountain and the rain kept me to din-

der ; and there did I loiter all the afternoon, like

a fool, out of perfect lazinefs, and the weather

not permitting me to walk : but Y\\ do fo no

more. Are your waters at IVexford good in this

rain ? I long to hear how you are eftablifhed

there, how and whgm you vifit, what li

lodging, what arc your entertainments. You are

got far fon thwards ; but I think you mud eat no

- while you drink the waters. I eat fome

T 3
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Kentijh cherries t'other day, and I repent it aU
ready > I have felt my head a little difordered.

We had not a hot day all June, or fince, which
I reckon a mighty harpinefs. Have you left a

direction with Reading for Wexford t 1 will, as I

faid, direct this to Curry*s9 and the next to Read-
ing, or fuppofe I fend this at a venture ftraight

to Wexford? It would vex me to have it mif-

carry. I had a letter to-night from Parvifol, that

White has paid me moil of my remaining money

;

and another from y<r, that they have had their

election at Trim, but not a word of who is

chofen portrieve. Poor Joe is fuil of complaints,

fays he has enemies, and fears he will never get

his two hundred pounds, and I fear (o too, al-

though I have done what I could —— Til anfwer

your letter when I think lit, when faucy Prefix

thinks fit, firrahs. I an't at Jeifure yet ; when I

have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchfafe.—
Lord, the two Wexford ladies j I'll go dream

of you both.

7. It was the difmallefr. rainy day I ever law ;

J went to the fecretary in the morning, and he

was gone to Windfor. Then it began raining,

znd i {truck in to Mrs. VanhomrigW^ and dined,

and {raid till night very dull and inlipid. I hate

this town in Sur.mer j. Til leave it for a while if

1 can have time.

8, I have a fellow of your town, one ftfdallj

lodges in the fame houfe with me. Patrick told

m^
9
Squire Tif'all and his lady lodged here ; I

pretended J never heard of him, but I knew his

ugly face, and faw him at church in the next

pew to me, and he often looked for a bow, but

\\ would not do. I think he lives in Capeljheit,

andi
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and has an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. Dr.

Freind and 1 dined in the city by invitation, and

I drank punch, very good, but it makes me hot.

People here are troubled with agues by this con-

tinuance of wet cold weather 3 but 1 am glad to

find the feafon fo temperate. I was this evening

to fee IVill. Congreve, who is a very agreeable

companion.

9. I was to-day in the city, and dined with

Mr. Stratfsrd, who tells me Sir Alexander Cairnes

makes diificulries about paying my bill, io that I

cannot give order yet to Parvifd to deliver up the

bond to Dr. Raymond, Tonorrow I (hall have

a pofitive anfwer : that Cairnes is a fnuffling f oun-

drcl ; and Several merchants have told me fo :

what £an one expect from a Scot and a fanatick ?

1 was at Baie?rui7is the bookfeller's, to fee a fine

old library he has bought ; and my fingers itched,

as yours wouid do at a china (hop ; but I refitted,

and found everv thing too dear, and I have fooled

away too much money that way already. So go

and drink your waters, faucy rogue, and rrrake

your felf well ; and pray walk while you are

there : I have a notion there is never a good walk

in Ireland*. Do you find all places without trees ?

Pray obfeive the inhabitants about Wexjbrd\ they

are old Englijb \ fee what they have particular in

their manners, names, and language : magpies

have been alwa\s there, and no where elfe in fre*

land\) till of late years. They fay the cocks

and dogs go to fliep at noon, and fo do the people.

* In Ireland there are not public paths froth p'a^e to

place, as in England.

f They are now common every where.

T 4 SVnts
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Write ycur. travels, and bring home good eyes^

and health.

10. I dined to-day with lord treafurer : we did

not fit down till four. I difpatched three bufi-

nejTes with him, and forgot a fourth. I think I

h-ave got a friend an employment ; and befides I

made him confent to let me bring Congreve to

dine with him. You mutt underftand I have a

mind to do a fmall thing, only turn out all the

queen's phyficians ; for in my conference they will

iouii kill her among them. And I muft talk over

that matter with fome people. My lord treafurer.

told me, the queen and he between them have

loft the paper about the Firjl-Fruits ; but defires I

will let the bifhops know it (hall be done with the

flrfl opportunity.

11. I dined to-day with neighbour Fan, and

walkt pretty well in the P^this evening. Stella,

huffy, don't you remember, firrah, you ufed to re-

ch me about meddling in other folks affairs. I

bave enough of it now : two people came to me
to-night in the Park to engage to fpeak to lord

treafurer in their behalf; and I believe they make
fty who have afked me the fame favour. I

am hardened, and refolve to trouble him, or any
other minifter, lefs than ever. And I obferve

thofe who have ten times more credit than I,

will not fpeak a ward for any body. I met yefter-

day the poor lad I told you of, who lived with

Mr. Tenifon, who has been ill of an ague ever

fince 1 faw him. He lookt wretchedly, and was
exceeding thankful for half a crown I gave him.

He had a crown from me before,"

i2. I
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12. I dined to-day with young Manley in tha

city, who is to get me out a box of books and a

hamper of wine from Hambu . [enquired oi

Mr. Stratford^ who tells me th.it C is not

yet paid my two hundred pounc's, but fhams and

delays from day to day. 5 i
:te is

a very indifferent perfon of a young woman, :

gle eyed, and looks like a fool : yet he is a hand?

fome fellow, and married her for love after long

courtfliip, and fhe refilled him unt . : his

lafi: employment. 1 believe I fhall n- 1 be fo

good a b*-»y for writing as I was, during your fray

at JVexford) unlefs 1 may fend my letters every

fecond time to Cur-y<
; pray, let me know. This,

I think, iuol go there, or why not to JVi

itfelf ? That's right, and fo it fhall this next

Tucfrfay, although it cofts v.u ten pence. What
care I ?

13. This toad of a fecretary is come from

7V, and I can't find him ; and he goes Hack

on Sunday', and I can't fee him to-morrow. I

dined fcurvily to-day with Mr. Lewis and a par-

tem ; and then went to fee lord treafurer, and met
him coming from his houfe in his coach : he

fmiled, and I fhrugged, and we fmoakt each

other ; and fo my viiit is paid. I now confine

rnyfelf to fee him only twice a week : he i.

me to Wi&ifor, and betwixt two fools, &c. I'll

go live at Wind/or, if poilible, that's pozzz. I

have always the luck to pafs my Sttfntner in Lon-

don, I called this evening to tee poor Sir

Dudley, a coinmiffioner of the cuftbms ; I know
he is to be out for certain : he is in hopes of con-

tinuing: I would not tell him bad new-, but ad-

vifed him to prepare for the worft. Dilly Was
with me this morning, to invite me to dine at

R
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Kenjington on Sunday with lord Mountjoy, who goes

foon for Ireland. Your late chief juttice Broderick

is he^, and they fay violent as a tiger. How is

party among you at Wexford? Are the majority

of ladies for the late or prefent miniftry ? Write
me Wexford ntws, and love Prejfo^ becaufe he's

a good boy.

14. Although it was (having-day I walkt t©

CbJjca, and was there by nine tfrs morning; and
the i.'ean of Carlife and I croft the water to Bat-

ttr/ea, and went in his chariot to Greenwich, where
we dined at Dr. GaJireU\ and palled the after-

noon at Leivfia?n^ at the dean of Canterbury 's j

and there I few Moil Stanhope, who is grown
monftroufly tall but not fo handfrmt. as formerly.

It is the fi.rft little rambling journey 1 have had
this Summer abour London, and they are the agree-

ableft paftimes ore can have, in 1 friend's coach,

and to good company. itenk (lock is fallen three

or four^r cent, by the whifpers about the town of

the queen's freing ill, who is however very well.

15. How many books have you carried with

you to Wexford? What, not one finale bo k ?

Oh, bur your time will be So taken up; and you
can borrow of the parfon. I dined to day with

Sir Jndrew Fountain and Dil'y at Kenfmgun with

\ox& Mountjoy ; and in the afternoon Straffrd came
there, and told me my two hundred pounds was
pa:d at laft ; fo that buhnefs is over, and I am at

cafe about it : and I wi(h all your money was in

the Dank too. I'll have my t'other hundred

pounds there, that is in Hawk/haw's hands. Have
you had the intereft of it paid yet ? I ordered Par-

vifol to do it. What makes Prefto write fo

crooked ? I'll anfvver your letter to-morrow, and

fend
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fend it on Turfday. Here's hot weather e

again, Vefterday and to-day ; fine dr

now. We had a fad pert dull parfon at Ken -
-

ion to-day. I aim-oft repent my coming to town :

I want the walks I had.

16. I dined in the city to day with a hedge

acquaintance, and the day paffed without any
confequence. Ill anfwer your letter to-morrow.

17. Mc>m!ng. I have put your letter before

me, and am going to anfwei it. Hold your

tongue : ftand by. Your weather and our* were
-not alike ; we hbd not a hit of hot weather in

June, yet you complain of it on the 19th

What, you ufed to Jove hot weather then? I

could never endure it : I deteft and abominate it.

I would not live in a hot country to b king of it.-

What a fp! utter you keep about my bonds with

Raymcnd^ and ail to affront Prejh ? Pre/Io will he

fufpiciou? of ever) tl hut MD, in fpieht of

your little nofe. Soft and ", nadam Stilla9

how you gallop away in your Fpleen and your

rage about repenting tf rment
here, and fix-pence a dozen, and nafty England^

and Laracor all my life. Key dazy, will vju
never have done ? ] had no offers of any ji

Lord keeper told me fome months ago, he would
give me one when f ple^fed ; but I tol

; him, I

would not take any from him : and the

told tre t'other day, he had refufed a very

one for me ; but it was in a plate he ':i<e;

and I know nothing of gettin I

;

1 : here,

and, if they would give me leave, 1 would come
over juft now. Jddifon, I hear, has changed his

mind about going over; but i
!i him

thefe four months. O ay.', that's true, Di
tha.
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{that's like her/elf: millions of bufmeires to do be-
fore fhc goes. Yes, my head has been pretty-

well, but threatening within thefe two or three

days, which I impute to fome fruit I ate ; but I
will eat no more : not a bit of any fort. I fup-
pofe you had a journey without <Jufr, and tha£

was happy. I long for a IVcxford letter ; but
tnuft nut think of it yet: your laft was finifhed

but three weeks ago. It is d—d news you tell

me of Mrs. F ; it makes me love England
great deal. I know nothing of the trunk

;
left or taken ; fo 'tis odd enough, if the

things in it were mine; and I think I was told

that there are fome things for me, that my mother
left particularly to me. I am really forry tor ;

fcoundrel will have bis eftate after his

mother's death. Let me know if Mrs. JValls has

got her tea: I hope Richardfon ftaid in Dublin till

: ie. Mrs. Wqlfs neeJed nor have that blemifh

in her eve; for I am not in love with her at all.

No, I Jon't like any thing in the Examiner after

the 45th, except the firft part of the 46th ; all the

trafh ; and if you like them, efpccially the

47th, your judgment is fpoiled by ill company
want of reading ; which I am more forry for

than you think : and I have fpent fourteen years

in improving you to little purpofe. (Mr. Tooke is

come here, and I mud flop.)—At night. I dined

with lord treafurer to-day, and he kept me till

nine ; fo I cannot fend this to-night, as I intended,

write fome other letters. Green^ his furgeon,

was there, and dreffed his bread ; that is, put on
a plaifter, which is frill requifite : and I took an
opportunity to fpeak to him of the queen ; but he
cut me fhort with this faying, Laljfe% faire a Don

ne ; which is a French proverb, exprefling,

Lsavs that to me, I find he is againft her taking

much
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much phyfick ; and I doubt he cannot perfuade
her to take Dr. ttadcUffg. However, fhe k
well now, and all the ftory of her iilnefs, except
the firft day or two, was a lie. We had Tome
bufinefs, that company hindered us from d.oing^

though' he is earned for it, yet would no';

point me a certain day, but bids me come at all

times till \ve can have leifure. This takes up a
great deal of my time, and I can do nothing I

would do for them. I was with the fecretary this

morning, and we both think to go to JVindjlr for
fome days, to difpatch an affair, if we can have
leifure. Sterne met me juft now in the ftreet bv
his lodgings, and I went in for an hour to

j
Leigh, who loves London dearly : he afk:ed after

you with great refpect and friendship. To
return to your letter. Your bifhop Mills hates
me mortally : I wonder he (hculd fpeak well of
me, having abufed me in all places where he wrent.
So you pay your way. Cudiho : you had a fine
flipper, I warrant ; two pullets, and a bottle of
wine, and fome currants.— h is juft three weeks
to-day fince you fet out to JVexford-, vou were
three days going, and I don't expecf. a letter thefe
ten days yet, or rather this fortnight. I got a:

grant of the Gazette for Ben T^^this morning
from Mr, fecretary : it will be worth him a hun-
dred pounds «a year.

18. To-day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who
Is going into the country ; and I dined with Sir

John Stanley, where I have not been this great
while. There dined with us lord Rochejler, and
his fine daughter, lady Jane, juft growing a top
ioaft. I have been endeavouring to lave Sir Mat-
thew Dudley> but fear I cannot. I walkt the
fix times to-night for exercife, and \vou!d
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clone more ; but as empty as the town is, a fool

got hold of me, and (o I came home, to tell you
this fliail go to-morrow, without fail, and follow

you to Wexford, like a dog.

19. Dean Jttcrbury fent to me to dine' with

him at Chelfea : I refufed his coach, and walk**

and am come back by feven* becaufe I would
finifn this letter, and fome others I am writing.

Patrick tells me, the maid fays one Mr. Walls, a
clergyman, a tall man, was here to vifit me. Is

it your Jrijb archdeacon ? I (hall be forry for it}

tut I frail make fhift to fee him feldom enough*

as I do D/7/y. tVhat can he do here ? or is it

fomebedy elfe ? The duke cf Newcajlle is dead by
the fall lie had from his horfe. God fend poof

Stella her health, anJ keep MD happy. FareweJ,

and love Prejio^ who loves VtD above all things

ten uiiuiun of times. God blefs the dear Wex-

ford girls* Farewel again, C5V. &fc.

The End of the Fourth VoiuM£<
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